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THE 


REFUSAL: 


OR, THE 


LADIES P H I L O S O P H Y» 


COMEDY. 


A 2 


P R O L O G U E. 


>^v t 


Spoken by the Author. 

GAllants f behold before your Eyes the TVight, ^ 

Whofe ASiions fi and accountable to-night^ t 

For all your Di'vidends of Profit or Delight, \ 

Ne^w Plays refemble Bubbles y ^we muji O'wn, "j 

But their intrinjic Value foon IT knoifjny \ 

There^s no impojing Pleafure on a To^wn. j 

And ivhen they fail ^ count 6*er his Pains and Trouble , 
His Doubts y his FeOrSy the Poet is a Bubble, 

As Heroes by the Tragic Mufe are fung > 
Zo to the Comic y Knaves and Fools belong : 
Follies to-night y of 'various kinds lue paint. 
One, in a FeniaU Philofophic Saint y 
That nvou^d by Learning Nature* s Laws repeal, 
fTarm all her Sex*s Bcjoms to rebel. 
And only imth Platonic Raptures f^elL 
Long JIh reflfis the proper life of Beauty, 
But Flejh and Blood reduce the Dame to Duty, 
A Coxcomb too of modern Stamp 'vje fho^w, 
A Wit - h ut. impudent — a South-Sea Beau, 
Nay more' our Mufes Fire (but pray proteSI her J 
Roajisy to your Tafte, a nuhole South-Sea Diredor, 
But let none think iJOe bring him here infpite. 
For all their ASlionSy furey 'will bear the Light ; 
Beftdesy he^s painted here in Height of Ponder, 
Long ere ive laid fuch Ruin at his Door : 
When he avas Lenjee^d, like a Statefman^ by theTonvn, 
And thought his heaped up Millions all his o*wn. 
No, no ; Stock* s aluuays at a Thoufand here. 
He II almofi honeft on the Stage appear. 

Such is our Fare, to feed the Mind our At my 
But Poets Jiand^ like Warriors^ in their Fame; 
One ill Day*s Work brings all their paji to Shame, 
Thus halving tajied of your former Fa'voury 
The Chance feems no^w for deeper Stakes than ever, 
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' PROLOGUE. 

As after Runs of Lucky ^we^re mofi accurfi^ 
To loje our Winnings y than ha^oe loji at firft ; 
J1 firft Stake loft has often fa^v^d fwm Ruin, 

Bui on one Gaft to hfe the Toutrr is hard XJndoingA 

But be it as it may the Dye is throwony 

Fear no^w luere FoUy'-i-^^Pafs //^^ Rubicon. 
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Dramatis Perfonae. 


MEN. 

« 

Sir GilhtTt U^t^AHfUt Mr. P^H^rhmaoi. 

iM ranger t Mr. Booth*. 

Frankly^ Mr. Wilhm 

Witlings Mr. Cihhtr. 

WOMEN. 

Lady Wraiigky Mrs. BicknelU 

Sophroniay Mrs. Oldfield^ 

Charlktte^ Mrs. Booth* 

Servants, ^r. 


THE 


I < 


R E F U S A L: 

OR, THE 

LADIES PHILOSOPHY. 


ACT I. 

^he SCENE, Weftminfter-Hall. 

Frankly and Granger meetings 
-F^ran. T S it paffible ! 

JL Gran, Frankly ! 

ftark, l)ear Granger ! I did fiot expcft you thefe ten 
Days : how came you to be fo much better than your 
WoTd? > 

Grmn. Why, to tell you th« truth, becaufe I began 
to think London better than Paris. 

Fran, That's ftrange : But you nover think like other 
People. 

Gran^ I am more apt to fpeak what I think, than 
other People : Though, I confefs, Paris has its Charms ; 
but to me they are like thofe of a CoguetGCi gay and 
gaudy ; they ferve to amufe with, but a Man would not 
choofe to be marry 'd to them. In fhort, I am to pafs 
ftiy Days in Old England^ and am therefore refolved not 
to have an ill Opinioi^of it. 

Fran, Thefe fettled Thoughts, Ked, make me hope, 
that if ever y om Jhculd nwrry, you will be as partial to 
the Woman you intend to pal's your Days with. 

A 4 


8 5^^ Refusal : Or, 

Gran, Faith ! I think every Man's a Fool that is not t 
But it's-very odd; you fee, thegroffeft Fools have gene- 
rally Senfe enough to be fond of a fine Houfe, or a fine 
Horfe, xyhen they have boiight them : They can fee the 
Value of them, at leaftj and why a poor Wife fhould 
not have as fair play for one's Inclination, I can fee i» 
Reafon, but downright Ill-nature or Stupidity, 

Fran. What do you think of Avarice ? when People 
purchafe Wives, as they do other* Goods, only becaufe 
they are a Pennyworth: Then too, a Woman has a 
fine Time oii*t 1- 

Gran. Ay, but that will nev^r be the Ckfe of my 
"Wife : When I marry. Til do it with the fame conve- 
nient Views as a Man would fet up his Coach, becauie 
his Eftatc will bear it, it's eafy, and keeps him out of 
dirty Company. • 

Fran. But what ! would you have a Wife have na 
more.Charnis than a Chariot? 

Gran. Ah I Friend, if I can but pafs as many eafy 
Hours at hom.e with one, as abroad in t'other, I will 
take my cha»ce for her Works of Supererogation; and 
I believe at worft, fhould be upon a Far with, the Hapt- 
pinefs of moft Hu/bands abotjtTowi\. 

Fran. But at thi* rate, yoa would marry before yott 
^re in love. . 

Gran, Why not ? Do you think Happlnefs is entaiPd 
upon marrying the Wonian you love ? No more thai* 
Reward is upon public Merit : It may give you a Title 
to it indeed ; but you mull depend upon other People's 
Virtue to find your account in either. For my part, I 
am not for building Caftles m the Air ^ when I marry, 
I expedl no great Matters; none of your Angels, a 
mortal Woman will do my Bufmefs, as you'll find, when 
I tell you my Choice. AH I defire of a Wife, is, that 
Ihe will do as fhe is bid, and keep herfelf clean. 

Fran. Would yoa not have her a Companion tho' as 
well as a Bedfellow ? , . 

Gran. You mean, I fuppofe, a Woman of Senfe. 

Fran. I fhould not think it am ifs for a Man of Senfe, 

Gran, Nor I ; but S'dedh ! where ihall I get her? 
In Ihort, I am tired with th^ Search, and willev'n take 
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up, with one, as Nature has made her, handfome, and 
only a Fool of her own making. 

Fran. Was ever fo defpcrate an Indifference? I am- 
impatient till I know her. 

Gran, Even the fage and haughty Prude, Sophronia^ 
• Fran. Sophronia! I hope you don*t take her for a 
Fool, Sir ; why, fhe thinks Ihe has more Senfe than all 
her Sex together. 

' Gran, You don't tell me tliat as a Proof of her Wit, 
I prefume. Sir. 

Fran, No : But I think your Humour's a little extra- 
ordinary, that can reiblve to marry the Woman you 
laugh at. 

Gran, It's at leaft, a fign I am in no great danger of 
her laughing at me, Tom ; the Cafe of many a prettier 
Fellow. But I take Sophronia to be only a Fool of Parts, 
that however capable x>f thinking right ; and a Man 
muft be nice indeed, that turns up his Nofe at a Worn in 
who has no worfe ImperfeiHon, than fetting too great a 
Value upon her Underftanding. I grant it flie is half 
mad with her Learning and Philofophy : What then ? fo 
are moft of our great Men, when they get a little too 
much on't.Nay, fhe is fo wrapt in the Pride of her ima- 
ginary Knowledge, that fhe almofl forgets flie is a Wo- 
man,' and thinks all Offers of Love to her Perfon aDif- 
honour to the Dignity of her Soul ; but all this does not 
difcpurage me : She may fancy herfelf as wife as fiie 
pleafes ; but unlefslfail inmy meafures, I fhall think I 
have hard luck, if I don't make that fine Flelh and 
Blood of hers, as troublefome as my own in a Fortnight. 

Fran, You mull have better luck "than 1 had then ; I 
was her Fool ff'r above five Months together, and did 
not come ill-recommended to the Family ; but could 
•make np more 'Impreffion- than upon a Veftal Virgin: 
•And how a Man of your cool Reikdlion, can think of 
attempting her, I have no Notion. 

Gran, Phaih ! I laugh at all her Airs r a Woman of 
a general Infenfibility, is only one that has never been 
rightly attack'd. 

Fran^ Are you then^eally refblved to purfae her ? 

As 
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Gran, Why not I Is not fhc afinc Great are? Has iiot 
fhe Parts ? Wouki not half her Knowledge, equally 
divided, make fifty Coquettes all Women ot Senfe ? Is 
not her Beauty natural, her Perfon lovely, her Mein 
majeHic ?- Then fuch a Conftitution— — 

Fran. Nay, fhe has a whoHbm Look, I grant you r 
But then her Prudery, and P/a/owV Principles, areinfup- 
portable. 

Gran. Now to me they are more diverting, than all 
the Levity of a Coquette : O ! the noble Conflifts be- 
tween Nature and ar proud Underftaoding, make our 
Triumphs fo infinitely above thofe pecty Conquells— ^ 
Befides, are not you Philofopher enough to know, my 
Friend, that a Body continent halds moil of the thing, 
contained ? 'Tis not your wafting Current, but Refer- 
voirs, that make the Fountain play ; not the Prodigars,. 
but the Mifer's Cheft that holds the Treafure : No, no, 
take my Word, your Prude has thrice the latent Fire of 
a Coquette. Your Prude's Flaik hermetically feaPd, 
all's right within, depend upon't ; but your Coquette's a. 
mere Bottle of Plague-water, that's open to every body. 

Fran, Well, Sir, fince you feem fo heartily in earncft, 
and, I fee, are not to be difgufted at a little Female 
Frailty :. I think I ought in Honour to let. you into a 
little more of her : You muil know then, this mai*ble- 
hearted Lady ; who could not bear my Addrefles toher- 
felf, has notwithftanding Fleih and Blood enough to be 
ten times more uneafy, that I now pay them to her Sifter, 

Gran, I am glad to hear it : Pr'ythee ! let me know 
all ; for 'tis upon thefe fort, of Weakneffes that I am to 
ftrengthen my Hopes. 

Fran, You know, I writ you word,* that I thought 
the fafeft way to cover my real PaiTion for her Sifter 
Charlotte i would be to drop my cold Pretenfions to So^ 
fhronia\n(&a{\\)\y:- upon which account I rather heigh- 
ten'd my Refpedl to her : But as, you know, 'tis harder 
to difguife a real Inclination than to diftemble one we 
have not; Sophronia, it feems, has fo far.fufpcded the 
Cheat, that, fince your Abfence, Ihe has broke into a 
thoufand little Impatiences at my new. Happinefi with. 
CharhtU*. 
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Cran, Gdod. 

Fran, Butthcjeftis, fhe can't yet bring down her 
Vanity to believe I am in earnefl with Charlotte neither ; 
but really fancies my Addrefles there are all Grimace, 
the mere Malice of a rejeded Lover, to give her Scorn 
a Jealou fy. 

Gran, Admirable ! but I hope you are fure of this. 

Fran, /Twa^ butyeilerday (he gave me a Proof of it. 

Gran. Pray, let's hear. 

Fran, Why, as Charlotte and I ^-ere whifpering at 
one end of a Room, while we thought her wrapt up in 
one Qi Horace's Odes at the other, of a fudden I obferv'd 
her come failing up to me, with an infulting Smile, as 
who fhould fay. I laugh at all thefe ihallow Arts- 
then turn'd Ihort, and looking over her Shoulder, cry'd 

aloud, Ahf'Mifer! 

^uanld laboras in Charyhdi ! 

Gran, Digne Puer nteliort Flarnntd"*'' Ah ! nficthinks 
I fee the imperious Huffy in Profile, waving her fnowy 
Neck into a thoufand lovely Attitudes of Scorn and 
Triumph ! Oh the dear Vanity I Well, when all's faid, 
the Coxcomb's vaftly handfome 1 

Fran. I-gad I thou art the oddeft Fellow in the World ! 
to be thus caj)able of diverting yottrfelf with your Mif- 
trefs's Jealoufy of another Man. 

Gran. Pfhah ! Thou'rt too tefiii^d a Lover*; I am g2ad 
of any Occafion that proves her more a Woman, than 
Ihe imagines. 

. Fran.. But pray. Sir, upon what foot did you ftand 
with her before you went to raFnce? 

Gran, O ! I never pretended to more than a Platonic 
Paffion ; \ faw, at iirft View, ihe was inaccefiible by 
Love. 

Fran, Yet, fincc you were reiblv'd to purfue her, how 
(ame you to think of rambling to Pai-is r* 

Gran^ Why, the laft tinie I faw her, ihe g;rcw fo fan* 
taftically jealous of my regarding her more as a Woman, 
than an intellectual 13cin^, that my Patience was half 
tired ; and having at that time an Appointment with 
fome idle Company to mf.ke a trip to Paris ^ I Aily took 
that Occafion, and told her, if I thi'ew nivfelf into a 
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voluntary Banifhment from her Perfon, I hoped (he 
would then be cbnvinc'd, I h-ad no-other Views of Hap- 
pinefs, than what her Letters migkt^ ev'n in Abfence, 
as well gratify^ from the Charms of her Underftanding. 

Fran, Molt folemnly impudent ! 

Gran, In fhort her Vanity was fo blind to the Banter^ 
that Ihe infifted upon my Going, and made me a condi- 
tional Promife of anfwering all my Letters ; in whieh I 
have fiatter'd her romantic Folly to that degree, that in 
her laft, fbe con feffes aii in tire &atisfa6lion in the Inno-^ 
cent Dignity of my Inclinations (as fhe ftiles it) and there- 
fore thinks herfelf bound in Gratitude to recall me from 
Exile: which gracious Boon (being heartily tired at 
Farts) I am aow arriv'd to accept of. 

Frau, The merrieft Amour that ever was [• Well!, and 
why don't you vifit her ? 

Gran, O I I do all things by Rule not till (he 

has din'd; for our Great Englijh Philoibpher, my Lord 
Bacm tells you, that thea the Mind is generally moil 
dudlile. 

Fran, Wifely confider'd. 

Gran, Befides, I want to have a little Talk firft with 
the old Gentleman her Father. 

Fnan, Sir Gilbert I If I don^t miflake, yonder he 
comes- 

Gran, Where pr'ythee? 

Fran. There by the Booksellers ; don't you- fee him> 
with an odd Croud after him ? 

Gran, OT now I have him ■■ he's loaded witht 
Papers like a Solicitor, 

Fran, Sir, he is at this time a Man of the firft Confe- 
quence, and receives more Petitions every Hour, thaa 
the Court of Chancery in a whole Term. 

Gran, What '/ Is he Lord Treafurer i^ 

Fran, A much, more confiderable Perfon, I can afTure 
you, he is a South- Sea Ddreftor, Sir. 

Gran, O 1 I cry you mercy ! and thofe about him, I 
prefume, are bowing for Subfcriptions. 

Fran, That's their Bufmefs, you may be fure j but 
fee at laft he kas bioke fxom tltem. 
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Gran, No! there's one has got Mxn by the Sleeve 


again. 


Fran. What ! if we fhould ftand ofFand obferve a little. 

Gran* With all my Heart. 

Sir Gilh. \To a Man at the Door,"] Pr'ythee, be qoiet. 
Fellow ! I tell you Til fend the Duke an Aufwer to- 
morrow morning. 

[Within^l It's very well. Si r 

Sir Gilbert^f^yfj, entering njoith a great Parcel of of eh 
Letters in his Handy and others ftu^ng his Pockets. 

Sir Gilh. Very well ! ay, fo it is, if he gets it then- 
Why ? what ! thefe People of Quality, fure, think they 

do you a Favour, when they aflc one Huh ! let 

him come for it himfelf ! I am fure I was forced to do 
ib, at his Houfe, when I came for my own, and could 
not get it neither— -~and he expe£ls I iliould give him 
2000/. only for fending a Footman to me* Why ? what I 
Does his Grace think I don't know which fide my Bread's 
b utter 'd on ? Let's fee ! who are thefe from ? 
[Reads to him/elf^ 

Gran, The old Gentleman's no blind Admirer* of a 
Man of Quality, I fee. 

Fran. O ! Sir, he has lately taken up a mortal Aver- 
fion to any Man that has a better Title than himfelf. 

Gran. How fo, pray ? 

Fran. As he grows rich, he grows proud; ajid, among 
Friends, had lately a mind to be made a Lord himfelf; 
but applying to the wrong Perfon, it feems he was dif- 
appointed ; and ever fince piques himfelf upon defpifing 
any Nobleman who is not as rich as himfelf. 

Gran^ Hah I the right Plebeian Spirit of Old Fjigtand?. 
But I think he's counted an honeft Man. 

Fran. Umh 1 yes ! y/ell enough— —*a good fort of a 
33iercantile Confcience ; he is punftual in Bargains, and 
cxpedls the fame from others ; he will neither fteal, nor 
chfcat, unlefs he thinks he has the Proteftion of the 
Law : then indeed, as moft thriving Men do, he thinks 
Honour and Equity are chimerical Notionrs. 

Gran, That is, he bluntly profefles what other PeopU x 
pradife with more Breeding^.— -But let's accoll him. 
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Fran. Stay a little, . 

Sir Gilb, To me. Friend ! 

Enter a Footman 'with a Letter. 

What will they never have done ? 

Fact. Sir, vay Lady Double C>^/» prcfents her Service^, 
and fays fhe*ll call for your Honour's Anfwer to-morrow 
morning. 

Sir Gilb, Very well ; tell my I^ady 1*11 take care to — 

\Exit Footman. 
be exa6lly out of the way when fhe comes. 

Fran. Hah I he'll keep that part of his word, I war- 
rant him. 

Sir Gilb, l/Ct's fee ! the old Story, I fuppofe \Reads\ 
Urn*— r-Um— yes, ye s - only Two Thoufan d 
Huh ! !t>oes the Woman take me for a Fool ? Does 
fhe think I don't know that a Two Thoufand Subfcrip- 
tion is worth Two Thoufand Guineas ? and becaufe fhe 
is not worth above Fourfcore Thoufand already,, fhe. 
would have me give them to her for nothing To a 
poor Relation, fhe pretends indeed, as if fhe loved any 
body better thah herfeif 1 A Drum ! and a Fiddle ! Til 
greafe none of your fat Sows, not I no, no, get 

you into the negative Pocket- B left my Eyes 1 

Mr. Granger. 

Gran. Sir Gilbert , I am your mofl humble Servant. 

Sir Gtlh. in troth, I am glad to fee you in England' 
again ■ Mr. Fr^cnHy^ your humble Servant. 

Frani Sir, your moft obedient. 

Sir Gilb. Well, kow goes Miffiffippr, Man ? What, do 
they bring their Money by Waggon-Loads to Market 
fti4i ? , Hay L Hak ! hah ! hak ! 

Fran. O ! all gone, good for nothing,. Sir,. your South* 
Sea has brought it to walte Paper. 

Sir Gilb. Why, ay, han't we done glorious things 
here ? ha ! we kave found Work fbr the Coach- makers 
^ well as they. Boy. n 

Gran. Ay, Sir, in a little time we fhall reduce thofe, 
who keep them there, to theii* Origmal of riding b^kiiid 
them here*. 
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Sir Gilh, Htth ! huh ! you will have your Joke flill,. 
J fee > Well ! you have not fold out, I hope.. 

Gran, Not I faith. Sir r the old Five, thoufond lies 
jBiug as it wa& : I don't fee where one can move it, and 
mend it ; fo even let it lie, and breed by itfelf. 

Sir Gillr, You're right — you're right hark you-— 

keep it the thing will do more ftill. Boy. 

Gran. Sir, I am fure it'& in Hands, that can make it 
do any thing. 

Sir Gilb^ Have you got any new Subfcription ? 
Gran, You know. Sir, I have been abfent, and it^s 
really now grown fo valuable a Favour, I have not the 
Confidence to afk it. 

Sir G/7^. Pfhah I pr'ythee never talk of that, Man— 

Gran. If I thought you were not full. Sir 

Sir Gilb, Why, if I were as full as a Bumper, Sir> 
I'll put my Friends in, let who will run over for't. 

Fran. Sir Gilbert always doubles his Favours, by his 
Hianner of doing them. 

Sir Gilb. Frankly y you are down for 5 cop A already^ 
and you may depend upon every Shilling of i t let 
me fee, what have I done with my Lift ? Granger has a 
good Eftate, and had an eye upon my eldeft Daughter 
before he went to France ; I muft have him in, it may 
chance to bring the matter to bear. \JJide. 

Gr^». Where did you get all thcfe Letters, Sir Gii^ 
tert? 

Sir Gilb. Why, ay, this is the Trade every Morning, 
all for Subfcriptions : nay, they are fpecial Stuff ■ 
here pr'ythee read that. 

Fran. Who is it from. Sir? 

Sir Gilb. O ! a North-Briton^ a bloody fquabbling 
Fellow, wJio owe3 me a Thoufand Pound for Difference, 
and that's his way of paying me ; read it. 

Gran. [Reading.] Wunsy Sir, dee ye no tack me for 
a Man of Honor ? ye need no fend tc my Ludging fo often 
for year pimping fhoufand Pound : Jn ye^ll be but ci^vil 
a bit, Ife order the Bearer, my Broker, to mack up year 
Mallance : an if ye ^wull but gea yourfelf the Trouble to put 
his rmn» i&tull your own Lift for a Thoufand Subfcription, 


i6 The Refusal: Or, 

he^ fee pay ye aiv donun upo^the Nail: But anye ivol^noedoe 
this fmcew Jub, the Deel Dommee, and yt e^er fee a Grot$ 
from me, as long as my Name is 

George Blunderbufs. 

. Fran, What can you do with fuch a Fellow, Sir ? 

Sir Gilb, Do with him I why, I'll let him have it, 
and get my Money : I had better do that, than be obliged 
to fight for't, or give it the Lawyers. 

Fran, Nay, that's true too. 

Sir Gilh, Here's another now, frpm one of my Wife's 
, hopeful Relations, an extravagant Puppy, that has rat- 
tled a gilt Chariot to pieces before it was paid for— 
but he'll die in Jail. 

Fran, [Reading.] Dear Knight,. 
I fee he's familiar. 

Sir Gilh. N&y, it's all of a-piece. 

Fran. Not to mince the matter; yefierday, at Mary- 
bone, they had me all Bob as a Robin : Infhcrt, being 
out of my Money, I ivas forced to come to the Cajler, and 
tumbled for Five Hundred dead : Bcfides twhichy I onve 
Crop th£ Lender a Brace, and if I ha'v.e a fingle Simon 
to pay him, rot me : But the queer Coll- promifes to ad*-- 
wance me toother three, and bring me home^ pro*vided you 
^will let him fneak into your Lifi for a cool Thoufand, You 
knonjo it^s^a Debt of Honour in me, and 'ia: ill cofl you nothing. 
Tours in hajle, 

Robert Rattle. 

Fran, The Stile is extraordinary* 
Gran. And his Motives irrefiftible. 
Sir Gilh, Nay, I have them from all Nations ; here's 
ene now from an Irijh Relation of my own. 
Fran. O ! pray let's fee. 
Sir Gi/^. There. [Frankly reads. 

Loving Coufin, and my dear Life, 

There is only my Brother Patrick, and tat is fwo nf 
us : and hecaufe ijue 'would ha*ve a graate Refpeii for our 
Rel.ationSi'wi are cme pofi from Ti^^tXdiTyi^miih a /e^w- 
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ing Defign to put both our Families upon one anoder. And 

though ijoe ha*ve no Acquaintance *with your bra*ve Daugh- 

tersy tue fa'w them Yefi^rday at the Cathedral Churchy and 

find they 'will fijar^ve us 'well enough* And to Jhe^w our 

Jhincere Affedionsy fwe 'vil taake dem 'vidout never a Peny 

of Momyy only as a fmaal Token of Shi'uility upon your 

Sidey *we defeer the Faa*v.our of^ both of us each Ten Thou*- 

fand in dis faame ftenja Subfcription : And becaufe in our 

hajie fome of our Cloaths and Bills of Exchange njoere for^ 

goty pridee be fo graateful as to fend us tnvo Score Pounds 9 

to put us into fome iVoirjhip for the mean time. So dis was 

4tllfrom, my dear Life, 

Tour humble Sarvant, 

And lo'ving Relation f 

Owen Mac-Oglc^ 

Fran, A very model! Epiftle, truly f 

Sir Gilb, O ! here's my Lift -now Mr. Granger ^ 

we'll fee what we can do for you— hold I here are 
fome People that have no Bulinefs here, I am fure 
ay, here ! here's Dr. Bullandbea r ■ > One Thoufand 
•—'I — 7-why, ay— — —l was forced to put him dowA 
to get rid of him : The Man has no Conlcience : Don't 
I know he's in every Court-Lift under a fham Name ? 
indeed^ Domine Dodor, you can't be here. 

[Scratches him out* 

Then here's another Favourite of my Wife's too 
Signior Caponi. da Capo Two Thoufand j 

What I becaufe he can get as niuch for a Song, does he 
think to have it for Whiftling too Huh I huh ! huh ! 
not I troth ! I am not for leading our Money into Po- 
piih Countries. [Blots him out. 

Fran, Rightly confider'd. Sir. 
. Sir Glib, Let's fee^ who's next Sir James Baker , 
Knt. One Thoufand. 

Gran. Who's he. Sir ? 

Sir Gilb., O I a very ingenious Perfon, he's well known 
at Court, he muft ftand : befides, I believe we fliall em- 
ploy him in our Spimijh Trade ■ O ! here we caa 
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ipare you one, I believe— —Sir I/aac Bickerfiajf, KnC^ 
One Thonftmd. 

Fran. What ! the fam'd Cenfor of Great Brttmn P - 

Sir Gil^, No, no ; he was a, very honeft pleafan^ 
J^'ellow, this is only a Relation— —a mere Whimfical^ 
that, will draw Nobody's way but his own, and is always 
5vifer than his Betters- I don't underiknd that fort o^ 
Wifdom, that's for doing good to every body bat him- 
self; let thofe li^ him that like him, he fliall ride ih n<» 
Troop of nunc, Odflieart-liklns ! [Bkts him^ 

Gran, How he dom^is them with a Daih, like a pro^ 
fcribing Triumvir 1 

Sir Gilb. Let's fee, I would fain have another for yoix 

—: O ! here ! Wiiiiam Btnkethm&n One Thoufand - 

Hah ! a very pretty Fellow truly ; what ! give a Thou- 
fand Pound to a Player — ^why it's enough to turn his 
Brain ; we fiiali have him grow proud, and quit the Stage 
upon it : No, no, keep him poor, and let him mind his 
Bufmefs ; if the Pnj^y leaves off playing the Fool, he's 
tnidorie. No, no, \ won't hurt the Stage, my Wife loves 
Plays; and whefievcr fhe's there, I am fure of three 
Htnirs Qwwt at home,«-----[^/?/j, faj'f.] Let's fee ; one,. 
three, four, ^y^ 5 ay, juft Frankly* % Sum— here's five 
iThouiand for you, Mr. Granger, wkh a wet Finger. i 

Gran, Sir, I ihall ever be in your Debt. 

Sir G//j5, Pcoh ! you owe me nothing. 

Fran. You have the Happinefs of this Life, Sir Gih^ 
4W'ty the P6wer of obliging all about you. 

Sir G/^. O ! Mr. Frankly! Money won't do every 
thing,-Iaai uneafy at home for all this. 

. Fran, is that^poifiSle, Sir ? while you have fo hxit a 
I,ady ? 

Sir Gi^. Ay, ay, yoti are her Favourite, and have 

liWaming enough to underfland he;* ; but flie is top 

wife and too wilful for me. 

. Fran. O I Sir, Learning's a fine Accompljrfliment in 

a fine Lady. 

Sir Gilb. Ay, it's no matter for that, fhe's a great 
Plague to me : Not but my Lord Bifhop her Untie was 
a mighty good Man ; fhe lived all along with him ; I 
took her wpon his word : 'twas he made her a Scholar; 
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I.tkought her a Miracle — before I had her, I asM to g^ 
and hear her talk Latin with him an Hour together, and 
there I— -I — I played the Fool—— I was wrong, I was 
wr6tyg ' ■ ! flvould not have married again— ^nd yet 
I was fo fond of her Parts, i begg'd him to give my el- 
deft DaughtCT the fame fine. Education, and fo he did 
— -- — but to tell you the truth, I believe both their 
Heads are turn'd. 
Gran, A good Hulband, Sir, would fet your Daugh- 
I tcr right, I warrant you. 

Sir Gilh, He mull eome out of the Clouds then, for 
ftc thinks no mortal Man can delerve her : what think 
you, Mr. Frankly, you had foon enough of her ? 

Fran. I think ftill, fhe may deferve any mortal Man, 
Sir^ 

Gran, I can't boaft of my Meiit, Sir Gilbert ; but I 
wiih you would give me leave to take my chance with 
her. N 

• Sir GiHf. Will you dine with me ? 
Gran, Sir, you (hall not aflt me twice.. 
Sir GUh. And you, Mr. Frankly ? ' 

Fran. Thanic you. Sir, I have had the HonOttT of m/ 
JLady's Invitation before I came out. 

Sir Gilb, O ! then pray don't fail ; for when you axe 
there, fhe's always in Humour. * 

Fran, I hope> Sir, we ihall have the Happinefs of 
the young Lady's Company too. 

Sir Gilb, Ay, ay ; after Dinner I'll talk with yeu. 
Fran. Not forgetting your favourite Charlotte, Sir ! 
Sir Gilb. Look you, Mr. Frankly, I underftand you ; 
you have a mind to my Daughter Charlotte y and I have 
often told you, I have no Exceptions to you ; and there* 
fore you may well wonder why I yet fcrupie my Con*» 
£ent. 

' Fran, You have a Right to refuie it, no doubt, Kr; 
but, I hope, you can't blame me for afking it. 

Sir GHb, In troth, I don't ; and I wifh you had it 

with all my Heart : But fo it is there's no Comfort 

ftire in this Life : for though by this glorious State of 
our Stocks, I have rais'd my poor fmgle Plumb to a 
Pomgranct ; yet if they had not rifen quite fo hi^h, you. 
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and I, Mr. Frankly, might poflibly have been both ha|r 
pier Men than we are. 

Fran. How fo. Sir ? 

Sir GiI6. Why at the Price it now is, I am under" 
Contract to give one of the grcateft Coxcombs upon 
Earth the Refufal of marrying which of my Daughters 
he pleafes. 

Gran. Hey-day I What, is Marriage a Bubble ^oo^ 

Sir GtI6. Nay, and am bound in Honour even to 
(peak a good Word for him : You know young Witling, 

Fran, I could havfe guefs'd your Coxcomb, Sir ; but 
I hope, he has not yet named the Lady, 

Sir Gilh, Not diredly, but I gueis his Inclinations ; 
and expeft every Hour, to have him make his Call upon 
my Confent according to Form. 

Fran\ Is this poffible ? 

Gran. Sir,* if he fhould happen to name Sophronia^ 
will you give me leave to drub him out of his Contra^ ? 

Sir Gilh. By no means. Credit's a nice Point; and 
People won't fuppofe that would be done without my 
•Connivance : befide, I believe Sopbroniah in no danger. 
But becaufe one can be fure of nothing. Gentlemen, I 
xien^and both your Words of Honour, that for my fake 
you will neither of you ufe any Ads of Hoftility. 

Fran, Sn, in this Cafe you have a right to com- 
mand us. 

Sir Gilb. Your Hand^ upon't. 

Bcik. And our Words of Honour, 
. Sir Gilh. I am fatisfied — If we can find a way to 

out- wit him^— fo — if not Odfo ! here he comes ; 

J beg your pardon. Gentlemen ; bat I won't be in his 
way till I cannot help it. Hum 1 hum ! [Exit Sir Gilb. 

Gran. A very odd Circumftance. 
. Fran. I am- afraid there is fometliing in it ; and begin 
to think how, my Friend Witling (in his Rallery yefter- 
day with Charlotte) knew what he faid himfelf, tho' he 
did not care whether any body elfe did. 

Gran, Sure ! it cannot be real ; I always took Witling 
for a Beggar. 

Fran» So he was, or very near it, fome Months ago ; 
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but fince Fortune has been playing her Tricks here, (he 
has rewarded his Merit, it feems, with about an Hun- 
dred Thoufand Pound out of Change-All^, 

Gran. Nay, then he may be dangerous indeed. _^ : 

Fran. I long to know the bottom of it. 

Gran. That you can't fail of, for you know he's vain 
and familiar ; and here he comes. 

Enter Witling. 

Wit. Hah! my little Granger I how doft thou do 
Child ? Where the Devil haft thou been this Age ! 
What's the reafon you never come among us ? Frankly ! 
give me thy little Finger, my Dear. 

Grun^ Thou art a very impudent Fellow, Witling. 

Wit. Ay, it's no matter for that ; thou art a pleafant 
one, I am fure : for thou always mak'ft us laugh. 

Frixn. Us Iwhat the Devil doft thou mean by U5, now? 

Wit. Why your Pretty Fellows, my Dear, your Bone 
FhantSf your Men of Wit and Tafte, Child. 

Gran. I know very few of thofe ; but I come from a 
Country, Sir, where half the Nation arc juft fuch pretty 
fellows as £hou art. 

Wit. Hah! that muA be a pleafant Place indeed! 
What, doft thou come from Paradife, Child? Hal ha I. 
ka! 

Fr4zn. Don't yoxi know he's juft .come from France^ 
5ir? . . - 

^//. Youjeft! 

Gran. Why ay Now .you fee Witlings your 

Vanity has brought you into a Fool's Paradife. 

Wit, O ! you pleafant Cur! what Puris, quafi par 
J^iis, or Paradife. Ha 1 I wiih I Jiad been with you j 
^ am fure you would have thought it Paradife then. . 

Gran. Nay, now he's fairly in. 

Wit, 'Tis impoffible to 43e out on't. Sir, in your Com- 
pany ; wherever you are it's always paradife to me, 
depend upon't. Hal ha! 

Fran. Faith, Granger y there I think he came up 
With you. 

Gran. Nay, fince the Rogue has Money, we muft of 
courfe allow him Wit : but 1 think he's one of your 
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goodr-hstur'd ones ; he does not only ilnd the ]c&, hvtt 
the Laugh too. 

/F/V. Ay !- and to hear the talk. Child, how Is itpoi^ 
iible to waat either ? Ha I ha! 

Fm». Good again! Well faid Witling! Why thou 
art as fharp to-day. j 

Wit, As a Glover's Needle, my I>ear, I always dart it 
into your Leather Heads with thtee Edges : Ha ! ha ! 

Gran, Pr*ythee, Witling, does not thy AfTurance fome- 
times meet with a Rcpaftee^ that only Hghts upon the, 
Outfid« of thy Head ? 

JVit, O ! your Servant, Sir, What ! now your Fire's 
gone, you wAuld knock me down with the Butt-end, 
would you ? Ha! it's very wdl. Sir; I ha'done, Si,f , I 
hd'done ; I iee it's a Folly to draw Bills upon a Man 
that has no AfTets^ 

Grati. And to doit upon a Man, that has no Cafh 
of thine in his hands^ is the Impudence of a Bankrupt. 

Wit. Pfhah ! a me^^e Flafli in the Pam— Well ! well 
it's all oycr-^Come, conte a Truce, a Truce ! I he* 
done: I beg pardon. 

Gran. Why, thou vain Rogue ! thy Good- nature has 
more: Impadence than thy Wit : Doil thou fuppofe I can 
ever take any thi«g ill of thee ? 

Wit. Pfliah! fy\ What doft thou talk, Man? Why! 
know thou-can'ft not live without me : Doft think I don'^t 
know how to make allowances ? Tho', if I have too 
much Wit, and thou haft too little, how the Devil can 
either of us help it^ you know ! Ha ! ha ! 

Fran. Ha ! ha ! honeft Witling is not to be put out of 
Humour, I fee. 

Gran. No> feith, nor out of Countenance— 
- Wit. Not I, faitii, my Friend ; and a Man of Turn 

may fay any thing to- rae Not but I fee by his 

Humour, ibmething has gone wrong — I hold fix to four 
now, thou h^ft been crabb'd at Paris in the MiffiJJippi.. 

Gran. Not 1, faith. Sir ; I would no. more put my 
Money into the Stocks there, than my Leg^ into the 
Stocks here : There's no getting home again when you 
harve a mind to it« 
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Wit. Hah ! very good ! but pr'ythce telt us : Wkajt ! is 
the ^inquinfois as pteafant as our Ckartge-Alky here ? 
' Fran, Muck the fame Comedy, Sir, where poor wife 
Men are only Spe^ators, and^ laugh to fee Fools nialcfi 
their Fortune. 

H^it, Ay, but there we differ. Sir ; iSar thece are Men 
ef Wit too, that have made their Fortunes among u&, tot 

my Knowledge, 

Gran, Very likely. Sir ; when Fools are #«& of Mo- 
feey. Men of Wit won^t be long without it : I hear )^u 
have been fortunate^ Sir. 

Wit, Humh ! I-gad, I don't know whether he caHs 
me a Wit or a Fool. 

Gran, O fy ! eveiy body knows you have a great 
deal of Mo»ey. ' 

Fran. Aiid I don't know any Man pretends to more 
Wit. 

Wit. IJ^Tay, that's true too : but) <>■■ » J -gad I believe 
he has me. 

Gran. But pi^ythee, WitUng^ how came a Maa of 
thy Part^ ever to think of raifing thy Fcw^une in Change- 
Alley ? How didft tkou make all this JVfoney thou art 
Mafter of? 

Wit. Why, a« other Men of Wit and Parts often do ; 
Iby having little or nothing to loie : I rais'd my Fortune, 
Sir, as Milo lifted the Bull, by flicking to it every day, 
when it was but a Calf. I fous'dthem with Premiums,* 
Child, and laid them on thick when the Stock was low, 
and did it all from a Brafs Nail, Boy. In fhort, by 
being dirty once a Day for a few Months, taking a 
Lodging at my Broker's, and rifing at the fame Hour I 
ufed to go to Bed at this end of. the Town ; I have at 
lafl made' up my Accounts : and now wake every Mornrt 
in g Mailer of Five and Twenty Hundred a Year, ^erra 
Firmly and Pelf in my Pocket : I have Buaiiamy Fob 
beiide. Child. 

Gran, And all this out of Change-Alley ? 
Wit. Every Shilling, Sir; all out of Stocks^ Puts, 
Bulls, Rams, Bears, and Bubbles. 
Gran. Thefe Frolicks -of FortiMie do- fO|ue- JufUce at 
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kaft, they fufficiently mortify the Proud and £avi0Us« 
that have not been the better for them. 
^ Fran. O ! I know fome are ready to burft even at the 
Good Fortune of their own Relations. 

Wit, I-gad and fo do I : there's that furly Put, my 
Uncle the Counfellor, won't pull of his Hat to me 
now A poor Having Cur, that is not worth 

above a Thoufand a Year, and minds nothing but his 
Bufinefs— 

Fran And fo is out of humour with you, becaufe 
you have done that in a Twelvemonth, that he has 
been drudging for thefe twenty Years } 

Wit. But I intend to fend him Word, if he does not 
mend his^ Manners, now I (hall diiinherit him. 

Gran. What are we to think of this. Frankly ? Is For- 
tune really in Jier Wits, or i« the World put of them ? 

Fran. Much as it ufed to be; fhe has only found a 
new Channel for her Tides: of Favour. 

Wit. Pr'ythee why doll not come into the Alley and 
fee us fcramble for them ? If you have a mind to philo- 
fophize there, there's Work for your Speculations I I-gad I 
I never go there, but it puts me in mind of the Poetical 
Regions of Death, where all Mankind are upon ^ level; 
there you'll fee a Duke dangling afrer a-Diredor j here 
9 Peer and a Prentice haggling for an Eighth ; there a 
Jew and a Parfon making up DifFereijces ; here a young 
Woman of Quality buying Bears of a Quaker $ and there 
an old one felling Refufals to a Lieutenant of Grenadiers. 

Fran. What a Medley of Mort;5ils has he jumbled to* 
gether I 

M it. O there's no fuch fun in the Univerfe ! I»gad ! 
there's no getting away i Periih me i If I have had tinic 
to fee my Miftrefs but of a Sunday, thpfe three Months. 

Gr^n. Thy Miftrefs J What doll thou mean! Thou 
^eak'fl as if thou had'ft but one. 

Wit. Why no more I have not, that I care a Farthing 
for : I may. Perhaps, have a Stable of Scrubs, to mount 
my F'( otinen when I rattle into Town, or fo ; but this is 
a choice Pad, Child, that I defign for my own Riding. 

Fra/ts Pr'ythee, who is Ihe ? 
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Wit. I'll fliew you, my Dear 1 think I have her 

3iere in my Pocket. 

Gran, What doft .thou mean ? 

Wit. Look you, I know you are my Friends ; and 
therefore, fmce I am fuie it's in nobody *s Power to hurt 
«ie, rU venture to truft you— -There I that's Whoo, 
.Child. [She'ws^a Paper. 

Fran. What's 'here? 
XReads,] 

ToSitGHbert Wrangle. 

Sir, according to your ^Contrast of the wth of February 

Jafff I noiv make my Ele^ion of your younger Daughter , 

Mrs, Charlotte Wrangle ; and do hereby 4emand your Cof^- 

Jent, to be forthwith join"" d to the f aid Q\\2LAQXXt. in. the fiber 

Set at erf Matrimony, Witnefs my Hand ^ &c. 

William Wkling. 

Fran, What a merry World do we live in? 

Gran, This indeed is extraordinary. 

Wit, I think fo: J^ll aflure you. Gentlemen, I take 
.this to be the Coup de Mditre of the whole Alley : This 
is aCallnow,th^t noneofyour thick-fcuU'd Calculators 
•could ever have. thought on. 

.Gran, Well, Sir; and does this Contradl fecuie the 
Lady's Fortune to you, too ? 

Wit, O ! Pox! I knew that was all Rug before: He 
had fettled Three Thoufand a-piece upon them in the 
South-.Sea, when it was only about Far, provided they 
married with his Confent, which by this contrad you 
Jcnow I have a Right to . So there's another Thirty 
Thoufand dead, my Dear., 

Fran, But pray Sir, has not the Lady herfelf a Right 
4)f Refufal, as well as you, all this while ? 

Wit, A Right ! ay, who doubts' it ? Every Woman 
•has a Right to be a Fool, iffhe has a mind to it, that's 
certain : But .Charlotte happens to be a Girl of Tafte, my 
Dear ; Ihe is none of thofe Fools that will ftand in her 
•ewn light, I can tell you. 

Vol. IV. B 
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Fran. Well, bat do -fcra fe kp c d Ak flumld blmdl)rB>n' 
ient to your Bargain ? 

Wit, Blindly 1 No, Child : biit dcA thou imcgine 
any Citizen's Danghter can refiife a Maa c^ tny Figure 
M^ Foitone with her Eyes o^Ok I 

Gran. Impudent Hogiie ! . \jAfidt. 

Fran. Nay, I grant your Secnrity'^ good« Sir : But! 
mean, you have ftill left her Cdnient kt large in the 
Writing. 

Wit. Her Confent ! didft thou think I minted that, 
Man ! 1 knew, if the Stock did but whip up, I fhould 
make no more of her than a poach'd £gg--« — But to let 
you into the Secret, my Dciir, I am fecuric of that al- 
ready ; for the Slut's in We With me, and dd^s not 
Tcnow it : Ha, ha, ha ! 

Ft an. How came you to know it th<?n ? 

Wit. By htfr fidicflltrus pretending to ^EkU, CKto: 
/or we never meet, but 'tis a mortal War, and never 
^art, till one of us is rallied to death ; Ha, ha ! 

Fran. Nay, then it muft bfe a Match? fbr'I fee yoa 
are rcfolved to take no Ahfwer. 

Wit. Not I, Faith I I know her Play too well for 
thati. In fhort, I ^m this Evening tb attack her in 
form ; and to (hew yoa I am a Man of Skill, I intend 
to make my firll Breach from a Battery of Italian Mir- 
Ac, in whith I defign to iing ihy own lo Faany and en- 
ter the Tcvfn in Triumph. 

Fran, You sCre not going to her n6w ? 

Wit. No, no, I muft firft go and give the Governor my 
Summons here: I muft find out Sir Gilbert \ he's here- 
abouts i I long to make him growl a little ; for I know 
he'll fire when he reads it, as if it were a Scire Fadds 
again ft the Company's Charter. Ha, ha 1 [Exit Wit. 

Fran. When all's £aid, this Fellow feems to feel his 
Fortune mqre than moil of the Fools that have been 
lately taken into her Favour. 

Gran. Pox on him ! I had rather have his Conftitn- 
tion than his Money : Pr'y thee let's follow, and fee how 
. the old Gentleman receives him. 

Fran, No — excufe me ; I can't reft till I fee Chof' 
Jottc^YoM know my AiFdrs now re<^uire Attendance. 


<>Mi. TJiaf*s itittc'; ibeg you take no ttoticc to ^o- 
fhronia of my being in Town: I have my Reafojis foriu 
FraM. Very weH; 'we'Aail meet at Dinner— -Adieu. 

[Exeunt /e*verallj* 


ACT IL 
The SCENE, Sir Gilbert's Houfe. 

Sophronia izW Charlotte* 

Charlotte, 

HA1 ha! ha! 
^ofh, jDc^ Sifter, dpn*t be fo boifterous in your 
Mirth : You really overipowcr me ! So much Vocifera- 
tion is infupportable. 

. Char. Well, well ! I beg your Pardon-^— But you 
know laughing is the wholfomeft thing in the World: 
and when one has a hearty Occaiion— r- 

^oph* To be vulgar— -you are refolv'd to appear fo. 

Ctar. O ! I cannot help it, 1 love you dearly; and 
pray where*s the harm of it ? 

Sdpb. Look you. Sifter, Igrant ybu, that Riilbillty is 
4)nly given to the Jnimal 'Rationale ; but you really in- 
dulge it, as if you could give no other Proof of your 
^Species. 

CJbar. And if I were to come into your Sentiments, 
dear. Sifter, I am afraid the World would think I v^^rc 
■of no Species at alL 

- Soph, The V/orld, Sifter, is a Generation of Igno- 
mnts : And for my part, I am refolved to do what in me 
lies to putan^nd to pofterity. 

Cifar. Why, you ^on't def^air of a Man, I hope. 

- Sopi. No ; but I will have all Mankind defpair of me. 
Clar. , You'll pofitively die a Maid ? 

, Soph. You, perhaps, may think that dying a ^artyr^ 
but I ihall not die a Brate^ depend upon'c. 
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Char, Nay, I don't think you'll die either^ if you can 
help it. 

Sofh. What do you mean. Madam ? 

Char, Only, Madam, that you are a- Woman, and' 
may happen to change your Mind 5 that's all. 

Soph. A Woman I that's fo like your ordinary way 
of thinking; as if Souls had any Sexes- » N o' ■ ■ 
when I die. Madam, I (hall endeavour to leave fuch 
Sentiments behind me, tha t (w^n omnis mortar) the 
World will be convinc'd my purer part had no Sex 
at all. . 

Char, Why truly, it will be hard to imagine, that 
any one of our Sex could make fuch a Refohition ; tho* 
1 hope we are not bound to keep all we make neither. 

Soph. You'll find. Madam, that an elevated Soul may 
be always Mailer of its perifhable Part. 

Char, But, dear Madam, do you fuppofeour Souls are 
cramm'd into our Bodies merely to fpoil fport, that a 
virtuous Woman.isonly fent hither of a Fool's Errand ? 
What's the Ufe of our Coming into the World, if we 
are to go put of it, and leave nobody behind us ? 

Soph. If our Species can only be fupported by thoie 
grois Mixtures, of which Cookmaids and Footmen are 
capable. People of Rank and Erudition ought certainly 
to deteft them. O ! what pity 'tis the Divine Secret 
iliould be loll ! I have fomewhere read of an ancient 
Naturalift, whcfe laborious Studies have*difcover'd a 
jnore innocent way of Propagation ; but, it feems, his 
Tablets unfortunately falling into his Wife's hands, the 
grofs Creature threw them into the Fire.- 

.Char. Indeed, my dear Sifter, if you talk thus in Com- 
pany, People will take you for a Mad-woman. 

Soph. I ihall be even- with them, and think thofe mad 
that iiiffer from my Opinion, 

Char. But Lrather hope.the World will be fo chari^ 
table as to think this is not your real Opinion. . 

Soph. I fhall wonder ajt nothing that's faid or thought 
by People of your fuUied Imagination. 

Char. Sullied ! I would have you to know. Madam, 
I think of nothing but what's decent and n itural. 
. Soph, Don't be too pofuive^ Nature has its Indec^encies^ 
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Char. That may be , but I don't think of them. 
Soph. No! IHd not you own to me juft now, you 
were determin'd to marry ? 

• Char. Well I and where's the Crime, pray I 

Soph. What! you want to have me explain? But I 
fliall not defile my Imagination with fuch grofs Ideas. 
: Char. But, dear Madam, if Marriage were fuch an 
abominable Bufinef*, how comes it that all the World 
•allows it to be honooraWe ? And I hope you won't ex- 
pert me to be wifer than any of my Anceibors, by think- 
ing the contrary ? 

Soph. No ; but if you will read Hiftory, Sifter, you 
will find that the Subjects of the greateft Empire upon 
Earth were only propagated fro nS violated Challity : 
The Sabine Ladies v/cre Wives, 'tis true, but glorious 
xavi/h'd Wives. Vanquifh'd they were indeed, but they 
.furrender'd not : They fcream'd, and cry'd, and tore, 
and as far as their weak Limbs would give them leHve*, 
rdiftfiid riwui abhorr'd the odious Jo y 

Char. Ajid yer, for all that Nicenefs^, they brou^rht a 
chopping Race of Rakes, that bullied the whole World 
about them. 

, Soph. The greater ftill their Glory, th'at though they 
were naturally prolific, their Refiftance proved they 
were not Slaves to Appetite. 

Char. Ah \ Sifter, if the Rtimans had not been fo 

* iharp fet, the glorious Refiftance of thefc fine Ladic's 
might have been all turn'd into Goquettry. 

Soph. There's the Secret, Sifter r Had our modern 
Dames but the true ^«^'»^. Spirit of Difdain, Mankind 
might be again reduced to thofe old Roman Extremities- ; 
and our Ihameleft Frides would not then be /^</, but 
dragged to the Altar ; their Sponfalia not call'd a Mar- 
riage, but a Sacrifice : and the conquer'd Beauty, not 
the Bridal Virgin, but the Vidlim. 

Char. O ridiculous ! and fo you would have no 
Woman marry'd, that was not ^x^ ravifh'd, according 
' to Law ? 

Soph, I would have Mankindowc their Conqueft of 
us rather to the Weakncfs of our Limbs, than of our 
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Soak* And if defcnQcltfsyjhnac^ioxA\)t M6thcn, l&e 
Bratality at leafl fhoold lie Hh ao their doon 

C>&iir. Have a care of this Ovorroiseners^ dear Sifleiv 
left fome agreeable yoang Fellows ihonld fbduce yoa to 
the confafion of partii^ with it* Yoa'd make a moft 
mefal Figure in Love I 

SopJb. Sifter, yoa make me (hudder at your Freedom I 
I io love 1 1 admit a Man ! What ! become the volant 
tary , the lawful ObjeA of a corporeal Senfnality ! Like 
you 1 to choofe myfelf a Tyrant ! a Defpoiler.! a Huf- 
band! Ugh! 

Ckar, I am afraid, by this Dilbrder of yosr Thoughts,, 
dear Siiler, you have got one in your Head^ that you 
don't know how to get rid of. 

Sop^, I have, indeed > but 'tia only th^ Male Creature 
that you have a mind to. 

Char. Why that's poffible too; for I have often ob- 
ferv'd yoa uneafy at Mr* Franify*^ being partic«lar to- 
me* 

Soph^ If I am^ 'ti^^ upon year accoiMtt,, becanie I kno^ 
he impofes upon. yon* 

Char. Yon know it ? 

SopL I know/ hi»r Hearty, andltftat anotheDis-HiArefs 
of it. 

Char. Another I 

S^oph. Another, hati one- t&ati to my IQiowIodge^wiir 
never hear of him ; fii don't He^uneaf)^^ dear Siftofi all 
in my power yon may. be afiur'd of. 

Char. Surprizingly kind indeedl . 

Soph. And yiOUf knowi txx)> I have a great dvat in n^ 
Inclination****—* 

Char. Forme or him;, de^ Sifter F 

Soph, Nay, now you won't faffer me to obl%e yoir. 
,1 tell you I hate the Animal^ and ibff half a good Word 
would give him away. 

Char, What! before you have him ? 

Soph. Thia afFeAed Ignorance is fo<vain, dear Sidier, 
that I now think it high time to explain to you* 

Char. Then we fhaJll underfVand one another. 

Scph, You donft. know, perhaps, that Mr, Frank^it 
paffionately in love with me ? 
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C6m. llauom, upoQr his treating, wit^ my Fsitber^ his 
Lawyer once made yoa fom^e OHers. 

Softie Why. tlieQ you may knowt too, that upon my 
flighting thofe Offers^ he fell immediately, inj^ a violcfU 
Ddpair. 

CJbar, I did not heac of it& Violence. 
SifftJk, Saidoknt;, that, he has nevec ilnce dar'd to. open 
his Lips to me about it ; but to revenge, the fecret Faln^ 
I gave him^ has n^ade.his public AddreiTes to you. 

CJ^oT' ludeed, Siitsr>. you furprifie me ; aud 'tis har,i 

to fkyL, that Men impoie more upoa usy than, we upon 

ourfelves. ' » ^ 

Soph, Therefore by what i have told yoa, you miiy 

now be convinced he is falfe to you. 

QHmt. 3vtt is there a neceiEty^ . roy dear. Sopbrov-a, 
thaii I mufk xathec beHeve y^u than him I Qa I 
ha ! ha ! > 

Si^. |iow, Madeaoi k Have yoa the Gonfidf nca to 
queMon my Veracity, by fuppofing me capable of an 
Endeavour to deceive you* 

Ciuzr. No hard Words, dear Sifter ; I onfy {uppofe 
.yott as capable of deceiving yoxuiel^f, as I am. 

Sopi. Oh ! mighty probable indeed 1 Yoru are aPerfoi 
.of in$nite Penetration ! Yoqc Scitdies harcopea'd to yott 
the otm^ Rece&s of homaA Nature : bat let me. tell 
^ yost, SdStGs, that} Vanity^ is the only Fruit of Toilet Li^- 
cubrations^ I deceive my felf: Hal ha I hal 
Cifar* One of us certaiinly does I Hal ha.& 
Soph. There i agree with you* Ha I ha & 
char. Till I am better convinced then on which fide 
the Vanity Hes, give me leave to laugh in my turn, dear 
Sifter. 

Sopit. 0\ by all means, fweet Madam 1 Ha: I ha I 
Boih. Ha I ha L ha 1 

Char. O ! here's Mamma, (he perhaps may decide 
the Queilions. Ha ! ha I 

Efiter Lady Wrangle. 

Lady Wrang. So Mrs. Charkite / what wonderful No- 
thing, pray, may be the Subjea of this mighty Merrimciit ? 
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Soph. Nothing indeed, Madam, or what'^niext to ao* 
thing; a Man, it feems. Ha ! ha! 

Lady Wrong, Charlotte, wilt thou never have any 
thing elfe in thy Head ? 

Char. I was in hopes, nothing, that was in my Sifter's 
Head, would be. a Crime in mine. Madam. 

Lady If'rang. Your Sifter's ? What ; How ?. Who is it 
you are laughing at f 

Char, Only one another. Madam ; bat perhaps your 
Ladyihip may laugh at us both : for, it feems, my Sifter 
and I both iuftil, that Mr. Frankly is poUtively in lova 
but with one of us. ^ 

Lady Wrang.. Who, Child I 

^ofh, Mr. frankly. Madam. 

Lady Wrang, Mr. Franilyiti love with one of yon ! 

S^ph. Ay, Madam; but it feemswe both take him to 
ourfelves. 

• li^dij Wrong k Then Cjfarlhttiwsa iivtho^ right in one 
Point. 

Soph. In what, d'ear Madam ? 

Lady Wrung., Why that for the fame.reafon yoa have 
been laughing atone another, Imuft humbly beg leave 
to laugh at you both— ---*Ha r ha K 

Char, So ! this is rare Sport. \.ji/td$. 

Lady /fr^A^.: But pray. Ladies, how long has the 
Chimera of this Gentleman's Paftion for you been in 
either of your Heads ?. 

Ssph, Nay, Madam, not that I value- die Conqueft,, 
but your Ladyihip knows he once treated, with my Fa- 
ther upon my Account. 

Lady Wrang., I know he. made that his Pretence to get 
acquainted in the Family. 

Soph, Perhaps, Madani, ^I have more Coercive Rea- 
fons, but am not concerned enough! at prefent. to infift 
upon their Validity.. . • 

Lady Wrang, Sophronia, you have prudence. TSoph. 
nvalks hy and reads, ^ But what have you to urge,* fweet 
Lady ? How came this Gentleman int?o your Head, pray ? 
. Char, Really, Madam, I can't well fay Jiov/ he got 
in, but there he is, that's certain : What wijl Ue, abl€[,^a 
get him out again, HeayeBt knows. 
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Sir an* O Lord ! now tht Learned Fit's Upon her, 
die Devil won^t be ^le to deal with her. [jifitie. 

Ladyif^rang* What have you done with it, you Dolt- 
head ? where is it ? fetch it, let me fee it» I fay. 

Sir Gi/S. Pray, my Lady IFrmgle, what is all this 
Rout about ? 

Lady Wrong. Q ! nothing to be fure ! I am always 
unreafonable. 

Sir Gilb, Why look yoi> now, did I fay any fuch thing ? 

Lady fVrang. I don't care if you did. 

jSir Gilh, It's ncery hard a man may not a& a civit 
QuelUon in his own Houle. 

Lady Wrang. Ay, do, fide with her, take her part ; 
do, do, uphold her in her Impudence. 

Sir GiJb. Why, my Lady, did I fey a Word to her ? 

Lad/ fflrahg. Pray, Mr. fP^rangk, give me leave to 
govern my own Servants— Don't you know, when I am 

out of Temper, I won't betalk'd top Have not I 

Plague enough here, do you think ? 

Sir GM, Why, ay, thajt's true too ■ w hy you confi- 
dent Jade ! how dare yoa pat my Lady into fuch a violent 
Paflion ? 

MaU. Indeed, Sir, I don*t know, not I. [WhiMpermg^ 

Lady Wrong* Pray, Mr. Wrangle, meddle with your 
own Bu&nef s ■ the Fault's tome, and, fare, I am old 
enough to correct her myfeif. 

Sir Gtlb. Why, what a dickens, may'nt I be of your 
Mind neither? ^Sheart! I can^ be in the wrong on both 
fides. 

Lady Wrong, i don^ know any Bufinefs* you have on 
either fide. a 

Sir Gi/l. Nay, if a Man muft not fpeak at all, it's 
another Cafe. 

Lady Wrong. Lord ! you arc ftrangely teiy'ng 
well, come fpeak, what ! what ! what is't you would* 
fay now ? 

Sir Gili, Nay, nothing, not I; I only afk what's the 
Matter ? 

Lady Wrong. I can't tell you, the Provocatioa's too 
great for Words. 

es 
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Sir ^/jt. Weil I wcdf i Will 1^ 

Lady fFrang. Wliac ]mi«. ftilU Am I im liafe »i 
accoiuic of k i^m I What ]^av« yaa «k)iUB «^ u» ^d 
Monfteri 

Jlo/V. MadaiR^. d^ €^k. took it #a^ •£ siy Kani* as 
I was coming down Stairs with it ;^ he Md hf w^aoteA ic 

Laiy Wrong. The Co«)^! bm! fly, and bHl ide 
Villain (end it me this moment. {j9«f# MmJm 

Sir COS. W^Y»- what tjie dicM^i t^t fehi«k6 Mde 
has not ^iven huR a FIoMdmt Lace^Uea^ IP b^ h^ 
Cabbage im> lias ifcc? 

Lady f^rsng. Shah I do yo» cvti* iiir «ae tommm^^ 
fpriuphTria©*? 

3ir G/7^. Or has flw icfe the ftiical fi&gff \iis Vs^ 
with a Banit Bill ? 

Lady /^juMif*. |f (he had, da yois think X inrould give 
myfdf fuck l^ain about either ^ 

Sir 6/i;&. Hah.L this mu& i>o &me AbM^bttlite thing! 
indeed then. 

Lady ff^r^Mg, The L06 fi>p o»gi|t J know* nafr i>e 
ii're|>arable. 

Sir Gil6. Qh ! then fiie has lo^ your Diamond Mfick-; 
lace, I fuppofe. 

I^dy ^f^M^* tray doa*t plaguy mg, Jp& iiDpoffikle- 
to exf0e(« the Wickednei&jof it. 

Sir Gi/^. What ! the Devai r the Cook has mt «ttt 
the Slui with Child; has he ^ 

Lady /fV^vF. Worfel. woria a thdyttfhsd ti«e$ I . 
' Sir Giilf. Worfe \ what than playing the Whore». f» 
Thief ^ Then the Jade has ceirtaialy coiimii^ Miiffdf r» 

Lady kFrang. The moft. barkarous that ever waf-vTmn 

Sir Qiit. Hoki iken flie has bcoke ling's Hi^k, to> 
be fure. [J[fi^*. 

Lady Wrang, The Change^ng Innoc^t has givi^n* 
that >vage Beail, the Cook, my wkete aew Tfia^fla^^ioii 
©f the Pailion of Byblu, for walle Paper, to bo foro Om 
lortar'd to a thoufand fordid Uiea. 

Sir Gilh. Nay then— - 

Lady ^ramg. And I have not anftther C^py in tfcc 
Worlds if it were ta fave Mankind from Sii^if^atioa. 
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Sir 90. Vtn glad on't with all my Heart ; liotv topl^ 

I ktu jfh fif I dufft) moft iramoder ately* E^^f • 

l^zdyyFran^. Now, Miftrefs! have yott bfought {tf 

Maid* Madao^ the C^ok fays, he has flcewerM it on 
to the ReafUBeef^ and he can't take it ofF-r — rhe won't 
bum liis Meat for no body, npt he, he fays. 

Lady Wrang, Here \ call the Pootman : Hfe- won't! 
bid them drag the Rafta^ hither by th^ Ears, Qr~ril have 
them naikd down to the Dreffer for hislmpudence— i— * 
rii torn thr Vifbsia out qf my Houfp ^is moment. 

\Sxit M4iid* 

§if Glib, Come, come, my La%, doi^'tbe in a Heat 
about a Trrftc ; 1 am glad to find it's no worfc. 

I^ady Wrang^ Worfe I had he- robbed the Hi^ufe, and 
j^fter flr*d it, I copld fooner ha^e forgiven him. 

Sir Xiilh. Hah I tl^aitk ybn, foir that. Madam, but | 
fhouldnot. • 

L^dy ^rapg. You! ypu fhpi^ld liot ! What would be 
Your tnjury compared (o mine ? What I'm concerned for, 
^he whole learned World, even tq Pofterity, may feel 
theLbfsof. 

Sir Giiif.. Well \ well ! R^ve a little-Patience f may h^ 
^e may gc^it again. An4 now ypil talk of Pofterity 
my Lady PTrangk, I have fomc Thoughts of marry- 
ipg n^y,paughter €ifai*Iffttg; 2s for' So^ifroftia yqu, 
know " 

LsAj fp^mng. I know, that one wDn*< atid t'other 
flian't marry ;, fhe is a pert forwaia4 tiding, and has dif. 

. qbligM me, therefore I'll puniih her as 1 think fit ?• 

i de^re ypu Won*t niime her to me, you fte I have other 
things in my Head; all greas'd, and burnt tp AfbeS, I 
Aippofe. ' ' 

Sir Giti^ I ha4 better talk, to her another time, I 
believe^ 

Enierfe*ueral Strvants «wifh the Cook, - 

Lady Wr^ug, O ! are you come at laft. Sir ? Pray* 
h^w durll you fend, me fuch anampudent Aniwer ? 
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Cmi^ I did not fend an impadent Anfwer, Madiis^ I 
bnlv fAid the Meat woold be Ipoil'd : But here ihe comest 
and makes a Noife, and a Rout^ and a Clatter about 
nothing at al l and Co every unpertinent Jade here 

takes upon her Oon&! a Man can't do his Bufincis 

in quiet for them^ • . . . 

Lady PTrang, Hold your nonfenfical Toague* Sir^ and 
give me the Pap^ I r<snt for. 

Cook. .Paper I This is what (he gave me« 

[Holds it on a Skewer,, altgreafyi 

Lady Wrang. O my Heavens ! What a Spd^k ! not 
one Line leeibJe, though an Empire was to purchafe it. 
Look! look look ! yt.u Mondefr \Holdiugit. 

Sir Gilb. So! hexe will be rare Doings. 

Cook, Oons ! what a Life's bete, about a Piece of foul 
Paper ? 

Lady Wrof^* A Life^ you Villain ! your whok Life 
can't make me amends for what you have done-^— I'll 
have you beat out of this Houfe 'till every Bone in your 
Body's broke for this. Sirrah. 

Cook. Beat, Madam I Blood ! I won't be beat— ^I 
did not come here for^that-«*ril be out of your Houfe 
prcfently— I'll fee who will break my Bones then— and 
Jo there's one of your Napkin's, Madam; as for your 
»Shect of Paper^ there's a Half-pepay fox't ;, and now 
take your Courfc— 1 know how to get my Wages, 1*11 
warrant you—- r-Therc's Law for Servants as well ias 
other People. .. [Exit Cook, 

Sir Gifi. Go ! go ! mind your Bufimefsj you filly 7^«i 
Ladle you. 

Lady IVrang, Ay 1 this is always the Eflfeft of your 
Indulgence ; no wonder I have no power over them : If 
you had the leail Gjain of Spirit^ you would have broke 
the Rafcal's Head for me. 

Sir Gilb. Pfhah !. rthere's no occafion for it-^let's fee ! 

let's fee ! {Takes up the Paper.] Come, conie, thip 

niaucr may be made up without Bloodfhed ilill — ay,. 
here ! umh I umh ! — by the way I .believe this Beef's 
enough, it fmells bravely of the Gravy. 

Lady Wrung. What 1 then! am your Jeft, it feeisc 


I 

* Sir Gilt^ Pooh ! pr'ydiee be ^iet» I titt^ ym« I am 

feriotts ■ a y ! it's plain to be read itilL [R$ads% 

All a fw-Maid C9uld do (ibe G^d*s fm/un^ 
Can till) rife/uffer^d to compleat my Cure-^Cvtre I 
Hah! poor Soul — goc the foul Difeafe, Ifappofe. 
• JLzdiy IFratig; Your obfcene Comment, VLv, Wrangle,. 
is more provoking than the Infolence of yoar Servants t 
Bttt Irinuft tell you. Sir, I will never e^at or deep in yoor 
Houfe more, if that Rafcal is not torn'd out of it this 
momeAt^ 

Maid. I hope your Ladyihip is not in eanieft,^adanu 

Lady Wrong. What do you prate, Mrs. L/Unx. 

Mold. Indtcd, Madam, if John's to be turned away, 
I (han't ftay in the Family ; for tho' he is fometimes a 
little haft];v to a body, yet I have reafbn to know he is 
an honeili-hearted Man in the main; and I have too 
much kindneis for him to OoLy in any Service^ where he 
is to beabufed. 

Lady JVrang, What you are in love with him, Mrs*^ 
TroHop are you I [^Hp ^^''• 

Maid. CXd& my life ! Madam, I won't be ftruck, b^ 
no body ; and if I do love him, what's that to any 
body ? and I don't know why poor Folks mayn't be in 
.^oye^as well as, their Bettys. 



JAj but your Worfhip's a very 

my Lady, the Devil would not live with her ; and fo^. 

Madam, I defireyou would provide yourfelf. [Flings off. 

Sir GM. 'Odzines, Madam, at this rate I ihall have 
neither Pinner to eat, nor Bed to lie on : What Servants 
will bear this Life, do you think ? You have no more 
Temper than an ■ Why how ihould a iilly Wench' 
know what your impertinent Poetry was good for ? 

Lady JVrang. Impertinent \ Fd have you know, Mr. 
Ignorant, there's not a Une in the whol^, that hasrnot 
thie true Attic Salt in it. 

SirG//^. Well! and now there^s Engltjh Salt in it; 
and, I think, the ReliOi of one's as good as t'other. 

Lady Wrang. Mr. ^r/zirj'Zf, if you have no Senfe.of the 
Soul's, diviner Faculties, know 1 have^ and can refeni^ 


Stelt TtifgafftA^Hs. ^oti ftaH find, Sh^ tkaf i Aip^q^- 
Vndcrftanding i^as a proportioned $pii*'C to tupjvm: i«i 
Dignity] hcime hafethftant Reparation, or, fey my 
injfur*a pcmQ5, III fst your (}ottie and FImimIjp- in § 
BJiaze, [Exk L. Wr. 

• Sir C4(^. W^, then, H|«e andl^ro by youiiisli ; fof 
Wl go out pf the Houfe. ' 

fGain^ 0^ he is ^i j^ Prankfjf imd Ch«rlott(H 
*^ Fftfff. Have ycir feen my Lady, Sir? 

Sir (Ja/^. Yes, yes, \ have iepn her:— but— *l doA^ 
know- — rihe ■ ■■ fte > ■ » ■ 

f rtf^r. Doa*J con\c in^ it, I A^ppofe. 
' Sir GilB» Ui»H • Qo, not ffadily-^— in (liore> thf 
lloufe is aU untiled. 

Char.^ I*orrf, Sir V what ffltby tking's ^is f 

[Seeing the Paftr^ 

%\.T Oilh. Ay, tfe«re^ the "fiiHIilers^ — (i Brat of my 
Lady's Bx^iix, that hfis got a Mifch^nce ; that's aH« 

/V^^ 3onie roafted Poetry, I prefume.. 

Sir^/i. Ay, ayv the, the, the Pafien of* jy**l^ 
J^abhle ; I doirt |^now what fhe calls it; Eot ihe has 
been in ftich a jpuipe here, that kaK the Servants trr 
'going to lieave the Houfeabout it^— — C'J&tfr^*//, you can. 
whe^dj^ upon Qpcafion, pr'vthec ftep into the Hi^,. 
^d fee ir'you can mak^ up this matter among them. 
CUt!' VM do my b^ft. Sir. ' [Exit Char. 

Fran. Popr t.adyVflieis ^little apt to be over-^on- 
T^ern'd for hprPoetrjr. 

Sir (t/'M- Concepn'd Y Od^Meyw.! if a Line ©n't hap^ 
pens to be miSaid, ^^'^ as mad as a blind Mare that 
has loft her Fpal ; flt.e'Jl run her Head a^inft a Stone^ 
wart fp recover it ► AH the ufe I find of h«r Leammg, is^. 
that it fjttrniihes her with irtore words tt) fcold with." 

Swf^f, Sir, Mr. Qrangevth aome, andMv. WitUx^ 
Sir GUh. O I that's well ! cotae, Mr. Frankly^ ]»th 
M. g© into thjB Dinin^t-iioom together f . may^iap, ihc 
may be a(ham'd tp be in » PalGou before Company. 

Fran. At leaft we m^y ke^p her within founds, ^if . 
-' Sir QiHf^ Vou'k lighti you're^righ(l Ah^l it^s^a^vecf 
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Fortune enough to make ten Men of Qgalk^ iw^lp y .. n *< 
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ACT UL 

Gf anger n/v/ Pranfctf.. 

I ous Fellow; I d^d not ImIi^v* k pe^^Uo thy 
blunt Hunkourcaidd kura concealed ib exouiike a F-^kt* 
torer t Wkfc thou art more in nf Lady^i Savour in hair 
an Hoiur^ than aUm^ Avt Go>iild make niain half a Yeai^ 

Gran, Have I not always told you, Franky, that on# 
aHFil fhing fr^si a doy/nngh^ $^kr^ goes rapther- than 
a thoufand from a Man of general CompkifeiMe j^ How^ 
do yw^ think J firA ffaiA'd Csedk witK ^^fhr^ia P not 
(as you expelled to do it) by an implick AdtQi^ation |. 
but thie cohtrarjF^ Mfokntiy laughing* at her pretending 
to Principles > whkh I wouid not allow her capajbl^ 
to comprehend or psaAiie. liow this naturally piqued 
her into ah Impatience C(» mend my opinion of her ; fo 
the giofi^ difficuk i foeia'd tq be cpnvtno*d of her Vir-^ 
tues, the more eafy I made it to an^d her Opinion ^ 
me. 

EMom, And if thou haft notdbne>it eflbd^Hy, I knoivr 
nothing of the Sex: Why, -fiie hlu&'d, Man, likeada*- 
i^a& Rofe, when you firfl came into the Room« 

Gtjm* Did I not tefl vou too, her Q]^rel and Spleeii 
t^ ydh wottldbeof Service to tai^h 

Ersm* O I palpably 1 i w^s r^^dyr to burft^ to> fee he» 
bridle,, and f mile at me, upon your growing paFficula* 
tQ^l|e>» 

Grau. And what p^na ihe took, tamakoyou eb^ery#>. 
that (he overlook'd you ? ha ! ha !^ 


^.Fra^. ¥€fs, I did oMerve» indeed, i^dat the w&oie' 
Dinner-time (he was nerer two K^ittes • withont fteai* 
iog a Glaiice at )roo» 

Cr^. O bleis me ! I can't bear the Iniblence of taj 
rfwtk Imagination I What a dear Coafufion will (he feel ? 
What a Vermillion Shame will fpread through all that 
lovely Form— -—if ever her Fle(h and Blood (ho aid hap- 
pen to mutiny ? 

Fran. Which, to tell you the Truths I think it doe;^ 
already. 

Gran. But the Misfortune is, I have flatter'd my Lady 
into fo good a Humour, by engaging to make out a fair 
Copy of her bailed' Verfes there,- that I doubt, (he won^t 
be aole to leave me alone with Sopbronia. 

Fwiui, N^erfearf her Malice is too bufy, in letting;. 
Witling againll me, to interrupt you. 

Gran, There indeed I have fome hc^s. 

Fran. I believe 1 (hall be able to affift them, and in^ 
part to return the Favour you have done me with Sir 
Gilbert. " 

Gran. Any tlung in my power you may be fure of- » 
but fee, he's here. 

Sir Gilb, 0\ yoiir Servant, Gentlemen; I thought we 
had loft you. 

Gran. YourPardon, Sir, we had only a Word or two 
in private* 

Fram We were jtttft coming into the Com puiy.. 

Sir CilA. In troth, and I can tell you» the fooner the 
better ; for there's my Lady and Charlotte are going to 
pky all the Game upon us. 

/rtf». NeVer fear. Sir; as long as you have given 
me Leave to go Cbarlotte^s halves^ (he'll make the moH 
of her Cards, I'll warrant you. 

Sir Gilb. I don't know that, but I am fure PritHng- 
yonder is making the moQ: of his time : his Wit, or his 
Impudence have got him into fuch high Favour with my 
Lady, that (he is railing at you like a Fury, and. crying 
him up for an Angel : In ihort, Charlotte has difcover'dl 
all your Affair with her, and has plainly told him yoa 
his Rival. But it (items. Sir, your Preten(ions are 
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[Preffing her Hand,'] There's fomcthing- ia you/ Looks 
fofoft, fo gentle; fo refign'd, aad plaintive ; i loved 
before I knew it, and only tliought I gave the Pity that 
I 1 wanted. 

> Char. What Tranfport's in the Paffion, when the 
i Tendernefs is mutual I 

Soph, O I the eixormotts Creature ! But I'll, be gone,^ 
bft her Intoxication ihould know no Bounds !— No, — 
on fecond Thoughts I'll itay «— — this odious Obj eft 
may be ufeful ; Vipers, if rightly taken, are Preferva- 
tives ; And as the Spartans taught their Children to 
abhor Intemperance, by fhewing them their Slaves ex- 
pos'd, and fenfeleis in thiir Wine,;, fo I, ia Contem- 
plation of this Folly, may be fortified againft it. 

[During this Franl^ly and Ch^arlotte fiem in an amo-- 
rous Di/pute, till be kijfes her, 
! the abandon'4 .Wantons.?— What a riotous Diforder 
-HQw muft run through eveyy Vein of her whole Syf!em ? 
How can they thus deface the Dignity of hunu^n Being ? 
.A Kif§, nay then 'tisinfupportable. {She goes to thent*] 
Sifter, I am amaz'd you can (land trifiing here, whe^ 
my Father'^ come home,* and you know he ^^nts^you. 
V Ci^ar. She has cer,tainly feen us» , [Jfide taFjsau 

Fran, Np matter j. feem ^afy,. and take no notice* 

[MartJoChsiT^ 
Soph, Shall I tell him you will not come. Madam ? 
Char,. Well, do not be ia a Paffion, dear Siller. 
Fran,. O ! fy 1 why fhould you think fo ? But is Sir 
.Gilbert come in, Madam ? I have a little Bufinefs with 
:him. , If you pleafe Madam,. I'll wait upon you to him» 
C^^r, ^ With all my I Feart, 

Fran, Jmatfie Spc/o, &c, [Exit Jinging^witb Char.. 

Soph,^ What means this Turbulence of Thought ? 

.Whyamlthus diforder'd ? I^. cannot— —nay, I will 

Hot have it Jealonfy — ^No I if I were capable of 

Folly, Granger might millead me ; yet ftill I am dif. 

turb'd- Yes> 'tis plain, I am inccns'd, provok'd at 

him '9 but can I not allign the Cau£e I O, I I have found 
it-; — having firftjoffer'd up. his He^rt to me, his giving 
it to anbther,^ithout myLeave,is an in fu It on my Merit,, 
and worthy m^ Rgfeatmen t ' »i " t hat's all ■ ■ Hpw 
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then ihatl 1 ptuiilh him f By ftcoHng^ hmp^ to Us Kivaf; 
— Witliftfr (hall have her ; 141 work it by mj Lady, fhe 
^ms hK Fricnd^-^— Yes, ye«> tha^ wi41 intirely eafe 
my Heart : how I rejoice to find 'tis only decent Prid« 
^at has diftorh'd me.— ^ Yes, I'l^ certainly refent it-* || 
to their mutual Difappointment. 

l^hus hothlbailfuffer, da^dto^ dijfmnf^ Fatei : 

His be dej^ir \ Be hers y the Mdnjht hates. [Exttw 


■!■!»■ 


ACT IIL 

£«<^ Wrangte <m^ Sepbronia. 

'h^L^fFremg. TMpofllble!- Y^m^ amase me I Rif^ h«f, 

\ ^Y y<^* ^ What ( ft» a Lov«r» amo- 
rottHy^? velBptiioufly^ 

^^^0 InfuROuily 1 with all the glowing Fenrcv o^ a 
Libertine. 

Lady ff^offg* Then I am deceivM indeed I I t&engikf 
that ViPtii^, Letters, and PhikJfbphy, had only ©harms 
for hfm^ I hare- known hi^- ^om aft Rapture io their 
Prailbf;* nayv and belicv'dmyfelf the fecret Objeft of 
them all. Ilutis^ he vulgar, brutal then at laft ^ ^ ' f » — 

No Funh^ I3ai^ fo falfe >Tis well ! he ha» deceiv'd 

me, and I hate him. Q that forward Creature \ 

Soi^h. She warms as I could wi(h. \,4i^* 

Lady* Wrangi, But tell me dear, Sophroniay how did that 
naufeous Girl behave to him?' Was the Shame chiefly 
his } did flW lefii^, e r i ■ how was this odious Kiis 
obtain^ ^. Were his Perfuafions melting, or her Allure- 
ments artful ^ Was he infnared, or did his Wiles ieduce 
h?r .^ O 1 tell me all his Bafenefs I I buni to know, yet 
wiih to be deceived. 

Sofh. -« -Sferatfue Miftrrima fatli''^ Dircftly 

jealous of him ; but rli make my Ufes of it. [Jjfde,] 
Nay, Madam, I muft own the guilty Part was chiefly I 
hers : Had you but hen the warm Advances that (he I 
made himj the Looks^ the Smiles^ the toying Ghnecst I 


01 fiich wai^toii^ Blacdifhin^ncs to silfure hiin;^ yoa 
would think iiis Crime^ comnir'xl'tahers) but Frailtf. 

Lady ^riui;^. 04 the little* Sotcer^f^il buti ihall Aop 
her in her. loofe. Career : I'll have her know; forwafd as 
file is, her Indinatsons.ihall wait upon my Choice ; and 
iince (he will rua riot, riljiave her clogg'd immediately: 
Fll ma^y her, SopJbr»uia<} bttt-«-where 1 thiivk fit ; No I 
Mr. Wii/hig. is her M^n, or fhe's a Maid^ fer ever. 

Sof/h. That^ Madam, I doubt, ihe will never be 
brought to ; i^e mortally hates him. 

Lady Wnang, So much the better ; I do^ not deiigit 
him therefore as her happin^fs, btit hier Puni£b^nt. 

Soph, This is ibrtunsie ; ihe even prevent^ vty, pur« 
pofe. ^A^de. 

Lady Wraft^, Q ! that a Man of his fuNime. Faculties 
could faU from fucb a Heigh t. w ag ever Miy thing 
in mean, ^ofbteonia f 

Stph. I am furpfis^'d indeed ; my Sliler too ie ^ ilUte- 
nte, ^fadam. 

Eady fPVang. To contaminate his Intelleds* with Cvtch 
a Chit p/ an Animal ! O Temfora ! 

Bopb. OMre/ 1 *T}s a degenerate Age indeed* Ma^am. 

I^ady Wran^.. Nothing but Noife and I^notance. ; 
Cirfsapd* Vanity luive their Attractions now. 

J^>. O H there's no Hving, Madam, while Coqjoettes 
ane^ ojj^ly tolerated among a civiliVd I^Jople ^ 

X^AjWrang, I proteft they are fo infolendy infidionj* 
they are become mere Nu&nces- to all innocent Society; 

Soph* I am a^az'd the Government fhonid not fbtthe 
idlfe Creatures to Work. 

Lady Wrun^, The Wifdom of qor Aaceffiors reftrain*ii 
4lKJk» horiid Licences ; and, you fee the Laws they mad^ 
defcrib'd them alj by the modeft Term of Spinfters onl^r* 
B?ut ! V\\ take care of her, at leaft ; and iince (he ia 
become a public Mifchief, to humble her will be a 
public Good: I*fl fend to Mr. Wttlirtg this moment, 
and invite hiip to dine l^re. I defire yoijf wi^l* be in 
the Way, Child, andaffiftmein bringing this Matter 
to 9 fpeedy Concli;fion^ [i?^«^. 

Bpph. Yes, F fhair aflill you. Madam ; tho* not to 
gratify your Refentmtnts, bat my own : Poos Lady I ia 
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this then all th^ Fruit of your Philofopby? 1$ this Ka 
Condud of the P^ons^ not to endure another fhonld 
poflefs what (he pretends to fcom ? Are thcfe her Self- 
denials ; Where, where was her Self-Lamination all 
this while ? The leaft Inquiry there had fliewn thcfe 
Paffions as they are : Then had &c feen, that all this 
Anger at my Sifter was but Envy ; thofe Reproaches on 
her Lover, Jealoufy ; even that Jealoufy, the Child of 
Vanity, and her avow'd Refentment, MaKce ! Good 
Heaven ! Can ihe be this Creature, and know it not ?— 
And yet 'tis fo— fo partial's Nature to herfclf : 

nat Charity begins, ^here Knowledge Jhoti^d^ 
And all our WiJdonCs covKjeH'd by the Blood: . 
The Faults of otLitrs nxe ^ith Ea/e difqern^ 
But our (iv:n Fraihies are the laji 'we learn, 

[Going offpe meets Frankly <iW Charlottes 
. Ha ! perpetually together ? 

Char, In Comtemplation, Sifter ? I am afraid we diC- 
turbyou; Come, Mr. Frankly, we'll go into the next 
Room. 

Sofbi l^Qi Madam, if you have any Secrets, I'll retire, 
. Cltar. Nay» we have none now. Sifter, bnt what I 
dare fwear you are certainly let into : Ha ! ha ! ha ! 
^ Fram So flie muft have a gentle Infult, I find ; but it 
will be prudent in me to keep the Peace. [./^fidi. 

. Svph. Thefe Taunts are infupportable ! but to confefs 
the Smart, were adding to her Triumph. [JJide* 

Char* Why fo grave, Sophronia ? 

Sgpb, Why that Queftion, Madam 2 Do you often fee 
;me ocherwife I . ■ 

Cior. No ; but I thought, upon your fuppo^g we 
had Secrets, you drew up a little. 

Soph. 'Tis poflible, I might not be in a laughing 
Humour, without thinking any of your Secrets important. 

Fran, People,^ Madam, that think much, always wear 
a ferious Afpeft. \To Char. 

Soph, As the contrary. Sifter, may be a Reafon for 
your continual Mirth. 

Char-, Well 1 well ! fo I am but happy. Sifter, I am. 
content you fliould be wife as long as you live^ 
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Sop^, You have one Sign of Wifdom, I fee : a little 
&ing contents you — There's nobeariog hen [Ex, Soph^ 

Char. She's in a high Miff. 

Fran, I am afraid there is no Good towards us : I 
cbferv'd my Lady, as fhe pafs'd too, had much the fame 
Cloud upon her Brow. . 

Char. Then ihe has cert^ainly told her how (he caught 
us Cooling together. 

Fran. No doubt on't ; therefore we muft expeft all 
the Mifchief that either of them can do us. 

Char. My Sifter can^t do us muoh^ at lead. 

Fran. She can blow up my Lady; and, you know, 
my Lady governs your Father. 

Char. She does a little os^erbear him indeed ; not but 
he will make his Party Goj9.d with her upon Occafion 2 
I have known it come to 21 drawn Battle between them, 
efpecially When he has any Body to ftand by him. A 
fad Life tho', Mr. Frankly, when conjugal Engage*- 
ments are only Battles ; does not their Example frighten 
you ? , 

Fran. I can fee no Ha2ard, in taking my Chance 
with you. Madam. 

Sophronia returns ^nd flops Jharty feeing Frankly 
taking Charlotte 'j Hand. 

^oph. So I clofiDg again the minute they are alone ! 
but I ihall make bold with them. [Goes for'ward'\ Pray, 
Sifter, what did you do with that Book of mine you 
took up this Morning ? . 

Char. What Book P 

Soph. The Covfutius, you know, in my Chamber, 

Char. O ! I did not mind it, I left it upon the green 
tTable. 

Soph. Very well— —-that's all - I beg your Pardon : 
What a mel'4ncholy Sight ihe is ! 

[Exit, and drops her Handkerchief* 

Fran. This Book jvas jonly a Pretence to break in 
upon us. 

Char. Plainl y - ■. . ftie haunts us like the Ghoft in 
Hamlet. But pray,' what talk had you with xny Fa- 
ther juft now? - 
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Fran. A^great deal ; Wc arc upon -very gooid Tei\ns 
there, F can tell yovii But his Conibience, h feems, is 
under the moll ridiculous Dilemma, fure, that ever tv^. 

CAiir. What do you mean ? 

Fran. If you will have Paticnteto hfear it, I'll tell you. 

Char. I fliall have no Patience till I do hear it. 

Fran. You muft know then, fbme time ago. Sir GiU 
iert happened in a mix'd Company in Change Alley, to 
join in a laugh at Mr. tVifiivg, for his folly (as it was 
then thought) in giving out Premiums for the Refiifal bf 
South-Sea Stock at an extravagant Price : The Beau be- 
ing piqued to an intemperance, to fee his Bargains a 
Jeft, ofFer'd in Heat of Blood, to back his Judgment 
wiih more Money, fbr a harder Bargain, and ten times 
^s chimerical, 

Chof. Ay, now let's hear^ 

Fran. Thus it ivas : He told an hundred Guineas in- 
to your Father*^ hand; in confideration of which, *-(if 
H^itHng couldprove himfelf worth Fifty Thoufand Pound 
within the Year, and the South-Sea Stock fhould in 
that time mount to athoufafid /rr C/^. why then, and 
on thofe Conditions only) your Father was to. give him 
the Rcfufal ibf you, or your Sifter in Marriage. This 
whinifical offer ttirn'd the Laugh of the Company to the 
^eau's iide, at which Sir Gilbert, impatient of his 
Tridmp'h, and not being in the leaft apprehenfive 
either of th^ Stocks rifing to that Price, or that this Rat^ 
irle>headed Fellow could poffibly mike fnch a Fortune in 
that time, fairly took the Money, and iign'd the Con- 
tract. Now the Stock, it feemit, is come up to his 
Price, and the Spark has adually prov'd himtelf worth 
iiear. double the Suln he conditioned Ar. 

Char. For Heaven's Sake 1 am I to take all this ferl- 
bufly ? 

Fran Upon my Life 'tis true 5 Bitt don't miftake the 
^Matter ; Sir Gilhtrt lias left his Daughter's Inclinations 
free : there is no Force to be plit upon them in the 
Bargain. 

Ch'ar. 0h ! then I can take my "Breath again. 

Fran. No,'no ; you sire fait as to that pbhlt lYou may 
do as you pleafe ; he has only tied up his bwh Confent 
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I WatHl^itUng having this €«11 vifon \u Str<*il^'irt\&\m^'- 
f pable, as he fays, of giviitg it at prefect to fiie« 

Qimr. Well i btitih the mean time/fiipftofe he'fliOuI^ 
give k to you s whsCt's the Penalty ? 

Fran. That's true ; I had like to have forgot ic : The 
Penalty is this; if Sir Qilbtrt refufes his Confent, then he 
is to give Witling an Alternative of the three thoufand 
Pound Stock only, iat two hundred. So low it Teems "Was 
(he Price when this Bargain was made. 
. Char. A punching Article : I am afraid my good 
Father has not diHafle enough for a Coxcomb^ to part with 
hb Stodc> and hot tofs hi& a Daughter into the Bargain. 

Fmm. Ay, but cohiider 5 Sir Gtlbert is not to part with 
his Stock neither, if you refufe to marry the Gentleman. 

CBiir. Why <h^n the 'Fool lias given his Money for 
nothing ; at leali I am filre he has, if he makes his Call 
iipoh me. 

Fruit, Ay, bnthere's the Misfortade : the Fool has been 
Wife enough to do that already : Sir Gilbert tells me, he 
has inMed upon yoa; and you may be fUre my Lady, 
knd your Sifter, will do iall in their power to hold your 
Father to his Bargain j So that, while the Contradl's 
vdlid, it will tiot l>e even m your Power, .Charlotte ^ to 
^nlplete my Happinefs this half Year. 
. Qkar. It^ives me at lead 6ccaiidn to (hew you a liew 
Proof of my Ihclination 5 for I confefs, I fhall be as um^ 
eafyas ydii, 'till, one way or other, this, ridiculous Bar-, 
gain is out of that Coxcomb's hands again. 

Fran. 0'\ Chartotte ! lay your Hand Upon my Heart, 
and feel how feaiibly it thanks you. 
Char. Foolifli! 

Sophronia enters^ as looking for her Handkerchiefs and 

obfer^es them. 

Boph. Monftrous ! aftually embracing him ! What 
iiave her Ti^nfports made her blind too? Sure &e 
might fee me. 

Char. Be but rul'd and I'll engage to manage it. 

Fran. I have a lucky Thought, th^t certainly 

Char. Peace! Inreak thee off I Lo! WlMsre it cotffs 
again. 




4S The Refusal: Or, 

Frmm. Speak to it, H^rmtio — [Smmg SophT 

Chmr, Do yoo want any tiling. Sifter ? 

^1^. Av ! di<l not I drop an Handkerchief here ? 

Chmr, I did not fee any O ! here ^I believe 

ttds is it. [Gives it her. 

[They all ft and gravely mutt for fame timet at lajt 
Charlotte, as unea/y at her Company ^ /peaks, 

Cbmr. Do you waift any thing e}ie. Sifter i 

Soph, [Turning ft?ort upon <^^.]— Yes, Madam—* 
Patience to fupport me under your injarious 

A durance. 

Char, Keep yow Temper, Sifter, left I fhould fafped 
your Ph lofophy to be only an Affcdation of Knowledge 
you never could arrive at. 

Soph. There are fome Surprifes, Madam, too ftrong 
for all the Guards of human Conftancy*^ 

Char, Yet I have heard you fay. Madam, *tis a Nar- 
rownefs of Mind to be furpriz'd at any thing. 

Soph, To be amaz*dat the Actions of the Unjuft, and 
the Abandon 'd, is a Weaknefs that often arifes from In^ 
nocence and Virtue : You muft therefore pardon n^e, if 
I am aftoiiifti'd at your Behaviour. 

Fran, So ! I fuppofe I ftiall have my ikare p£efentl«% 

[Jfjidt. 

Char* My Behaviour, Madam, is not to be aipers'd 
\yy Outrage ; and if I am not aftoniftiM at yours, 'tis 
l)ecaufe the^olly of it ought to move no Paftion but 
Laughter. . 

Soph* This tome! tome! Mrs, Charlotte p 

Char. Ay, ay ! to you Mrs. Sophronia. 

Fran, I beg your Pardon, Ladies, I fee you have pri- 
vate Bufineis. \Going 

Soph, No, Sir,' hold"*-- yon are at leaft ah Ac- 
complice, if not the Principal in ^e Injury I comp'ain of- 

Fran, Ybu do me a great deal of Honour, Madam, 
in fuppofingany thing iu my Power cou'd difturb you; 
but prav. Madam, wherein have I been fo unhappy a^ 
to injure you I 

Soph. In the tendereft Part ; my Fame, my Senfe, 
my Merits and (as the World eftcems it) ip my S^x';s 
Glory, . 
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i^nm. AtcomnUted Wrongs indeed J But really. Ma- 
dam, I am yet in the dark ; I maft beg you to explain 
a little fahher. 

SofJIf. Then plainly thus. Sir : You have robb'd me 
of my Right ; the Vows of Love you once prcferr'd to 
mcy are by the Laws of Honour, without my Cbnfent, 
irrevocable 4 l>ut» 4tke a vile Apoftate, you have fmce 
prefum'd to throw yo«r fcomfui Malice on my Attract 
tions, by bafely kneeling to another. 
I C^r. Ol the painful Conflicts of Prudery. [J/tife. 
Frak. This is hard indeed. Madam, that the Lofs of 
what you never thought worth your Acceptance, ihould 
be worth your Refentment : If a Beggar ihould aik you 
Charity, would you call it an Injury, if, upon refufing 
it, the Wretch' ihould beg of the next Paflenger I 
. Char. Well 1 is not that prettily fald now. Sifter ? 

Soph. The Cafe is different— —You owe me Tribute 
as your rightful Conqueror ; and tho' I have declined 
the taftelefs Triumph of your Homage, that's no Re- 
mittance of the Duty r Nor can you pay it to the Ufur- 
per of my Right, without rebellious Perjury to me. 

Fran, Hoyty ! toyty ! I-gad there wiJl be no end of 
chis— I mull e'en talk downright to her. \,Afide* 

, Soph, Oblations vow'd to a peculiar Power, are to its 
picullar Altars only due \ and tho' the Offering might 
be ill received, \yet ihould the murmuring Suppliant dare 
to invoke another's Aid, his Vows are then become 
profane and impious to the Deity. 

Char, So 1 fince he would not make her a Goddefs, 
I find ihe's refolv'd to make one of herfelf. \Afide, 

Fran, Now really. Madam, if I were to put all this 
into plain Englijhy the Trandation would amount to no 
more than this. That your ofiended Deity is a mere 
Dog in a Manger : W|iat the Deuce, becaufe /you don'c 
love Oats, muft nobody el fe eat them 1 Ha I ha I 

Char. Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Soph, Amazement ! Horror ! I am ihock'd and il^ver'd 
<o a thoufand Atoms ! O ! my violated Ears ! 

Fran. Ay, ay I Madam, you may giye yourfelf aa 
: VpL. IV. C 
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i^. Vef<omtn! he 

i»ii0lr MsEttcr ; 'iL, for 
inmi % U^tf to witM fii 
4f(h€mle,yUhegfMi4€ 
^Mi like a Gcatkmaa. 

Aa^A yauMf ioffiolcaetliaiiDknir ^cSaiie]^a 
ffe^ef. 

Pram, ^fihsf d^ io«r», ybAam^ wkn iift I cant 
foffi Tf Mfirly wfff gqod Fitkcr, oa wtom I tktm dc« 
•radcid, wacwPiiigndcdaic to aaAHiancriatJys Family; 
1 ikim^U myfdfhtmem^d m Us Owwiands ; asd beiag 
eqmtWy a Su^mger to yoo and jov SiAer, I judged as 
fcriog (lie elder, yoo kad a nanval Rigkt to tke Pre- 
UrtMJt id my AddrdEn : I £mr yoa, faw your Pcffoa 
l(bvtWp zdom*d with all thofe Ckanns that afaally iafpire 
ibe Lever's Tongue to bend the Ear of Bcant y 

CJifar, How ihe drops her Eyes at it ! [jf/Sde. 

¥ran. Bot on a ncArtr Ccmverie, I found yon ioiroe a 
Moftai in yoor Sentiments ; £0 utter a Difdaia of Love 
had von imhibM from yoor Romantic Education : no 
wonder I focceeded not ; I (hall not reproach you vntl^ 
my peculiar Treatment : you pleas'd yoarfelf, and I 
retreated* On this I thonght my Heart at liberty to 
try Its better Fortune here. Here I am fix'd, and juftify 
|9y Love ; where then's the Injury to you, in laying at 
your Sider'i Feet aHeart^ which yourDifdain rejeded ! 

Sef/b, 'Tit true, while offered with impure Defires ; 
while renfualit^r, and as a Woman only, you purfa'd me : 
Mat had vou greatly foaght the Marriage of* the Mind, 
the focUl Raptures of the Soal , I might perhaps have 
cheriili'd an intelledual Union. 

Fran* Ah I but dear, dear Madam, thofe Rapturet in 

tKt Air would not do my Buiineis ; I want an Heir to 

my Family^ and jn plain Terms my Cafe requires one 

thftt will jrlva a linle bodily Help to it. 

' Sifl* iSay then again> tmuft difclaim you; a Heart 


fo tkintied w6tA(i Ibof Atlfy tk^ Receiver : The Shrined 
'dHhoixotR''d by a pollftced Saciilk^. 

CJ^ar. So! flie'» at Il«t old Flights again. [^^. 

^d/i5. Thu^ tfatfi I iiy fdr^iW from your Hopes-?— 

nus Daphne trktmpifJ •" ir ApdloV /'Atrnfy 
Md i§ bit He4min preferred a Fhgin's Nami c 
T'be 'vanqulfli'd God pur/tPdy hi$i to d^Mr^ 
WhiU doubly LaMrrii 4r9wn'd ri>t fying Fsur. 

[Exit* 

Prak. So ! there's otte FfegtW oYW ; t hJivt di/charg'd 
my Confeiencef opon ha' Ht^ Itxft. 

CbaK Ha ! ha ! whue i prtitty^Wsiy, thongh, my gdtrd 
Siftef has of ttirmng a Sligitt 4ilt6 a Triumph ? Bat (lie 
ikas a great Heart. 

/nt«i O! ^t^(f6tA!i b« Fttf d t6 ck«ry hei- tfcat Satisfec- 
<io» ; hfefide, fSkt gititeft Hiefaft kr the World <lid jiift 
the ikmt^ We h^vt knowii the lat6 Grand M^nafch iofe 
Ttiwny a Battle ; bnt it W:ls bloody hard to beat hifii ott 

Char. Wen, bttt tttW, hOW iha!I we manage rty 
Father? 
^r4*r. Meit he eotttthf^. 

£«#^r '-5/> Gilbert. 

Sir Gi^. So, Mr. ^ranki^ I yoo fee I give you fkir 
play.i-4-^and troth ! I h^tvc a great Re^£t for you*—*-* 
But— — a*-^— a Bargain V a Bargain^ if another Man 
has really paid for my Conibnt, yoNijaaft not take it all» 
if I don't refufe him. 

Fran. I can't pretend to a(kH« Stri;^ T think it Pa« 
voor enough, if yon don't oblige your Daughter to re>* 
fofe me. 

Sir Gilb, Not 1^ not ly Man ; tkat's ovt -ef the Qh^^* 
tion : She may pleafe herfelf^ and' if Witling ihoald 
not phrafe her f. troth^. Ican'tfayk would nocpieafeme 
too : In (hort, if yoa two have Wit enongh to make 
up the Difi4?rence, and bring me oiF—^<^w% there's no 
more to be faid-— — -If noti— -— Ac«oants muft be made up 
' korve taken the Premium, asid mull ilaud to my 

C a 
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Contnd : For let me tell yoo. Sir, we Citizens are iM 
tender of our Credit in CJioM^i-JJi^g as you fine Gen- 
ilemen are of your Honoor at Court. 

Fran. Sir, depend upon it^ your Credit (hall not fof- 
fcr by me, whatever it may by your Companion. 

Sir GilS. Why, what ails the Comparifon ? Sir, I 
think the Credit of the Cky^mzy be compared to chat of 
any Body of Men in Eur^fe. 

Fran, Yes^ Sir ; but you miflake me : I queftion if 
any Bodies may be compared to that of the City. 

Sir Gilb, O I your humble Servant, Sir ; I did not 
take you— Ay, ay, you're right ! you're right ! Ay, 
iy, ay, live and learn, Mr. Frtmklj : You'll find 'tis not 
your Court, bat City Politicians muft do the Nation's 
Bufinefs at laft. Why, what did your Courtiers do all 
the two laft Reigns, bat borrow Money to make War, 
and make War to make Peace, and make Peace to make 
War ! And then to be Bullies in one and Bubbles in 
t'other ? A very pretty Account truly ; but we have 
made Money, Man : Money ! Money ! there's the Health 
and Life Blood of a Government : And therefore I infift 
upon^t, that we are the wifeft Citizens in Europe : For we 
have coiu'd more Caih in an Hour^ than the Tower of 
Londm in twenty Years. 

Fran. Nay, you govern the World now, it's plsun^ 
Sir« and truly that makes us hope it's upon the mending 
hand : For fince eur Men of Quality are got A> thick 
into Change- All^ 9 who knows but in time a great Man's 
Word may go as far as a Tradefman's ? 

SirG/M. Ah! a Wag! a Wag! In troth, Mr. Frankly, 
the more I know you, the more tlike you : I fee you 
know the World, you judge of Men by their intrinfic 
Value ; and you're right ! you're right ! Titles arc empty 
things. A wife Man will always be a wife Man, whe- 
ther he has any Title or no- 

Fran, Ay, ay. Sir, and when a Fool gets one, he's 
only known to be a greater Fool. 

Sir Gilb, You're right again : beiides. Sir, fhall any 
Man value himfelf upon a thing, that another may buy 
for. his Money as W(?il as he ? Ridiculous— a very 
pretty Bufinefs truly, to give ten or twenty thoufand 


TBe Lames PmiosoPHv. si 

Touiidt^ only to be called out of one's Name : Ha ! 
ha! ha! ^ • 

Fran. Nay, Sir> and perhaps too, lofing thcPriyilegc, 
of a private Subjed> that of being believ'd upon your 
Hondur» or trnfted upon your Word. 

Sir Gilk Honour's a Joke ! Is not every honeft Man 
a Man of Honour ! 

Fraft. Ay, but the bell Joke is, that every Man of 
Honour is not an honeft Man, Sir. 

Sir GM. Odfbodikins, Mr. Frankly, you are an inge- 
nious Gentleman, and I muft have you into my Family, 
though it coft me twenty thoufand Pound to keep that 
pragmatical Fellow out on't. 

Fran. If I have any pretence to your Favour, Sir, I- 
will take care your Family (hull not fufFer by my com- 
ing into it ; for if the worft muil happen, 'tis but wait- 
ing till the other half Year of Witling* s Con trad is ex^ 
pir'd, I dare anfwer your Daughter won't run away 
with him in the mean time. 

Sir Gilb, Ay, bat there's the Qncftion : Is the Girl 
/launch ? Are you fure now, that like a young Hound, 
file may not gallop away with the rank Scent of a Cox« 
comb, and fo fpoil your Sport ? 

Fran» I dare fay fhe'll take this Fear for a Favoor— • 
befl examine her yourfelf. Sir. 

Sir Gilh. Come hither Charlotte. 

Char. Your Pleafure, Sir ? 

Sir Gilh* Are you fure you are as wife ^s other iiqe 
Xadies of your Age, that know more of Mankind thaii 
their Fathers, and confequently have a natural Averfion 
to all Hufbands of their chooftng? In fliort have you 
leamf enough of the World, to be heartily difobedient 
upon Occafion I ^ 

Char. When you pleafe to give me the Occafion, Sir, 
I wi^ try what I can do. 

S'lrGilh. Humh! flie promifes feir. [ToFrsLnklyJ/jde.] 

The Girl has Wic But now. Child, the Quellion is 

whether you have common Senfe or no (for they don'c 
alw-ays go together) are you fmoky^ Have you all 
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fhon, do you know what I woald be at now ? 

Ckar. Will yon giuc im JkUM tp gutft. Sir f 

Sir G/7^. Ovt with k. 

Char, Why then (I )K>f# at IfMifi> Sir) you have a 
nixvA $Q H^ke Witik^g t>4i^^^ y^ ar9 4oing all in 
your power to bring his Bargain to be#r; and at th& 

ftine Qj9ie wi8i I woAld4p fiU ie my powjsr to bring it 

to nothing. 

Sir Gill, {4fide.\ It will 4o ! ijt will do ! Mr. Frankly^ 
tell her fbe'fi right ; yoH k90W it is iv>t l^meft for me to 
fey fo; ahMoi! 

Char, In fhort. Sir, if ypu'U laaye the viatcer to my 
Pifcretioay 1% eagage to l^ing yoa of. 

Sir GUh. Bring me off, }iu3*y ! why \ have yoa the 
Confidence to fiippofe I won't do tht fair tUng by the 
Gentleman? 

Char, J l^ve not the Confi4cnce to fiippofe yoq wpuld 
do a hard thing by this Gentleman, inaegd Papa i 

\Tak€sYi^\i\fsHand. 

Sir G'M, D'ye hear ! d'ye hefp-i what aienfible AiTu-^ 
ranee the $lut has I Ah I it^s a wheedUng Toad 1 [^4f»l 

Adod! I'll have a little pione pf her n B»»i; do yoii 

knpw> J^4yA Jl»l. Kr. l^ifUtfg 1»^ demswdcd my Cpn* 

fent, and that it would CQft jd0 9h9Y0 %m^^W ^H^wi 
pounds to refufe it ? 

Char, Yes,. Sir, I do k|^9^ if; mi^l Vfrc j^ give 
)um my Confeiit, { knftw cfoat { (ho^ld JiNce-miciL the 
Wor A bargain of tlup twp* 

Sir (?//?. Yoipr gonfe^t \ Why Aire^ M^iwi, vk««ll 
fry, do (o, 4o yo8 pFOHttd » h^w a Will pf yo«i pwn? 

G^. U«Al » Uyifl » fipwll P«}fe, y«ii k»pw^ 

Papa. [Fawnftfg tfir *Ji> GiUv 

§ir Om, Ah) Ihf fOW^^^g <iipf:r i Wfcy y^U CoUkfidint, 

abominiible— — Odiheart ! I coujd kif^ fcer-^ 
Frifu, »ith! do,Sir,tJtiat'#BQBreachofyQiurCoiitr*^^* 
^ir C;/*.. No ! np ! that's upt fair neitjipr, I ^m ta 

be angry with her--'— befidf I doii't ke«p flfiy word, if 

I don't ipeak fi good one |br hii^. 

Char, That's not in yowr Power, Sir; 'tis impoflible 

any body can give him a good Word, at leaft to jne. 
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Sir «i7i. Howt howl will not a fcuadfoirtfe young 
Fellow, with an hundred ikouiand Pound in hia Pocket; 
go down with you ^ Will not a full PluBkb melt in your 
Mouth, My&xth Dainty ? 

Ch^. Thank you. Sir, but I don't love TrafliL 

Sir Gilb. TraA I Mr. WkJt^g Tr aih I 

Char. A Coxcooib. 

Sir GilL I fay he ii^— ^ 

Char, My averfion. 
^ Sir Gilb. Bear witntfa* Mr. F^ankfy, fte refufes him ; 
you fee all I f;^y f%Qa6e$ aothing: But I iay. again and 
again, that I am refolv'd. Madam, you fhail marrjr 
iiim, and that A^ticle^ (ball be dra!Wii this tet-jr Morsung. 

Char. But do y»u> think you ^tv^'X f^rfintde Um to ft^ 
a little, Sii?? _ . . , A * ' • 

Sir G/7^. Stay I yes; yes; a reafonable time, that if^ 

Char. Y^i^'U t^iAi& itair^a^^iHyble o«e> tail (\m:«> S^ir. 
. Sir Gilb. Well ! well ! how long ? 

'C>^r. Oaljf till I hpv€ dorie If^atUg hihu tkai^i alh 

Sir Gi/^, Pih^ I 44^ fa44]« 1 siarry him^ftrfl, aad yoo 
will have tinie enough to hate him afteniraraU« 

Char. Well, Sir, th^I ti^V^bat^Q.EavOttl' to^g 

Sir G/7^.. Conje, whatw't? w>^t,ii'^fc| 

tibar. "Only, Sir;' that iiri th^-dtaught of the Articles, 
you will be pleas'd to ihake a Blank fgr the Qentkm^'s 
NiOnei 4tt«Iif I dcmVilll i# n j to your Mind, fiy J 
l»ow ndchinff of my tp^» 

Sw GiU. Fy! fyl yon widle4 tiding y&u ' . >. 
Mr. FFmtJ^fy, k will do ! it will tio ) t^e Girl has all Jier 
Goih@9^ keep her fight, ke^p h^ right^ an4^ tMic; 
and ini wam«t thee all fife> Boy.-- - - - •' - ^ 
- -iW». Neve* fc«^ Siiw*.Dbw iHtr«*s but ' one! ViB- 
culty behind ; were it but poflvble to j©ake my Lldy pur 
l^riend ki chk fntiltWt--^^^ ^ * "T 

Sir GiM. Pihaw4 waw! nevw mind her ; Am not % 
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afFronted, take it as an Infult to her Underflan^ng, not 
to be let into the Secret at all. 

C/:?ar. Indeed, Sir, I am afraid we fhall have a foul 
Hoafe^ if ihe is not confulted in this Buiinefs. 

Sir GilS. Nay, nay, with all my I feart, but the 
foolifh Woman always Joves to difpute about nothing, 
and fuch a Spirit of ContradidUon runs away with her,. 
I had as lief fit in the Stocks as talk to her : howeyer,^ 
for your private SatisfadUon— — • 

fran. Indeed, Sir, I think it will be better fo. 

Sir Gi^. Well \ well ! then I'll tell her my Refolution 
indantly. 

CJbar. Ah \ pofer Psipa ! what a wicked Diftrcfs have 
we brought him tQ^ Now will he rather run upon the 
Mouth of a Cannon, than let us fee he is afraid of Gttn^ 
powder. 

• Fraft, How my Lady will bounce whe&~he mentions 
it I [JfiJe. 

Sir GM. O ! here's my Lady, 1*11 fpeak to her now. 

Frdtt. If you pleafe, we'll letire, that you mvty have 
no Interruption. 

-Sir-Gi/^# Doib,-yo«h'reright.-'^ * » - 

[Exiunt Pran. OKdCtOsi 

Enter Ladj WrarigTei drtniing a 'Maid'/er*vant /f 

Before her* 

Lady ^r^^ff^. Out pi my Dqo.r^>, you. Dunce ! ydi 
Illiterate Monfter \ What ! could not you read ? could no( 
jrou ipell ? where. were your £ye^, you brainlefs Idiot? 
Sir Gilb, Hey-day I hey-day ! what's the matt^r^noijiyrf 
Lady Wraug. Go I you JEIeyenth Plague ^i Mgypt^ > 
Maid. Indeed, Madam^ I did not know it was^ of 
any life, it was fg blotted jand :blurred^ I took it for 
wafte Paper. ■ , -^ > 

Lady Wrang, Blurred! .you Driveler! was ever any 
Piece perfect, that had not ^orredUQns, Rafutes, Inter* 
lineationsy and Improvements? Does not the very Origin 
nal fhew^ that when the Mind is warmeft, it's never 
latisiied with its Words ? 

Jndpit li dubitai ; fcribit, dmnnaifui tateUofy 

JU notat, (Sf dikti mttialt €ulpatqu€ pr^atque. 
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Lady IFfMgg, Oh ! I'll inform you then j think no 
more of him than he thinks of you, and Til anfwer for 
your Cure. Ha! ha I ha! 

CJ^ar^ I Ihall follow your Prefcriptiori, Madam/ when 
J am once fare how little he thinks pn me. 
- Lady Wrang. Then judge of that, when I afltire you> 
that his Heart is utterly and folely given up to me. 

Sopb. Well I I did not think my Lady had been ca- 
p^le of fo much Weaknefs. [JJid^i, 

Char. How ! to you, Madam ? How is that poffibie, 
nnlefs he makes you difhonourable Offers ? 

Lady Wrang, There's no occasion to fuppofe that nei- 
ther ; there are Paffions you have no Notion of: He 
knows my Virtue is impregnable : but that— prefer ves 
him mine. 

Char, Nay, this does puzzle me indeed, Madiam. 
Soph, If you had ever read Plato, Siller, you might 
have known, that Paffions of the greateft Dignity have 
not their Source from Veins and Arteries. 

Lady JVrang, Sophrontay give me leave to judge of 
that J perhaps I don't infilt that he is utterly Platonic nei- 
ther: TheManfion of the Soul may have its Attractions 
too ; he is as^ yet but Udum ^ Molle Lutum and may 
take what Form I pleafe to give him. 

Char, Well, Madam, fince I fee he is fb utterly at 
your Ladyihip's Difpofal;: and that 'tis impoffible your 
Virtue can make any ufe of him in my vulgar way; 
fl^all I beg your good Word to my Father,, only to 
make ms Miflrefs of his mortal Part?- 

Lady /iPrtfwg'. Heav'ns 1 what will thfis World come to ? 
This Creature has fcarce been two Years from School, 
and yet is impatient for a Hulband ! No, Madam,, you 
are too young as yet ; but — --^Cruda Marito-, Your 
Education is not yet finifhed ; iirfl cultivate your Mind, 
correct and mortify thefe Sallies of /our Blood ! learn 
of your Siller here,, to live a bright Ejcample of your 
Sex ; refine your Soul, give your happier Hours, up to 
Science, Arts, and* Letters ; enjoy the Raptures of 
Bhilofophy, fubdue your Paffions, and renounce the 
ftiifual Commerce of Mankind. 
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Char. O ! dew MaidjM»» I fhottl^ makg t fSUtons 
Philofopher ; indeed yovr Ladyflifip kfli^ muach hetut 
put me oat to the Buiiners, I am fit K>r : Here's my Sififer 
has learning enough aXonfciencc for any one Family ; 
and, of the two> I had much rathet follow your Lady- 
ihip's ExsanpW, aud uie my hambk Bndeaveius to in- 
creafe it. 

Lady fTr^tg. My Exsmprle ! Oa yon &ppofe theft, if 
I had been capable of grofs Defij^e^, I would hav^dniftm 
your Father foa- the Gfaci£cator of them ! 

Char. Why not. Madam?; my Fapa'»alialeMa», a»i 
though he has twice you Ladyfl»tp's Age^ ha walks 
as ftrait, and leads up a Country i>ance as briik, as a 
beau at a Ball. 

Lady Wrang. Come, none of your (enfual Infoencea 
from thence ; I Was gererft'd ^y my Parents^ 1 had other 
Views in marrying Mr. Wrtmglt. 

Char. Yes, a iwiagiog Jointure* [J^da.. 

Lady Wrang. When you have gone throngb my 
Studies, Madam, Philosophy will xs^ yoa,. 'tis poffibk a 
well-natur'd Mind, tho' £%ted to a Haibaad^ may be at 
once a Wife and Virgi*. 

Char. Prodigious ! \^Jfiie^ 

Lady Wrang. What is't yott finiFe at,. Madami ? 

Char. Nothing, Madam, only I don't nndcHUnd 
thefe Philoibphical Myfteries ; but if your LadyOup wiH 
indulge me, in marrying Mr. Frankly t as for dying a 
Maid afterwards, PlI take my Chance fibr it. 

Lady fi^rang. What a giddy Confidence \ Rut thou aist 
ftrangely vain, Charlotte, to be ib importunate for a 
Man that, as I have told thee, has the Misfortune to be 
pafficnatcly in love with me. 

Clar. Indeed, indeed. Madam, if your Ladyihip 
would but give him leave to open his Mind freely, he 
would certainly tdl you another Story. 

Lady Wrang. I will fend for him thts miitnte, and coA*^ 
vince you of your Error. 

Enter a Servant.. 

Serv. Madam, Mr. Frankly, 
Lady Wrang. He never came more, opportunely •.. Dc- 
fire him to walk in. 
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Enter Mr. Frankly. 

loAf Wrong. O I Mr« Frsnkiy^ tke wdcomefi MaA 

tHve. 

J*raff. iTheii I am the hoppieft/ 1 arti Aire; Madam.^ 

Lady Wrong. O fyl is ttterc any one of this Company 
toaM make y^a fe ? 

/"rtfff. There's one in the Company, Madam, has % 
^reatdeid move in her Power, th&A Vm afraid iheMl part 
with to me. 

S^b. Are jEOtt tkh h^-d-heart^ Lady, SKter ^ Does 
this Defcription reach you^ prav f [-^ife» 

Char. The Power does not defcribe yo«, TU ani\ver 
for it. [j^iie. 

Lsdy Wrong. Nay, now yo« g«mf wa^oilar— — • 
Y^m have fbmcthing to tay to one of toefe Ladies, I'm 
fore. • [Tff Frankly. 

Fran. I have fomething. Madam, to fay to both of 
them. 

Sfipb. Shall we let him ijpeak. Sifted f 

Cifor, Freely. 

Lady Wrangp WhiA of tKdfe two now, if you Were 
free to chOofe, conld y^ really give op your Heart to f 

Fran. &\ Madkm, as to iSitt I dare 6tily fay, as 
Sir John Suckling did iipoft tht fame Occafioh. 

Sojfbi Pray, what was that ?. ' 

Fraa. He /ore is kapjdeji; thot hat Mifpes^ cf §Uheft% 
Next him, is: He,, that fees you loth tf^eiher. 

^ Lady Wroyig, Perfedly Hne t Nor is there more Wit in 
die Verfes themfelves, than in your polite Application of 
them— *^Mr; Fran%^ I mufl: bcgtyow Pardon-— I know 
it's rude to whifper, but you have Qood,.naturc : and 
to oblige a Woraan-* — ^— 

Frani Is ^5c Bufinefs j^ rtf Lifei Madame— *^What 
the Devil can all this mean ?, I have been oddly cate- 
chiz'd hcre-^ — Sure they have not all agreed to bring me 
ta a Declaration for oiie of them— -it looks a little 
Kke it ■ But then, how comes Charlbtte into fb vain a 
Fro|e£lb ? nay fo hazardous ?: She can^t but know, 
my holding the otfecr two in play has bccnr the only 
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means of my getting AdmijUncc to her— — p^rhap* 
they may have piqued her into this Experiment— '—not 
]ttnlikely but I nauft be cautiQUJ}.. : IJfide. 

Lady Wran^, Nay, Ladies, you can't but fay I laid 
you fairly i(i his way :. [^park'i9 Soph, and Chax^.] and 
yet you fee frpm hpw palpable a Regard to m«, he has 
mgenuoufly avoided, a Declaration^, for cdther of you* 
pt leaft. , 

Soph, Your La4yfh.ip won't be offended, iJ^ for a ma» 
ment, we fhould fufpend your Conclufion, 

Lady IVrt^tt^, Not in thei Itfaiitj. if Sofp^ncecan make. 
you happy, live always in it, 

Cbar^ But,, pray, Madaip, le^hijjtgo on a little.. 

Lady Wrung.' Oh ! you ihall have enough of him^ 
WelL you are a hprsid Tyrant, . Mr. Frankh:, Don't, 
you plamly fee, here are two L^die^s in this Qompan)^ 
that. havcL a mind you ihould declare. In favour of one 
of them^. ; ' ^ .' ' : . 

Frfin, Yes, Madam, but I plainly fee, therei are three 
Ladies in the Cpmpaoy. j 

Lady Wrang. What then ? 
. (ran. Why then. Madam, I-^m more afraid of of- 
fending that third Beribn, than^either of the other two^. 

Lady Wrong, [T» Soplu ondQYizx, ] Obferve; his Di^- 

dence, his Awe, he knows I love.Re4>^. 

Soph, W^ith Submiffion,^ Madam, Ineverwas famUiar 
with him. 

Lskiy WmtLg, Come> now do you both aik thc-Queftion,,, 
as I have done, each exclufive-of herfelf* ' 

Chan, You^ Ladyfhip's, in the right [j^^de». 

Sir, without any Apology then, I am obliged to a£k you, 
whether it.be my Lady or my Siilef , you really are in 
love with.? 

Frajt^ So now it's plain \^Jfid/\ When either ofithem 
afk m^, you!ll bor out of the QueiUon, . I can affure youi:, 
Madam. i 

Lady Wrang^ Ha !. ha I 

^pb*^ Who's in the Queftion now. Sifter ? 

hhar^ If I had. put myfelf ini you would, not have- 
been there PJl anlwer for him. . \jifidi*^. 

^opb». TJien I'll do you, that Favour, Madam,- 
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Trim: ^ I ©ow the t'dthei>— — but I am.:rcad)K 

Ibr her too. 

&?/>&• You: fee. Sir, the Humour we are.in : Though 
don't fuppofe, if I afk you the fame Quellion, 'tis from 
the fame Motive v but fihce thefe I^adies have oblig'd 
me to i & - i ■ Which of thcmi is it you fincerely are » 
Slave to ? ; 

Fran. Siniie I find your Motive is. only Cemplaifance 
ta them, Madam^ I hope you wiH not think it needa 
an Anfwer. . • 

So/h, I am fatisfyM-!^- — 
Your, Ladyfhip was pleas'd to mention RefpeiQ j ■ £ 
think there's Refpetl andDc^monilration too, Madam^. . 

\_AJide to Lady Wrang*. 

Lady Wr^ng, I grant, it-— 4>iit both to me. Child— 
But I will ipeakbuce. more for all of us ■ ■ Sir, that 
you may not be reduced ta* farther Ambiguities— r 
fuppoie we are all agreed, you Ihould have leave to 
declare 'whsch of as then your Heart is utterly, in the 
Difpvfalof? 

FratL. Then I muft.fuppofe. Madam, that one of yoit 
have a mind I ihould make the other two my Enemies. 

Lady Wrang,, All your Friends,, depend upon us. 
i Fran. So were all the three Goddeffes to Farisy Ma- 
dam, till he prefum'd to be particular > and rafhly gave 
the Apple to Venus : You. knOw>. Madam, J^no was his 
immortal Enemy ever after., 

» ■ Manet ^ta m^nte^ re^o flunk 

Judicium Faridis, fpretaque Injurid Forma. 

..Lady Wrang, Siis, you are excus'dt; the Modelliy andt 
Elegance of your Reply has charm.'d me. \ 

; Sepb. Now, Sifter, was this Delicacy of his Xaftc and. 
Learning ibewn to recommead himfelf to me> or you> 
think you?. i 

Ckar. O ! Idoa't difpute its recommending him to you*. 

Soph% He thinks it does, depend upon't, 
. Char, Though I can hardly think that of him, yet 
\ can't fay indeed he has taken much Pains to recom- 
Bi£&d himfelf to me all this, while : I fee no rea&n> 
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Wcaofe thef jttft t» W N^peAed farfooeh^ tkttlnM^iiot 
be pleas'd in my tnrn too. {T§ htrfdf^ 

From. And now, Laditt, giyc me loMPe to aik yon a 
Qneftion. 

Ladjr Wrong. Yon mi^ command os^ Sir. 

/*r^»gpw Then wkoie cruel Ppopofal was k to urge me 
to a Declaration of my Heart, when yon all knew there 
tfVft not one of yon, from the Difpofition of whofe Mind 
ov C^rcoBiftancet, I coold Jiope the leaft Favoor or 
Mercy, 

Lady Wrong. Explain yonr^lf. ' 

Fr€m.^ Why. ftrft. Madam, as to yoar Ladyihip^ yon 
are honourably di^pos'd o f - ■■■ f rom you my utmoft 
Vanity could no more form a hope, than could your 
Virtue give i&-«*-*And here \^a Soph.] if pofibie, my 
Fate were harder ftill«*«-*here I mu^ have to encounter 
Rivals numberkis and invincible. 

S9fh. Rivafel 

From, hy^ Madam, is not every Vokmr ia )ro«r 
Library a Rival ? Do vou not pafs whole Days, nay 
Ibmetimes happier Nights, with them alone I The 
Living and the 2>ead promifcuous in your Favour ? Old 
venerable Sages, even itt their Graves, can give you 
Rs^ures, fkomi^ whofe- Divine Enjoyment no mortal 
Lover can perfuade you. 

Zfk^ \Ta Char<} Is this to ple^e yoift, Sifler ? 

Char. Truly I think not' ■ ■ he has miHaken the 
way at lead. 

Fran, \Turningto Q)xix.'\ And here. Madam— -^ 

Lady Wrong, Hold, Sir,. — a Truce with your Nega- 
tives, fell they grow too vehenient in their Alfifmatio!*— 
you have hitherto my Elleem— — preferve It by yooi* 
Siitittton, and force me not to revoke the Freedonfc I 
have this Day given you ' ■ Sopkronm^ I have carried 
this Matter to the very utmoft Limits of Difcpetion i > 
i hopeyow, and your Sifter, are now deliver'd from 
your Error ; if not, 1*11 inftantly withdraw, aiid leave 
^on to a full CoAvi^ion. {Exit Iu<^ Wrangle. 

Froft. I am afraid my Lady takes fomcthing ill of me. 

&9fk. Sifj what yoa hav« done was from^ hvr^ ewii 
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U^titet aiii finc!elpftf^)^am the Occafion^ his biU juil* 
I Hand engag'd foe your Reconciliation. 

Fran. Tlieii give me leave to hope* Madam . ■ ■ 
Sl9^J^. FfCnt what Prctenfion, Sir ? From any Wcak- 
nefs of my Behaviour ? Hope ! do you cbnfider the licen- 
tious and extenliTe Coniequences of that odious Word ? 
Hope ! you make nie tremble at the Thought. 
FroM. Madam, IcHfily mean* 


m'* »»i 


Sofib, I know y«Kur Meaning, Sk; and therefore muft 
not hear it. 

/Vtf». This is new with a Vengeance. , [Jfi^c* 

Soph. Sifter, I am fbrry our Argument has reduc'd 
me to ftand fo outrageous an InflanceOf your ConvidUon; 
but you may profit from the Infult : You may learn to 
moderate your Vanity, and to know yourielf. O I 'tis tL 
Heavenly Lcflbn—* jF Ceelo defcendit Gnotbe feauton* 

[Exit. 

Fran, What a fblid Happinefs is now crept into her 

Mind' through the Crack of her Brain ? I hope you 

are not going too, Madan» ? 

C^r, I don't know any Bufinefs I have here. 

Fran, So— — I-gad I I have difoblig'd them all^ 
I believe : [JfideA You are not out of Humour I 

Char, 1 do not know whether I am or no. 

Fran. So cold, Charhttet after I have had my Wits 
upoh the flretch this half Hour, to oblige you I 

Char, What, in blowing up oth^r People's Vanity at 
fny Expence ? 

Fran. Would you have had me blown up their Jea^ 
loufy, at the Expence of my being well with you ? 

Char. You that are fb dextrous in imposing iqp<^ 
others, may impofe upon me too, for ought 1 know. 

Fran. Come, come, don't impofe upon yourfelf Ci&or* 
httCy by this groundlefs, this childifh Kefentment. 

Char. She that has no Refentment at all, may foe 
under-treated as long as (he lives, I find. 

Fran. Pray think a little \ is vay having made theni 
lidibulous by your own Confent, expofing yon to. them^ 
or them to you ? 

Char. I do not know how the Matter's coimiv'dj, bot 
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Iccrtaiply find myfelf uneafy, and you qtn't perfaadt 
me I am not fo. ^ 

Fran. Well, well ;^ ilnce you can't juftify your being: 
in an ill humour, it's a fair ftep at.leaft to your cbxmn^ 
into a good one. 

CI?ar» Come, I will not be wheedled now. 

Fran. Nay, but hear me. 

Sophronia ^»/^r/ u»/een, nvhileYrzaVXy /e$ms ta-enter^ 

tain Charlotte apart. 

Sopk* What can thefe Creatu/cs be doing alone to- 
gether ? I thought I left my Sifter in too ill a Humour 
to retire with him ; but I fee thefe Carnage Lovers have 
fuch a Meannefs in their Souls, they'll overlook the. 
groffeijfc Ufage to accommodate their fenfual Concorpo- 

ration— — 'Tis fo her Eyes have loft all Rcr 

fentment already : But I- muft' not be feen, left they mif- 
take my. innocent Curioiity for Jealoufy. 

Char. Wei!, but you might have thrown in^ a civil 
thing to me in my turn too. 

Ffan. Alas 1 poor Lady ! Pray, what one civil thing; 
4id I mean to any Body but yourfcif T Befides, was not 
yon one of the three Goddeifes, MiTs Charlotte P Which 
of the Company do you fuppofe Imeant^by Fenus^ pray ? 

Char, How filly you make me ? 

Fran, Nay, I. was going to fay a great deal more to- 
you, if my Lady had not.ftopt.my Mouth. 

• 5o/;?r. Is it poinble .^ [Jfidt, 
Chat:* Why then! beg your pardon ;, for in fhort, L 

find I have only been Fbol enough to be uneafy, becaufe 
they had not Senfe enough to be mortified. 

• Fran, A pretty innocent Confeflibn truly;. 
Svph, Have 1 my Senfes ? 

" Char. Well ! but tell me what.waCs it you had' a mind 
to fay to me ? 

Fran. Nothing to what F now could fay .— O I'. 

Charlotte, my Heart grows full of you ; the leaft Look 
of kiadnefs foftens me to Folly I Lideed L love you. 

Soph. Soh I. 

Char, And for what after all ? ISmilin^,^ 

• Fnan, For that^ and for a thoufand Charma. beixde.:: 
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fo ridicul6as^ that they are all three cracking their Side» 
in a full Chorus of laughing ait you. 

Fran. Sir, I am oblig'd to you for your Concern i 
but in all this, Charlotte is adling no wrong part> I can 
afltrre yonr. 

Sir G/7^. No v/rong part I Od(heart 1 I tdl you ftc'* 
coquetting to him, with every wicked Limb about her 
■^and is as full of her Airs there, as a handfome Widow 
to a young Lord in the Lohiy, when ibe has a Suit 
depending in the Houfe of Peers. 

Fran. Better ftl), the more likely to carry her Cau(e, 
Sir. 

Sir Gilh. Carry her Caufe ! carry her Coxcomb, Sir F 
for, you'll fee, that will be thjB end on*t : ihe*ll be carry'd 
off herfeil^ SiK Why, Man, he ii going to beleaguer 
her with a whole Army of Fiddlers yonder ; there are 
fix Coach loads of them now at the Door, all (low'd 
fore and aft, with nothing bfit Ckfes of Inftruments : 
Such a Concouffeof Cat-guts, you*d fwear one of theif 
Squalling Eunuchs were roafting alive here. f 

Fran. BelfWe fii^,- Sir, there is no Terror in all thi# 
PrVparittion^ i^ttat&f6ixwrt pfte^M to think Mr. 
Gr^ff^fr's ^curity find lnin« >fVlifie^t againft any Ds^ 
mage you can fuffer /ronr yoot' Cbntrad with Witlings 
do you but fland it out ftoncty with' my Lady» And I'll 
engage to difmount his Mufical Battery with a Child's 
WhiSlc. . • -' ^^^ --. : \ 

. Sir Gilh. My Lady ! Pihah ! \yaw ! What doft talk 
of Kh^ Man? Whyv I tell you, I'll put her into a 
MonfVhple, provided ^Orf engage to bring me off witK 


'f^^ *■ ' *' ^ ' 


: ' Fran, Your Secttrity Mil be fign'd the Minnte it caa 
be drawn, Sif? ' ' -Tt • ** 

Sir Gi/^u That's enough ;. I hav,e order'd my Lawyer 
to fend Wy Clerk with it, bdpre he brings the Deed of 
Confent tiiat I am to figri to fPirh'ng: But give me leave 
to telF ^orf again, Gcntleniep,^ I really don't underftand 
the Girl's Way of proceedir^^ all this while* . 

Fran. Why, Siri-^— don't yo'tf know that Pnilsng IM 
the vaineft Rogue iipon Earth i • ' 

Sir G/7^^ I grant it. ^ - -* ' 
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, Fran, Andamf^qtUBOLiij, that the Psidf of ob twitting 
you in your Daughter, jnves him more Pleafure thaa 
fiih^r her Peribn or heir rortion? 

Sit Qfii* Not HoUkely. 

Fran. And can you thinks that from the fame natural 
ItWM^fK^y M ^fo|l)4 »ot rather A^em to owe his Triumph 
ov«r a Rival too, rathisr to his own Merit, than aiiy 
Accidantoi Fpvi^ne? 
:. $ir^fUtf I gr^iit yon that too. , 

Fratt, ^Why then, Sii:, viChttrktM wa& to deipife him, 
we are filli: he would tben ii^ASi upon kis ]^rgai(if hut 
while fhe flatters him, and you and I only laugh at 
^m» hlo may tio V'tiiienoughr to tvuii iM6 Triu^^ to 
her ChoicQ and In^rUaation only* : 

Sir <^r O ! now I begin %o take ypi;.^ Sc^ tliat, i( 
he is rightly hjM)dIe4 among ja^, yp^4>Fapore that Ci^-* 
l^f// will he ahk^o^qiiq^etce htfn o\^\ of iis^Qof^^rs^ 
: jFr^ww Nay, it'* her o4Vi* P^^, 8ij::.«ft4 I can't 
feally thifkk we havte an ill, Chance for it at wor^ : Buit >^'8 
mud leave it all to ber now. In hov^^Sw^f you knowi 
&t9 Wosnan tkayeg^a^r#liy wifex He^ tkan we. 
. 8ir:«4l6. 'EroaiTlrdm*t^iy)K>Uy4iflikcitiaA4ifI 
daa^hani|f;hi4a r9MAif<>9 mu j^ i "^ 

£«/fr Lady Wrangle mid Sopkronia« 

lady itra^t^ Wf 11, Spfirf$Uh fiaet I (i;e tiiia gidjy 
)Ciri in ii«idier (o be/orm'd l>y Pment or J^a^nidQi^ U't 
at leaft fome Confolatloa, to find ner natural Xaqo^^ 
/jUoi?y 4?k kfi9&JX$Vy wu^ioiilijat vile aipofli^, f^rwiify^ 

Soph, Vet I am amas'd he fliould not he mor^ mov'd 

Ir*ad7 ^^4rx^.. You \sfy&» i^$ \wk ^ aiid thinks Wis, Meri^ 
4oa^ iLeep in fuli Securiiy^ Rui now! to roufe bini 
/from Jm;5 3Dlre«0--rr«,.^-O f Mir. Gt^ngfr i I 9m {qm 
yoa left us ;^ J am perf«Wy kiU'd with l^^Hngj 

«'hi^>||fIi%.ir/V^i^^a$ J?ad 4^c]Linft^^;ke Humom: ! fle 
as entertain'd us more t|aq tesfi Comedks^ ' ; 

Gran. O! Pray» Madam« let us gcuA 41^4 p»rik^^^» 
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£ia4y Wir^. By no lAean&i hi^^s iu)w alone wkh hU 
Miflrefs^ and 'twould be barbarous to iotem:g>t them. 

Gran, His MiHreis, Madam. 

Lady Wraitg, Ay ! witi) C^arlaUe^ and* y0i^ luiQW«r 
Lovers fa near their Ha|>pinei« are apt to lllck uo Com--' 
pany ib well a& their own« , 

/"rtfir. D'y^ hear. Sir, ^ [?i Sir Gilb. afaru 

Sir G//^. I told you how it w^> f^ Fr^n. «/<2r/« 

Lady JVrang. Beiide, he is to give lu a little Muiic f 
ami I think this Koom will be o»ore convenient. 

Gran» He is a fortunate Man indeed^ Madam* to ba 
ib well with the young Lady already* 

Lady Wrong, There's no accounting for that idle 
Paffion in uncultivated Minds : i am not fapriz'd at 
Ker Forwardneis* confidering the vulgar Education Mr. 
Wrangle has given her. 

Sir Qilk> OdHieart* Madam ! dop^c diipairage tny 
Girl : She ha$ bad a more B^ful Education than your 
Ladyihip. 

Lady Wr4m^. O ! no doubt ! (he has ihewn moflhope-^ 
ful £&ds on't. Indeed I by hanging upon every young; 
Fdlow'^ Neck* that dae» but a;(k Im^ the Queftioa. 
. Fr4m^ Whateiiter Faults Cbarhtt§ may have:j| Madam*^ 
I ^evter kn^m bfiM uk^ pleaiure in ocpofiof thofe of 
either Peppl«, 

h^dy Wrang. O! iny yoa Mercjj, Six; yon hftve 
mat x^9f(» tQ defi»id ker« I 4on't queftion ; She k a 
Saiji^t in your Eye* to he fure. 

Learning c«u*4 m^ke her one, *ti« po^k^ her Failing! 
then, like other People's* might have been mo^'C^ con^ 
(piCjuoHs, 
Lsidy Wrmtg, What dp yon mean* ^ir I ■ ■ ■ j 
frm, I giean, lyfacUm* that as St^ d^Ne9.n9t re^4^^^ 
/f^/^ fh^(^9 Pluhwch^ Qf Senac^, ihe ia neither roman# 
tic or vain of her Pedantry ; and a.s her X«e^nil||; nc»^ 
ver went higher than kich^rjlaff*9 Tmkr$^ her M#n- 

Hf ns ^!<^ Qdnffquf nt^ ni|ur^l, i^odofti sind agrec^s. 

., Sir (?//^. Ah I well fald. Frankly. ' ^ „ .. -{4% 

I-ady Wr^vfg^ Sin^e «( »|ij>t^Wt j^ W^<>»<^^ in Jfw 

ijirith jier, I (hall fay ho more* but leave her own imn^ 
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diate Behaviour to confirm your goo<i Opioion of ^r 
Virtues, Ha ! ha ! 

Gran, While the Lovers of this Age, Madam, have 
lb depraved a Tafte, we muft not wonder, if our modern 
line Ladies are apt to run into Coquettry : They art 
«ow forced to it in their own Defence ; if they don't 
make Advances, they ftand as lonely and ufelefs as un- 
tenanted Houfes : So that Coquettry, it feems, is no more 
than fetting a Hill upon their Door, that Lovers in 
Diftrefs may read as they pafs • ■ H en are Night/ 
Lodgings to Be left* 

Lady Wrang^ O I they arc moft hofpltablc Dames 
indeed : After this, methinks, the nrore proper Appel- 
lation for Coquettes fhonld be that of Landladies. 

\A Serfoant 'whi/pers Lady Wrang. 
1*11 come and give Orders myfelf. {Exit; 

Soph, I don't know any Man alive, that looks upon 
the Degeneracy of Mankind with fo difccming an Eye 
as Mr. Granger ; but I am afraid - it will therefore 
draw him into my Misfortune, of being as odious to 
the Illiterate of his Sex, as I am to thofe of mine. 

Gran, If that were as juft a Reafbn, Madam, for your 
iiaving a favourable Opinion of me, as it is for my perr 
fed Admitation of you , we fhouM each of as^ have ftiil as 
many Friends as any wife Man or Woman ought to deftreJ 

fr^7)v. Do you mind that. Sir P '. [Jfart* 

Sir Oilb, A fly Rogue 1 he knows how to ticicle her 
up, I fee. [Jpart* 

Soph, And yet the rude World will fay, perhaps, that 
Our mutual Ehmity to them has reduc'd us to a Friend- 
fhip' for one another. - 

Gran, That's a Reproach ca» never reach you, Ma- 
daip i^ fo much Beauty cannot but have its Choice of 
JPriends and Admirers : a form fo bright and perfeQ, 
like a Comet in the Hemifphere, where'er it ccmies'» 
muflTet Mankind a gazing^ 
* Soph. Fy ! Mr. Grander f 

Sir Gilh. What a dickens 1 will (he (wallow that Ua- 
Stig Star now ^ Impart,. 

' '" fran, Ay^s hebitk^f^fs'd k, and drink after it too, 
Sfr, * - , • ' i {jtyari. 
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Soph. I mind not Mnlticudes. 
Gran. Pardon me, I know you have a Soul above 
them ; and I really think it the Miifortune of your 
Perfon, to have been fo exquifitely fair, that where your 
Virtue would preferve; your Eyes deftroy ; they five 
involuntary Love; where'er you pafs, in fpite of all 
your innocence, they woun d ■ J wunmmque frodis. 
I^ublica Cura^ 

Soph, Alas! my Eyes are turn'd upon myielf : and fo 
little do I mind the Follies of other People, that I fome* 
times find myfelf alone, in the midfl of a Public Circle. 

Gran. I cannot wonder at that. Madam, fince our beft 

Ail^blies are generally made up of illiterate Beings, 

. that when they are. alpne, find themfelves in the worft' 

Company; and fo are reduc'd tacome abroad, though 

merely to meet, and hate one another. 

Soph* What Charms then can you fuppofe I could 
have for a World, that has fo few for me ? Befide, at 
moft, the Men of modem Gallantry gaze upon a Wo- 
man of real Virtue, only as Atheifls look into a fine 
Church ; from Curiofitv, not Devotion : They may ad- 
mire its Ornaments and Archite£lure, but have neither 
Grace nor Faith for farther Adoration. 

Gran. All Men are not Infidels ; of me, at leall, you 
have a Convert: And tho' the ienfaal Pradice of the 
World had made me long defpair of fuch Perfe£tion in 
a mortal Moid ; yet when the Rays of Truth Celeftial 
broke in upon my Senfe, my confcious Heart at once 
confefs'd the Deity : I prollrate fell a profelyte to Vir- 
tue ; and now its chafte Defires enlarge my Soul and 
roife me to Seraphic Joy. 

Soph. Harmonious Sounds, CeleftialTranfports! \^AJide. 

Sir Gilb. O dear! O dear I was ever fuch a wicked 
Thief ! Odiheart ! he'll make her go to Prayers with 
him prefently. \Afide. 

Soph. No more— we are obferv'd: Thefe Heaven- 
bom Emanations of the Soul defire not vulgar Ears— 
Some fitter Time may ofier— till when— - 

Gran. Till then — behufli'dourjoys. [Gran./f<wtf//^r, 
andptHs the Men t 'whiU Soph. 'walk4 apart mufing. 

Soph. Our Joys indeed ! fuch was^ in Paradife, our firft 


Parents Joy, before the^ ^ from Al^)Mtf6t to tl^e. 

ffoH. (T9 Gthti.]^ Why did youiiot g^ on* wiA ker? 
Vf^ thought you were in a fine Wii^y t Sif ^»^fcr< and I 
yretc juft a gomg vo ttttA off. 

Gtwt. SofV and kiki Sk : A lady of her D^lictiey 
muft be tarried like a Taper Bew-)i|;kMd, gently fat- 
watdi if yOftt hnixy heT»=«oiK flie giD*»« 

Sir Gill. You're right, you're right " ■ , ■■■»« " N ow you 
^SiW fee me fiiatiage hcsr a Iktle; Pirijpeak a goad Word 
•ibt you**-^ han i" * * * 

Gretn. Hi?fh ^^— — ftot ft>r the Wofld, Si f ■■■ D ealhi 
-you'll fpoil a!!-«-don'6 yoa fee ^ it in COKtemplafion? 

Sir Gilb. What if fhe be, Man ? we mttft not J^mrchf 
hcri till /he is ftark miid neitliek*. ^dfbnnki / ktiw M 
•cbott do^ CMld^ 

5oph. [Repeatingi , ■ ■ 7^^ ii36r^>& 

CtfZ7f ^^rjfs ^ Gra/ulatiofif and ea€b Hilli 
Joyous the Bird^ ; Jrejh Gales and gentle Airs 
fy hi/per* d it to the Woods y and, from their VTings 
Flung Rofiy Jlung Odours, from tkejuicj^ Shrub 
Difporting i 

Sir Gilb, Very pretty, I pmteft) very pretty — ^Thofc 
■ aoioroas Scraps of Fancy in thy Head makte me hope, 
.that Love is^not far from thy Heart, S^^hy^^ 

S{^. Love, Sir, was ever m my Heart ; but fach a 
Love, as the blind Homer of this £ritijh lUe, in rhymelefs 
Harmony fublimely flags ■ ■ ■ 
SisGilb. Well, and pr'ythee what does he fay of it? 

Soph. ■ ■ ' ■ * 'Lov4 nfinei 

The Thought, and Heart enlarges', has bis^ $4ai 

In Keajon, and is Judicious, is tht Scaler 

By 'which t4 hea^etd^ Love thni may^fl afcend* 

%vt Gilh: Very good again; and troth, I'm glad to 
iear thou art fo heartily reconciled to it. 

Soph. Eafier than Air with Air, if Spirits embrace. 
Total they mix, Vniifn of Pure nuith Pure 
Defiring' 

SkGUi* AJi!theTeIdo«ibtweafieAri«Ieci:azy.[^^/* 
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TfiUfh'd wtk ihis Lovt, ^watid it an -dgisf* G§iiL 

Sir GilB. O-lud! O-lodf this will never do. f-^///, 
\ Gran. St)! (he h^ given the old Geatleman his Belly 
full, I fee: Wcll> Sir! hbw do you find her? 

Sir GilS. Ah ! poor Soul! biteous bad'! All tipo^ the 
Taiitivy^^gfaiti t Yod ttitift c*eto undertake her yourfelf ; 
for I can do no good upon her—But here comes Love 
of another kiuct ;'. 

krtfer Charlotte, Witling, WZ^ Wrangle. 

O&^r.' O Sifter! here's Mr. tTttling has writ the 
prcttiefl! Cantictu fure, that cvef made? Mafic en- 
chanting^ . ; ' 
'• S<7/i; ijwi^gfad, Silftr; you ar^ tecoticird to any of 

his Performajjces, 

ff'it. O fy! Madam, fhe only rdfies— A mere Trifle. 

Fran, That I dare fwear it, is. 

Wit. Kfil h^l ncfiJoubt on'c; if you could like it, 
it muft be an extraordinary Piece indeed, Tom. You 
fee, my- Ht«le Rt)gue, we have crabb'd him already. 

[J/id^ to Char, 

Lady Wratt. Mr, fran^fy is a mere modern Critic, 
that makes perfonaMnclination the Rule of his JUdge- 
aient ; but to condemn what one never ^w, is making 
hort Work indeed. 

Fran. With Submii?ron, Madam, 1 cart fee no great 
R.afhnefs in prefuming that a Magpye can't iing like a 
Nightingale. 

/^//. No, nor an Owl look like a Peacock neither t 
Ha! ha I 

Lady IPrang. and C^ar. Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Xady W'rang^. Perfeilly pleafant. 

Char, O ! Wit to an Infinity ! 

Fran,yi\xc\i good may do you with your Cknary- 
Bird, Madam. ^ [To Char* 

CI>ar. O ! Sir, I am forry you are exhaufted ; but 
when Wit's upon the Lee, no. Wonder it runs into 
Kudenefs. 

Fran. I dpn*t .wonder at my not hitting your Tafte, 
Madam, when fuch Stuff as this can go down with you. 

fVit. My Stuff, dear Tom^ was composed purely for 
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the Entcrtiimnest of tMs Lady; and fince (he likes it 
I will allow, that you of all Mankiiid, have moft reafoi 
to find fault with it. Ha ! ha 1 

Char, Nay, if he fhould lilce it, even I will then p^ 
it up to the World as good for nothing. 

Fran, Then it's in danger, I can tell you. Madam 
for I ihall certainly like h, becaufe, I am fure^ it wil 
be good for nothing. ' ! | 

CJIfar, A pleafant Paradox. 

Fran, None at all. Madam ; {or ftnceT find your Heai 
is like Stock, to be transferr'd upon a Bargain, it will I: 
feme pleafure, at leafl, to fee the GrdOTnefs of yoi 
Choice revenge me on your Infidelity. 

If it. Poor TomJ What, arer the -Grapes four, m 
Dear! Ha! ha! ha! 

Cifar, Pihah ! never mind him : The Cantata, de: 
Mr. PVitling, the Cantata, 

Lady Wrang, O ! by all means ; pray oblige us. Si 

Wit. Immediately, Madam : but all things in ordei 
firfl give me leave to regale the good Cpmpauy with 
fmallCraih of Inilrumental. 

Lady If'ran, As you pleaie. Sir. 

Wit. Hey ! Signior CarhonelliJ Fi Piace d'intraref 

[The Mufic enti 

Lady Wrang. Mr. Granger y won't you pleaie to fit? 

Sir GUb. Ay, ay, come. Gentlemen ; but in earnc 
does this Puppy really pretend to iing? 

Fran. Much as he pretends to Wit, Sir; He c 
make a Noife at leafi. 

Sir Gilh. But the Whelp has no Voice. 

Fran. O ! Sir, that's out of fafiiion : Your befl Ms 
ters feldom have any. 

Sir Gilh. Then I would not give a Fi^ for their Mull 
Sir; I would as lief fee ji Cripple dance: But le 
hear what the Fiddles can do. [They play a Sonata 
Well ! and what ! we are to fuppofe this is \try i 
now, ha ! 

Fran. No doubt on't. Sir! at leaft it will not be fj 
to fay the contrary. 
• Sir . Gilh. Well J well ! for a quiet Life then, very fi 
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Set it be: but I wiih I could hear a Lancajhire Horn- 
pipe for all that. 

Lady Wrung* Come> dear Sir, no more Apologies. 

\ro Wuling. 

Gran. See, Sir, Mr. JiT/V/rinrj-is going to^entertain us. 

Sir G/7^. Ay! that mud be rare Stuff indeed. 

Wit, Upon my Life, Madam, I have no more Voice 
than a Kettle-drnm-; befide, this i^ for a Treble, and 
out of my Compafs. 

Char. O ! no matter ; feign itj, dear Mr. Witling 1 

Wit. I would fain oblige you. Madam ; but yet, me- 
thinka, nothing done, to pleafe you, ihould be feign'd 
neither. Madam. 

•Fran. Hah I he would fain bs witty, I /ee ; but don't 
trouble yourfelf. Madam, he has as much mind to fing 
as you have to hear him : Tho', Heaven knows, his 
Voice is like his Modefty, utterly forced ; Nature has 
nothing to do with either of them. 

Wit. Whatever my Modefty is, dear Tom, thy Unea- 
fmefs I am fure is natural ; that comes from thy Heart, 
1 dare anfwer for k. Ma! ha! ha! 

Fran. O thou happy Rpg4ie ! 

Wit. But, Madam, if 1 fmg, yau fliall promife me 
to dance then. 

Char* O ! any Compoiition ; I'll do it with all my 
Heart. 

Lady Wrung. But the Words firft; dear 5ir, read 
them out. 

Wit. Well, Ladies, iince jou muft have it ■■ 

^ir Gilh, He is a turied while about it, methinks 

Wit. You mu ft know then, this X^antata is of a dif- 
ferent Species from 'the Paffion generally exprefs'd in 
our Modern Operas; for there you fee your Lover 
ufually approaches the F'air Lady with Sighs, Tears, 
Torments and Dying : Now here, I Ihew you the way 
of Jnaking Love like a Pretty Fellow ; that is, like a 
Man of Senfe, all Life and Gaiety As for 

Example. 

Char. Pray miad, 
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Wit. [Reading. 'I 

Thus to a fenjwe S<waiUf 
Who long had lov*d in vain^ 
Thyrfis tbefecret Arts 

Ofgainifig Hearts 

From cold Di/daiHt 
To his de/pairing Frigifd Imparts • 

Wit, So far Recitative— —Now for the Air*— 
hum ! hum ! 

Soph, Don't you think, Mr. Granger, that the do 
Dative Cafes of— to a pen/I've S^wain, to hi 
/pairing Friend, almoft reduce this to Nonfenfe ? 

Gran. Juftly obferv'd. Madam ; but you know, J 
ienfe and Harmony are reconcii'd of late* 

Wit. Would you *woe her 
UithSuccefs? 
Up to hery 
Furfue her. 
With Life and Addre/s. 
If Gay. 
SheiAj her Play ; 
If colder i 
Be bolder : 

Notufeize her. 
And teize her. 
And kifs her. 
And pleafe hern 
Till ripe for the Jcy, 

Tm iwirm her. 
Alarm her, 
Difarm her. 
You charm her, 
I warrant thee, B(^* 

Part IL 

But to pine and langui/h, 
Qrfighyour Angkift? 
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To the 4iry 

Is fr^i^lefsJPfin, 

Silent Woes and Looks of Care, 
Will ne*ver, .ne'Her %vin the^Fa'tr* 

.^hji with the firft Strain. 

Wit, Ah you little Rogue. [7"<? Chafloctf. 

Lady Wrqng. lufiiutefy pretty! Nothing fure was 
ever fo mufical. 

Char. Sing it, {xxyg it, dear Mr. Witling ; I am on 
Tiptoe to hear it. 
Wit. Well, IJ^a^ajn, ifyou c^n bear it in a Falfetto. 

[Hejings. 

Char. OQaro! Carol 

Wit. Amtnamia — 

Soph. \To^ Grafi.] »How happy ^re the Self-conceited ! 
and yet, if he h^d i^ot fijng now, this Wretch's Folly 
and Ignorapce had been }e/s ^onfpicuous. 

Gran, Right, Madam, but you icnow a Man muft 
have 'Variety of Parts tp nxake an accomplilh'd Coxcomb. • 

Soph. I fcarce think Poetry is more abus'd than Mu- 
fic, by its vain Pretenders. 

Gran. And yet it is hard to fay. Madam, whether 
thofe Pretenders, or the falfe talle of our modern 
Admirers, have morecontril^ut^d to the Abufe of either. 

Wit. But come. Madam, now your Promife ; your 
Airs only \To Char.] can give -a Bonne Bouche to our 
Entertainment. 

Char.^VitWi fince I gave my Word, Pll ufe na 
Ceremony. 

Soph. What4 more Folly? I grow tir'd: Shall we 
walk into my Library ! there we may raife our Thoughts. 

Gran. Ypu charm -me. Madam ; I thirft methinks, 
for a clear Draught of Helicon. 

Soph. Take no leave but follow me. 

.{^Exeunt Sop)i« and Gran, 

Wit. E hen Senate. [Charlotte dances.] Eh! Vi<vai 
^iva! All Enchantment, Madam ; no ten thou fand 
Angels ever came up to, it. 

IfZiy, Wrong. Jx pannot be 4cnx'4 Nt Charlotte ha» 

D 2 
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an external Genins, (he wants no peHbnal Acqaifitlons, 
but 'tis great pity the Application they have coft her, 
was not laid out upon the Improvement of her Under- 
ftanding. 

/r//. O ! pardon me. Madam ; as long as there is a 
good Underftanding between her and me, what's mat- 
ter which of us has it, you know. 

Sir G/7^. Ay, but there's the Queftion, which of you 
*tis that has it : for if one of you has it, I am furc two 
will never come together. 

Fran. Well faid ! at him. Sir. [jffiJe, 

Iflt, Look you. Sir Gilbert ; you may fancy your fair 
Daughter and I are a Couple of Fools, if you pleafe; but 
if one of us had not been wifer than her Father, we 
could never have had a Right to come together, in 
ipite of his teeth ; that's certain : Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Lady Wrang, Pardon me, Mr. Witling ; you under- 
rate your Merit :- for you had been fure of my Confent 
without your Contract. 

TFit., Ay, Madam, that was only a fooliih Modefty, 
iliat J» could not fhake off; therefore I hope you will 
excufe me, if I durft not think Merit alone was a 
fufTicient Bait to bob Sir Gilbert out of his Confent ! 
Ha! ha! . 

Sir Gilb, You are a very merry Grig, Sir ; but have 
a care jou are not bobb'd yourfelf ; Stay till you win, 
before you laugh ; for you ^e not yet married, I pre- 
fume. 

tf'it. Why no, nor you have not fuppM yet ; yet I 
hold Gold to Silver, we both eat before we fleep. 

Sir Glib: Why! doft thou think the Girl is in hafte 
to marry thee to-night i 

' Wit, I don't fay that neither^ Bnt^ Sir, as long as I 
have a fufficient Depofit of the Lady's Inclinations, to 
anfwer, for the reft of her Premifes, you will give me 
leave not to be afraid ?)f her looking out for a n^w Chap 
in the mean time. Sir. 

Sir Gilb: A Depofit! why wouldft thou perfuade mp 
the Girl can be Fool enough to like thee ? 
* fVii. I-gad, I don't know how 'tis, ^ut fhe has Wit 
enough^ it fecms, to make ine think fo-p* — p^but if 
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yoa won't take my Word, let her anfwer far herfelf. 

Sir GiI6. Ay that I fhould be glad to hear." 
• IFif. Ha! ha I I-gad this is a pl«afant Queftion in- 
deed Madam, are not you willing, (aa loon as the 

Church-Book^ can be open) to make a Transfer of your 
whole Stock of Beauty^ for the conjugal Ufes of your 
humble Servant ? 

CJ!?ar. Indeed, Papa, I won't fuppofe that can be a 
Queftion. 

/^//. A Hum ! your humble Servant^, Sir. 

CJlfar. Befide, are not you oblig'd to fign a further 
Deed of Cpnfent to Mr. Wuling ? 

Sir. Glib, Yes, Child ; but the fame Deed referves ta 
jyou a right of Refufal, as well as to him. 

Char, That I underiland. Sir; and there's one can 
witnefs for whom I have referv'd that Right of Refufal. 

[Poitifing, to Fran. 

Wit, Your humble Servant, again, S.ir ; ha 1 ha 1 ha !, 

Lady Wrang* I am amas^'d, Mr. Wrangle, you cpuld 
think fhe could be under the leail DilFiculty in the 
Choice. 

Fran, And, yet, Madam^ there are very innocent La- 
dies, *hat have made a Difficulty of changing their 
Inclinations in half an Hour. 

Lady Wrung. A Woman of ftrid Virtue, Sir, ought to 
have no Inclinations at all : or if any, thofe only of be- 
ing obedient to the Will of her Parents. 

Wit. O I letliim alone. Madam; the more he rails 
the more I fhall laugh, depend ppon't : the Pain of a 
Rival is the pleafanteft Game in the World i his wifh- 
ing me at the Devil, is juft the fame thing as if he wifh'd 
me lov ! ha ! ha ^ 

^ Sir Gilb. Weli, Sir, all I fhall fay is, that if the 
Girl has Common Senfe, thy Contradl muft flill be good 
for nothing. 

Wit. Right ! and if you had had Common Senfe, I am 
fure you would neyer have made it ; not but to do you 
Juftice, Sir Gilbert , I muft own you have Wit in your 
v/ay too, though it's of a very odd Turn, I grant you,. 
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Sir Gilh. Sh*, I difdwn rty Ffftti^nfitths to any, if dvttr 
you had Senfc enough to find^f out. 

mt. Sure you forget, rty de^l' Sii^ Gil. Dbn*t you 
remember once I did find it otrf? I>idnot I flyly catchf 
you in St. What^ile-callua^tCYixiTtM^yzT^, with your Ta- 
ble book, taking dead People's Niaiftes from the Tomb- 
ilones, to fill up your Lift of your third Subfcription 
that you' might be fure of thofe that would never come 
to claim it ? and then pretended to all your Friends 
you were full ? There, at leaft, you had more Wit 
to keep People out, than any Man living had to get 
in : for I grant you, your Lift \^as dead fure ! ha I 
ha! ha! 

Sir GiJh, Why, ay, this nonfenflcal Story now pa(fe^ 
for Wit, I warrant among your Gockade and Velvet 
Sparks at Garranvay^s ; but much* good may do yoA 
with your Jett, as long as we have your Money among 
us : I believe it will be no hard Matter to bite iftdft of 
your foft Heads off before it be long j and if yoa 
drive on as you feem to do, we fliafl make bold to fet 
fome ofyou down where we took you up, odiheartliktnfv 

JFit, Nay> I grant yoa, to do your own Bulkiefs, 
you raoft do other Peoples too ; but if all the yoiiflj 
Fellows of Drefs and Pleafure' would follow me, I 
would undertake to lead you a- dance for all- that« 

Sir Gilb. And, pray, what wodtdyou have thenr^tlo ,^ 

Wit, Why? do, as you do, afothing that you p>6< 
tend to do : or do as I did, every thing as you whif- 
per'd me not to do. I xjiirtded what your itrdfeer dief, 
not what you /aid, my Dear ! and if every Gentlemaa 
would but buy, when yoa advife kim to fell ; or fell 
when you advife him to buy, 'twould be impoffibJe to 
g(i 6txi of the Way : Why ! 'tis a^ plain a Road, IVfan, 
as frorfi Hidt'Pitrk Corner to Kenjtngton. 

Sir Gilb. Sir, you take a great deal of Liberty with my 
CharaAer ; infoiiiuch, that I xiiuft tell you, 1 am not 
fure 1 won't pay the Forfeit of my Contraft, rather 
than part with rty Daughtei^ to a Coxcomb — — and fo 
takd it as you will. - 

Lady H'rang, Mr. fFrangie ! what do you mean by 
this Brutalitjir ? 
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Fraif, Mr. Witling, Madam, will take nothing ill, 
that I think fit to juftify I am fur?. 

i3P». No, faith I yuu need not fear it ; 1*11 marry be- 
fore I'll fight, depend upon't. Ha ! ha ! 

Lady Wrung, Mr. Witling, I beg you come away this 
Moment— I'll undertake to do your Merit Juftice. Til ' 
fee who dares pretend to govern in this Family befide 
myfclf, Charlotte, give him your Hand — Come, Sir — 

\_Exit Lady Wrung. 
Wit, I am all Obedience, Madam — your humble Ser- 
vant, Mr. Frankly* Would you <vjoq he r 

[Exit Jinging ivith ChsLrlotte^ 
Fran. Admirably well done. Sir! you have work'd 
his Infolence to rare Order. Now, if yon can but Hand 
it out as ftoutly with my Lady, our Bufmefs is done. 

Sir Gilh, If! ^Will you Hand by me I 

Fran, Will you grve me your Authority, Sir, to 
handle her roundly, and make her know who ought to 
be her Matter. 

Sir Gilh. My Authority ! ay, and Thanks into the 
Bargai n - ■ ■ come, along, 1*11 fend for th^ Lawyer 
no w- ■ . Mr. Frankly, my Blood rifes at her, (he 
ihall find I'll vindicate the Honour of the City, and, 
from this Moment, demolifh her Petticoat Government. 
FroJt. Wellfaid; I'll warrant you. Sir. [Exeujft, 


ACT V. 

Srr Gilbert and Frankly. 

Sir Gilh. Ttyi Y dear Frankly, I could not reft till I liad 
JLVJL thee alone again ; thou haft gain'd upon 
ne for ever: your vindicating the Hufhand's Authority, 
md taking my Wife a Peg lower before my Face, has 
ickled my Fancy to that Degree, that, odzooks I I could 
vifli in m^y Heart thou hadft been married to her*. 

Fran, O ! I fhould be loth to have robb/d you^ Sir, of 
hat Happinefs, 
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Sir Gilh, A hum ! you are right, you arc ngfit; I 
did not think of that indeed : Well ! it *s a very odd thing 
now, that a Wife will fconer be kept under by any Man 
than herHuiband ; Why the Duce can't I govern herfo? 

Fran, There's no great Secret in the matter. Sir ; for 
take any Couple in Chrifiendonty you will certainly find, 
that the more troublesome of the two is always Head 
of the Family. 

Sir Gilh, By my troth, I believe you are right ; and 
fince the War is begun, I'll make a feir Pu(h for^. I 
am refoLv'd now to thwart her in every thing ; and iff 
Grflff^^r has but Wit enough to talk Scphrcnia into her 
Scnfe3 ; that is, if he can but convince her that fhc is 
FIcfhand Blood, and born to breed, like other Women^; 
odzocks ! hefhall marry her immediately ;. Til plague her 
Ladyfliip that way too. 

Fran, That way ! O ! ay, it*^ true : for I think I 
have heard you fay, Sir, th it if either of your Daugh- 
ters die uamarricd, iny Lady is to inherit their Fortunes. 

Sir Gilb, Ay, ay, there the Shoe pinches, Man ; (he 
would be as much an Enemy to Granger, as ihe is to 
ycu, if flie could in the leaft fuiped he would ever make 
'ar.y thing of it with Sophronia^ 

Fran, And, if I don't mi Hake, Sir, Granger is ui a fair 

Way there too; for,, to my - Knowledge, he has been 

lock'd up with her this half Hour, here in her Library. 

Sir Gilh, The Dickons ? 

Fran, Did not you obferve them to fteal off together 
juft after the Mufu ? 

Sir Oilh, I Wonder'd, indeed, what was become of 

them ; by the Lord Harry I am glad of it 1 rouft 

have a Peep at them [Goes to the Key'hole,\ Odfo ! they 
are jufl a coming forth. 

Fran, We had bell be out of the Way then, that we 
jnay not diflurb them. 

Sir Gilh. No, no, I'll warrant you : Pr*ythee let as 
fland behind this Skreen and obferve what pafTes. 

Fran* Quick! q^uickly then j here they come.' 

\Tbey retire: 
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, Enter Granger *with Sophronia.. 

Soph, O Granger ! ftill preferve this Purity, 
And my whole Soul will open to receive thee : 
Forget, like me, thy Sex, how fweetly may 
We pafs our Days in rational Defire ! 
Thou feeft, I own, without a Blulh, my Love^ 
For Blufhes only rife from guilty Flames ; ., 
When Confcicnce driven, reludant.to the Crime, 
Leaps to the Face, and marks the C^ieek with Shame r 
But.the chaile Heart fublimb'd by purer Fires, 
Knowing no confcious Fear, Referve, or Guile,. 
Gives, with unbounded Franknefs, all its Store, 
And only bluihes — that it gives no more. 

Gran, Hear this ye brigfit immortal Choirs above^ 
And own that human Souls, like you, can love. 
, Sir Gi*/^, Heyday I this is downright Love in a Trage- 
dy ! Well ! he's a comical Thie£ 

Fran, Hufh 1 let him go on. Sir. 

Soph, Can you forgive the tedious Banilhment,. 
Which my Diftrufl and Dread impos'd on you ? 

Gran, Can I reproach you.for fo juft, fo kind 
A fear? While thro' the general Race of Man, 
A fenfual and infedlious Paflion Rages,. 
Giving, from Sex to Sex, the mortal Tainture j^ 
Can I complain, if,, to preferve yourfelf 
From the Contagion, you've perhaps enjoin'd 
The Healthy to perform his Quarantine ? 
But landing thus, upon my native Soil, 
I( leave my Sufferings paft behind, and think 
The prefentnow'is all that's left of Time,. 
Or worth my Care. 

Soph, Blulh ! blufh ! ye bafc degenerate World, 
TJtat beaft the Blifs of grofs. connubial Love : 
Can you wear human Forms, yet. fee the prone. 
The 'Brute Creadon, equal your Defires ? 
^iad you or Souls or. Senfe refin'd, you'd form 
Your wiihes worthy your ftiperior Being ; 
Curb, with Iniperial Reafoa, lawlefs Nature, 
And reach like us, the Joys of Love Seraphic. 

GiAu^ Q Harmony of Heart I O fpotlei's Pafiioft.! 
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Here, on thfe Hiiid, th«^ Altaf of my Yctm^ 
I offer up iUfpxifer P^rt^ my $oiA 
To thine, sm {Wt» iftt<k)!3b*l-A.i— ^ 

5^^^, , ' ■ . 1 . 1 . r^Ti ■ • ff — ^^H^dl 

PafSoris, like ours, iio fbrmAl V(/\?5 renpnn^ ; 
For VoN¥4 fe^pofe Dittruft, or Mthlek Love, 
The frail Secumy t( feftfual Fkmies ; 
Butwh^re tke Pnfe, with the Pure SovA unites 
Th« iuAple Hand, thus giv«tty and Feceiv'd, fiifit^a. 

Gr/z;f . Let then this Hand my fpotlefs Hean rdtgftv 

Sofh. Thus in Exchange I blend my Sial wkh thine. 

Sir GiiA, So ! they are got to HaAd ioA Hea^t aLready^, 
but now, now for a Touch at the reft of ktr Pteioifo. 

Fran, Nay, dear Sir, becafy. 

Sir Giii. Well ! well ! I wiH. 

Sofi, And iiow> no more Sepkromiii but thy F]rk^i 
Be both my Name and S«x from hence fetig^tc^* 

Gran No : 
Let me remember fSA thuft tkoti art /air ; 
For were there no Temptation in thy Beatfty^ 
Where were the Merit of fuch hard Rdiftanee I 
Indeed, my Friend, 'tis bard ! 'tis hard ReMance !: 
The Organs of my Sight, my Ear, my Fetfiingj 
As I aiii made of human Mold, in ^ite 
Of me, exert their Fundlions, and are pkas'd ; 
I view thee with Delight, I hear with Tranfport, 
And thy Touc h - is Rapture ■ 

Soph, I low fares my Friend ? 

Gran. Like the poor Wretch that {«#ch^ ki a fe^th 
With fatal Thirft, yet begs for pi-efeflt Ertfe 
To drinkj and die ■ 

Sopb^, From whence this nfctit tXifordei- ? 

Gran, Tell me, Sophronia^ is my Virtue blamefnt^ 
Becaufe my Senfes a^t as Nature bids them ? 
Am I in Fault, if the (harp Winter's Froft 
Can chill my Limbs, or Sumjii^'s Sun will fcoreh thifiA \ 
What Matter canrcfift the Ekftients ? 
Rivers will freeze, and folid Mountains bum ; 
What Bodies will not change ?— Thus the tall Oak-— ^ 

* Though from our ifieaner Flames feCure, 

5 Mull that, which falls from Heaven endure.. 
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S^fb. Wkere ka« he learn'd this Art of unofKniding 
JPkttcry ? l^Je. 

Gran, Canft tkoo reproach me theni if while thy 
Beaaties 
With fad) a Bkze of Charms inrade my Senfe, 
1^ httnuui Heart's not Proof againft their Pow'r ? 

Sopb. Rej^MMurh thee! No ; Bodies are bat the Sheilas 
Or Huts di^t coyer in the SoqI, and are, 
Like other Fabrics^ fub^ed to Mifchance t 
The Cells of Hermiu may be fir'd ; but none 
Reproach the Wifetch that fuffers by the Flame^ 

Gran. O Sopbronia ! canft thoti' forgive me theii^. 
That my malecial Drofs thus burns bMefore thee ? 
That my wh<^ Frame thus kindles at thy Beauty ?: 
And even warms my Soul with fond Defire ? 
like an impatient Child it languiihes, 
And pines for Wants unknown, it iighs» it pants^ 
To be indulg'd upon thy friendly Bofom, 
To fold thee in my tender Arms, to talk. 
And gaze, with mutual foft Benevolence 
Of Eyes, as Giving were our only Pleafure. 

Sir GHh, Adod ! I believe heVia £arneil3r he make» 
me half in iove to hear him»- 

Sopb^ li it poflible ? Can then 
Such Softnefs mingle with corporeal Fa^n? > \Apart%, 

Gran, But while the Soul' alone is fuiin^r'd to* 
Foflefs, and bars my mortal Part from Joy ;» 
My poor repining Senfes murmur at 
Their Fate, and call thy Purity unjuft. 
To ftarve the Body,, while the Mind knows Pfenty^ 
Yet, like a Churl, engrofres whole the Feaft.. 
My Senfes claim a Share from Nature's Law ? 
They think, with a more melting Softnefs, they 
Could love> and e'en inform, the Soul with rapture^ 
Sir Gilb, Ay ; now I we begin to worLherv 

Gran, Confider then,, as part of me, thy Friend^, 
Thy Friend may fure be trailed with your Pity L 
O I relieve them!, give me fome Sign at leaft,. 
One kind Enxbrace, or achalle Siiter^s Kifs, 
lit certain Proof that tbou art ftiU my Friendi,* • 
That yet thou. hat'ft.me not— I afknamore.- 
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Soph* Pignora certapetis ? do Pigmora ctrta^-^Timindo^ 

Gran, Does then thy Fear alone refiife me ? O Sophroniai' 
.Why, why muft Virtue be-thie Foe to Nature ? 
Why (tt our Senfes with our Souls at Variance, 
As Heav'n had form'd thee Fair— to kill thy Friend. 

^0//^. What means my throbbing Heart ? O Virtue! now! 
Now fave me from unequal Nature's Power ! * 

Now guard me from myfelf^And hide my Shame ! 

Gran. Mufti then periih ? will my Friend forfakeme? 

Soph, O Granger ! I am loft !— -thou haft undone me ? 
I am fallen, and thou wilt hate me now. 

Gran, OSopbrtmiai- 

Soph, L end me thy Arm, fupport me ! 

Thy nielting Plaints have ftole upon my Heart, 
And foften me to Wifhes never known before. 

Gran. O the tamultuous< Joy ! [She Jinks into his Arm9^ 

Sir Gilb* Ah! dead ! dead! We have her Boy ! we 
have her. 

Gran, See how (he pants ! 
Kow, like a wounded Dove, (he*beats her-Wii!g$^ 
And trembling hovers to her Mate for Succour. 
O the dear Confufion ! Awake, Sophronia ! 
Now wake to new and unconceiv'd Delights, 
Which faint Philofophy could never reach. 
Which Nature gave thee Charms to tafte and giva^ 

Soph, O ! I cou'd wifli, methinks, for ev'ry Power,, 
That might have Charms for thee :. Thy Words, 
Like Hybta Drops, diftil upon my Senfe, 
And I could hear thee talk for ever. 

Gr^n, O be but thus for ever kind, thy Eye*. 
Will find new Subjects for eternal Talk, 
And evcrlafting Love-: Blufh not, my Fair, 
That thou art kind : thy Heart has only paid 
To Love, the Tribute due from Nature's whole CreatioiK 
For Wifdem to his Power oppos'd, is Folly : 
Hear how the Briti/h Virgii fmgs his Sway ; 

' Thus every Creature, and of every Kind, 
■ The iecret Joys of mutual P^on find ; 

* Not only Man's Imperial Race, but they 

* That wing the liquid Aif». or fwim the ^ ca. 
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• Or haunt the Defert, rufh into the Flame : 

* For Love is Lord of all, and is in All the fame, 

[Exeunt Gran, and Soph* 

Sir.G/tf.-O rare Philofophy I O fine Philofophy! 
dainty Philofophy 1 ho \ [Singing. 

Fran. Ha ! ha ! ha ! that muft be a pleafant fort of 
Philofophy indeed, Sir, that pretends to be mCer than 
t^turcr Platonic Love 19 a mere Philofbpher's Stone; 
when different Sexes once come to lay their Heads toge- 
ther about it, the Projedion*s. fure to fly in Fumo. 

Sir Gilh. Fumo! ay, I warrant you* A handfome 
Wench, that ihuts hcrfelf up two or three Hours with a 
young Fellow, only out of Friendfhip, is making a 
hopeful Experiment in Natural Philofophy indeed———* 
Why it's juft like fpreading a^ Bag of Gunpowder before 
a great Fire, only to dry it ; HaT ha ! ha ! 

Fran, Right, Sir, It puts me in mind of the Irijb 
Soldier, who, to (teal Powder out of a full Barrel, cunr 
ningly bored a Hole in it with a red hot Px>ker. 

Sir Gilb. Ah ! very good ! ha ! ha ! ha ! As you fay,, 
it's hard Luck indeed, that her 6rft Touch of his Hand 
ihould blow up all the reft of her Body. 

Fran% But to do her Juftice, Sir, fhe was not w<m 
without a good deal of Art neither.: A plain Battery of 
Love would have done nothing upon her; you fee, he 
was forced to fap her up with his Self- Reproaches, and put 
it all upon the Point of her Compaflion- to his Senfes. 

Sir, Gilb. Nay, the Toad did worm her nicely, thati 
muft needs fay. 

Fran^ Ha ! ha ! ha ! what a rare Welcome too this 
News will have with my Lady? How ihe will fume at 
the Difappointment ? > 

Sir Gilb, Nay, P have- nothing to do with that, you 
know; this was none of my doing; let every Tub ftand 
upon its own Bottom ; I fhall e'en leave her Ladyfhip to 
his Management: All I c^ui promife him, is, not to 
hinder the Matter. 

Fran, That's all he will defire, I dare fay. Sir: be 
you but as paffive in his Affair as mine, I'll warrant we 
will find Courage enough between tt» to maintain, owr 
f r^tenfions, « 
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Sir GfH^ Ay ! there yovt arc right agiibj; f&k ta 
yof«rftaff» B(9ys: and if I don't ftand by yoa, may I be 
Co^k of the JwA-peck'd Corporation as long as I live* 

Enter a Sim/ani. 

Strv, Sir, here's Mr. Z>#i^ the Lawyer. 

SixGM. Odfo! that's well! N«w^ lAt.FrMMj — 

Fran. I believe, Sir» you had heft keep htm out of tty 
Lack's Sight, till Matters ase ripe for £xeciidoa. 

Sir GiU. Yo« are right, f^% are right— —fay na 
iBorc, ril do it. [Exit Sir Gilb. 

Fran. So! thas far we ftand £dr; we lunre nothing 
now to combat bat my Lady; and Grangty^s Sucostt 
with Sophronkiy at this time, will »atiirally ftrengthcji^ 
our Alliance againft her : As for my friend Witli^g^ his 
own AfTurance and Vanity will partly do his Baiinefs-* 
But howerer, in the mean while, it will not be amifs to 
keep him warm and ripe for out Deiign^«-*-«^/r»/s//^ 
here he comes» 

Enter Widing. 

Wit. Hat ha! ha! Dear Temf I am ghA I have 
found thee, faith ! ihave a favour to beg of thee. 

Fran. Why then, I am glad yon have £>tmd me too 
— becaufe, I believe, I ihall grant it. 

Wit. Ha! ha! what crabbed ftill, my dear! but I 
come to thee from a fair Lady, Child ; and 'tis for her 
fftke I am going to be obliged to thee. 

Fran, I am glad of that too : A Woman of Senfe I 
Warrant her, by her fending thee cm a FooPs Errand. 

Wit. Ay, bnt my Dear ! the Errand happens to be 
her's now ; and fo thou hafl civilly put the Fool upon 
die WomfcA of Senfe: Good again! ^ne of thy old. 
Blunders, Tom / for, I think thou haft but curfbd Luck- 
ki making thy way to the Women » 

Fran. When you tell me the Lady you come .6«ai». 
i fhall be better able to guefs,. whether fhe take» wm ^ 
you foff a FgoK 

Wit. Suppofe then it were from a Lady, Tom^ that 
dsftgns to take either you or me for a Hufband ! What 
doft thou think of my little Ciarlotu^ my dear Smffyil! 
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fioA hdr a Fod) and if I fiiouki t«ke thee for a Wic» 
ike would' tl^k dtt a Fool : But by her ibndkig thee t# 
afk a Favour of me, it's a ilgn fhe thinks thee a FooL 

^r^. Hal ha! a very pretty parcel of crofs Forpofei^ 
a Foi)l and Wit, and Wit and Fool ; and fhe, and thee^^ 
ami Hte! What! artthbu playing at the Ha{Ue^cap wM% 
^ Wohky Child ! Thou doft not exped I fhould tak^ 
ali thy Jingk Jamhk for Wit, doft thou? 

Fran. No M^ ! if it be Wk^ I expea thou filouMft 
not take it. 

fFtt. With ali my Heart: Come, come it ihall be 
Wit then ; I ^iH nad&ak^ it for om:e ■ <■ " B ut to Buiinefa 
-»*-th« fair Lady, my dtat Tom. 

Ffafii Ay, what of her? 

Wit. Why, poor Soul, flie defir'd me to come toyt>u^ 
and — 

Fran. And leave her to better Company, ha! 

Wit, Look you, Tbmy I know Lofers oiTght to have 
leave to fpeak, and therefore, at prefent, you fhall have 
all the Wit to yourfelf, my Dear: but don't be uneafy 
at my HappiAefs, dear Tom ; for to tell you the truth, 
tile Creature is fb curfed fond of me, that ihe begins te 
grow troublefome already. Ha! ha! ha! 

Fratt. Why don't you ittake yourfelf eify then, and 
give her up to me ? 

Wit, No, no ; I mull ftot breajt the poor Fool's Heart 
treither; for you inuft know, Ihe is ih a tehible Taking 
about me. 

Fran. Howfo, Sir? 

Wk. Why fhe faid, juflnow,^ fhe was afraid to many 
me fb fbon as-to-mght upon thy account. 

Fran, Good ! then there may be hopes fhe Wiil m/t 
ttrarry thee tfpon any account. 

Wit. No, don't flatter thyfelf neither, my dear Tofrt* 
w^\ fbt her Concern aft the Bottom was aU upon my 
afcccount* 

Frdn^ How does thai appeal? 

Wit. Why you kftow,lay6 file, «fteraH, fwt Franktjf 
lias fome fdf t of Freteniions to me : I don't know how 
it wasy fays ihe; bfti im» wsy oir (y(h9r ke got k wi^ 
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my Father; fo I duril not wholly difcourage his Ad- 
dreiTes. Now Frankly* s of a furly Temper, fay ihe;- 
and, if I fhould' marry you va the Heat of his Difap-i 
pointment, he may lay or do fome raih Thing upon't£ 
And I know, fays ihe, Mr. Wiilingy you are violent in 
your Nature too ; and if Matters fhould rife to a Quar- 
rel ,^ no body knows where the Mifchief may end; the> 
World will certainly lay it all at my Doo r I (honld 
be the miferableft Creature alive— therefore I beg 
you, fays (he, go to him from me,, and try to make an 
amicable End of the Buiinefs ; and the Moment poos 
Franklfs made eafyv fays ihe, PU marry you the next 
Hour, without any Referve in the whole Worlds 

Fran, Why then, without any Referve in' the whole 
World, pray tell the Lady, that ihe may depend upon 
it I am certainly eafy— becaufe I am fure (he impofes 
upon you. 

Wit, Impofeiupon me. Child! ha! ha! that's pleafant 
enough^ ha! ha-f 

Fran, That is, (he lets you impofe upon. your(elf^ 
which is the fame thing. 

Wit. That may be, fom^ but the Devil take me if I 
can find it out: But however^ I am mighty glad you 
do, becaufe then I am fure, as long as you. are eafy^ 
you caa't take it ill, if I ihonld burft. my Ribs with 
laughing at your Fancy. 

. Fran, O! not in ^e Icaftf and to increafe your 
]Vfirth, Sir, Lwill.be farther bold to tell you, (he has as 
hearty a Contempt for you, if poffible, as I have.. 

Wit, Good again! Ha! ha! ha!: 

jPr/?«.Thou art a Thing fo below all human Confide- 
ration, thou haft not wherewithal to give a Spaniard 
•Jealoufy. 

Wit. Ah ! poor Tom^ if thou didft but know all now4 
Ha!, ha! 

FrAn. But to think thyfelf agreeable to her, thou muft 
have the Impudence of a French Harlequin. 

Wit, Ah ! dear Tom, thou charm'ft me ! for fince L 
£ndthou art not, in the leaft, uneafy at her Engagement, 
with me, to tell thee the Truth, I have nothing elfe ajL 
frcfeni thai can poflibly retard^my Happioefs^. 
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Fran* Why then. Sir, be as happy as you dcferve ; 
and pfay let the Lady know, as to any Favour (he de*'. 
figns you, I am in perfedl Peace of Mind and Tranqui*- 
Hty. 

Wit, And you really give me leave to tell her fo ? 

Fran. Tell her, I am more eafy than flie herfelf will 
be, when fhe has married you. 

Wit. Why then", perifh me, if thou art not one of the 
bell-bred Rivals in the whole World! Ha! ha! And 
here (he comes, f^ith, to thank thee' for her Part of the 
Confolation. Ha! ha! 

Fran. Ha! ha! 

Enter • Charlotte. 

Char. So, . Gentlemen, I am glad to find you in Aicli 
good Huml)ur. 

Wit. Q! Madam, the deareft Friends in the World r 
I have obey'd your Commands, and here's hpneft Tom^'iB 
{q far from betn j; uneafy at our Marriage, tliat I-gad I 
can't get him to believe it will ever come to any thing. 

Cbar. O ! as to that, Mr. Frankly may think as he 
pleaftts ; but if he is not uneafy upon your account, that'9 
all I pretend to defire of him. 

Wit. No, no, honefl Tom will give us no trouble, de- 
pend upon't. 

Fran, Not I, upon my Honour, Madam ; for though 
I might be provok'd to cut any other Man's Throaty 
that Ihould pretend to you, yet the Value I have for 
Mr. Witlingy (ecures him from my leail Reientment. 

Wit. Look you there. Madam ! you fee your Feass 
are all over; I don't find. we have an^ thing to dp now, 
but to fend for the Parfon. 

Char. Ay, but I don't well underftand him; for he 
feems to beneither jealous, of your Merit,, nor mylnclin 
nation ; and that I can fcarce think poilible. 

Fran. You may, upon my Soul, Madam; for. I have 
fo jufl a Senfe of both, that if it had not been in regar4 
to your. Father's Contrad, I am convinced you woul4 
never have endured the Sight of him. 

Wil^ Ah \ poor Tom !. he has much ado to fmother it. 

\Aiartw. 
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CJ^ar, Very pretty !* Q^ you think that ffl)r admiltingr 
hts^Addrefles is mere Grimace, and that I am all this 
while taking Faint omly Co deceiye Mr. Hitting. 

Fran. Alas ! you need not do that. Madam ; -he takes 
fo muck to deceive hknielf, he Feally gives y^a no trou- 
ble about it. 

H'it. You fee. Child, we may put any thing upon him. 

Char. Right ! you take it as I could wiih \ Let me 
alone with him. And (b. Sir,; you really^ exped I 
ihould be pleaied with your having this free Opinion 
of my Conduft? 

Fran. I muft be pleafed with every thing you under- 
take in my Favour, Madant. 

Wit. How vain the Rog^e is too ! . [Jfide. 

Chiur. 1 aia amaai'dl but how naturally a Coxcomb 
fhews himfelf. [JJtde. 

Wit. Ay, that's when he's in your Hands, Madam ; 
Ha ! ha \ I-gad fhe plays him nicely oS. [jifide. 

Char. After this, one fhould wonder at nothing! 
Nay, there are fiune Pools, I fee,^ whofe Y»iity is fo Sur 
'^on» being ofoifive, that they become diverting evea 
ta a Rival. 

Fran. Mr» Witling is always entertaining. Madam. 

Wk^ l^sitA Pro^giotts! I-gadhe thinks you mean 
me all this while. Ha ! ha ! ha ! [jfymr^. 

CJKar, Weti, fiire there never was fo bright a Cox-^ 
4em\i I [Apart. 

Wit^ E-gad rn humour him: Ha! ha! \Aparh. 

Ckm, By all means, you will make him fhine to a 
Mirackr [Apturt. 

Wifp^- Why then, perifh me, Tijw, if ever I was fowell 
diverted at a French Comedy. [Shakes his Hand. 

Frann That may very well be, Sir ; for Fools are apt 
t0 be f^d o£ their own Facts, \^hahes Witling's Hand. 

CA^r. Ha! ha! 

Wiu Ay, fb they are, the Devil take me; for, I fee, 
there^ano beating ^ee out of thine. 

Fran. How flioukl I be out, when you pky all tine 
Scenp yourfelf ! 

Wit. No, no, ?«*, I only laugh allj but 'tis your 
Fart that makes me^ Child ! 
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Frajt. Right! If you- did irorlaugli> wh«rerfie D«vil 
fhould the Jieftbc? 

ff'it. Why their, yott fee, I do the Foot Juftice, 7iw»> 
Ha! ha! 

Fran, Ay, the Devil tiafte ifl«, doft thou ; rl never law 
him better aded. 

ff^it. Ay! but you don't know, my Dear, that to 
make a CoxcomK Ihine, require a little more Wit thaa 
thou art aware of. 

Fran. I know that he, who has leaft Wit of us tvvoi, 
has enough to do that, my Dear. 

fFit. Ay ! that is when a Coxcomb fhews hi««felfy Totf^ 

Fran. Nay, in thatlgrant-no^Mortal can come up to thee.. 

ff'if. Hah ! hah ! hah! O Tdear Itogue, I mufi kif$thee. 

Cmnes, Hatha! ha! 

Enter Latfy Wrawgle. 

Lady TFrang, Your Servant, your Servant, good Peo- 
ple : Whence alf this mighty Mirth, pmy ? 

fP'it, O ! Madam, here has been nwh a Scene !' fuch 
Wit and Dafh upon one another : rn Aort, fiKh Brig^t- 
fieis d'bo^ ildes, the FuliMoon, in afrof^Nigbt, n«ver 
came up to it. 

Char. I maff needs f«y, I never fkw Mt. Wkliieg ihine 
ib befbre. 

Fran. No, Matfam? why, he alwaj« talks like % 
Lunatic, as you may judge by hi« Simikes^ 

Wit. Ah ! poor Tom ! thy Wit indeed, is Mke t&e 
Light of the Moon, none of thy own : If 1 d€M»*t mif^e> 
my Dear, I was forced to fhine upon thee, hefere thott 
wert aMe to make one Reflexion. 

Fran. There you are once in the right; for f cevtiainly 
could rtot have laugh'd, if yoti had not given me a hearty 
Occafion. 

Wit. Ah ! but the Cream of the Jell is, 7i«r, that at 
the fame Time I really gave thee no Oceafion at all.. 

Fran. Right again, my Dear; for your not knowing^ 
that, is the only Jeft that's worth laughing at. 

Btfth. Ha! ha^ha! 

Lady Wrang. This muft be feme extiaordinary Mi^ 
take indeed ; for I have no Notion that Mr. Frankfy and 
you can have Reafon to langh upon the fame Qccafi«!K- 
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. Wit. Why, Faith ! the Occafion is a little extraordi- 
nary ; for you muil know, Madam,, that honeil Tom and 
J here, are both going to be married to this Lady» 

L^dyPTrang. Both! 
\ fFit, Ay, both M&dam, for, it feem«, (he has not 
been able to convince us, that either of us mxi& go with/- 
©ut her. 

Lady IVrang, That's fo like Mr. frank^^ Vanity, 
that can't think his Miftrefs loll, tho' he {^^^ her juft 
falling into the Arms of his Rival. 

Fran, My Vanity and yours, Madam, are much upon 
a foot; tho' I think you happened to be firil cured of it. 

Lady fFrang, What do you mean. Sir I 

Fran, That by this time you are convinced I was- 
never in love with your Ladylhip. 

Lady IVrang. I. am convinced that a very little Trou- 
ble would have made you fo. 

Fran, It muil have been a good deal more than it Q0& 
jne, to make you believe fo» 

. Ltl^y fVrang, li yovk_ have flill Hopes of marrying 
Charlotiey Sir, I don't wonder at your believing any 
thing. Ha ! ha ! ha 1 
; Fran, Laugh when ypu fee me defpair, Madam. 

Lady JVrang, I need not ftay for that, your Hope ii 
jridiculoits enough ;' and I laugh becaufe you can't fee. 

Fran, Yes, yes, I can fee. Madam; I have feenaU 
this Day vt^ha't 'tis you drive at : In fhort. Madam, you 
Jiave ao, mind that either of Sir Gilbert* s Daughters 
ihould JPiarry; becaufe if they die Maids, yOti have fe*- 
cured the Chance of fucceedingto their Fortunes, 

Lady Wrdng, Ay, do make the World believe that, 
if you can: Perfuade Mr. Witling that I have no mind 
Charlotte fhould marry him. 

Fran, What Mr. WitHng thinks,, is out of the Quef- 
tion. Madam; but youarefure that fhe never defigns to 
marry him ; fo that your fetting up his Pretenfions is 
not with the leaft View of doing him good, but of doing 
me harm ; or rather, that while you manage the Difpute 
well on both fides, neither of us may have her.. 

Lady Wrang, He has guefs'd the Secret; but that 
iball not hinder my Proceeding. You are in the right 
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to hope as long as you can. Sir; but I prefume you 
don't do it from my Friendlhip, nor Mr. Wrangle* % Con- 
lent, or C^flr/j>//^'sIaclination. 

Fran, Be what it will. Madam, it has a better Foun- 
•dation, than your Hope of fucceeding either to her*s or 
Sophronid*s Fortune : For, (hall I tell you another Secret, 
Madam ? Scphronia is ^oing to be married to Granger ; 
fo that you are equally like to be difappointed there too. 

Lady Wrong. Sophronia married ! 

Fran, Ay, ay, married, married, Madam; wedded, 
bedded, made a mete Wife of: 'tisiiot half an Hour 
ago iince I faw her fink, and meh into his Bofom, with 
an the yielding Fondnefs of a Milk-maid. 

Lady Wrang, Sophronia do this ? 

Fran, Sophronia^ Madam ; nay. Sir Gilbert was at the 
fame time, a fecret Witnefs of all ; and was glad, gkd 
of it. Madam: and to my certain Knowledge, refolves, 
that Granger ihall marry her inftaiitly : And fo. Madam, 
all that fantaftic Fort Philofophy, that you have been 
buildkig in her Brains for feven Years together, is (with 
one honeft attack of mere Fleih and Blood) fairly demo* 
liflied and brought to nothing. 

Lady Wrang, I'll not believe it ; I know your Ears 
deceived you ; he might perhaps tranfport her, but never 
to a fenfual Thought. 

Fran. Oons ! Madam, I. tell you, I heard and faw it 
all; myfelf faw her iighing, blufhing, panting in his 
Arms, with mortal, fenfual, amorou« Deiire^ All her 
romantic Pride reduced, and humbled to the Obedience 
of that univerfal Monarch of Mankind, Love, Madam; 
plain, naked, natural Love, Love, Madam. 

Lady U^rang. I am confounded \ If this be true, lus 
Triumph is iniupportable. \^Afide'\ Ha 1 what do I fee ! 

Enter Granger hading Sophronia. 

Fran, ]!)ear Granger y I congratulate thy Happinefs ! 

Gran, My Happinefs indeed ! for till I was vidofious, 
I. knew not half the Value of my Conquefl. 

Fran, [To Soph.] Give me then leave to hope. Ma- 
dam, that our former Difference is forgot; fince the 
more elevated PafEon of my Friend has now convinc*d 
jne of my own Unworthinefe. 
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^<^. I caniK>t.4Uav<>w my tenderefl SenCcof Granggr*^ 
Merit, |;iveitwh^t Nameyou pleaie; I own 'tis wme- 
thin g ■ ■■ f ^ Oii nequeo dictre, H fentio iantum: But 
am prqod th^t Xx>ve ^lone, an^Iifted by PJhilofop)iyy 
could never have fubdu'd me. 

Lsidy fi^rang. Is is poipble ! 
By your Leave, Mada^i. 

[SJ!f€ Breaks through the Company and takes Soph, af^rt* 

Fran. Heyday! what's to do now ? 

Gran, O Frankly! I have fuch a meltings 
Scene to tell thee ! 

Fran, You may fpare yourfelf the Trouble,! 
Sir Gilbert and I overheard every Word of it^*^— ^^^f . 
But I allow you an Artiit. 

Gran. Was it not very whimijcal ? 

Fran. Huih ! 

hdAyJVrang. [7i Soph.] Look in ijiy Face— full upon 
me. 

Soph, Why that fevere Look, Madam ? 
- Lady^rfl^g". To. make you blufh at your Apoftafy. 

Soph, Converts to Truth are no Apoftates, Madam. 

Ij2idy ff'ratig. Is this your Self-denial! This your 
Diflafle of odious Man ? 

Soph. Madam, I have confidered well my Female 
State, and am now a Profelyte to that Philo^phy, which 
iays. 

Nature, n^Aes nofight infuain. 

Lady Wrang. What's then become Jof your Phf^nic 
Syftem. 

Soph, 'DtifTolved, evaporated, impracticable, and falla- 
cious all : You'll own I have laboured in the Experiment, 
but found at laft, that to try Gold. in a Crucible of Vir- 
gin- W-ax, was a mere-Female Folly. 

Lady If "rang. But how dwrft yQ9i> Madam, entertain 
a Thought of Marriage without ^gquainting me ? 

S^ph. Madam, I am now under (his G^ntl^ijiaii's^ Pfo- 
te^lion; and from hencefort)l9 think, my A^Qns only 
€Ogni:^ble to him. 

h2L6.y IVrang, Very fine! 

Fran, Ay, ay. Madam, 'tis but frettii^g ypfur. Spk^^i 
to no purpofe; you have na Right, to .4ifpQre.i9f^i.tb^rj^ 
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thofe Ladies : Sir GUbtrt*^ Conient is what we depend 
«pen; and as far as that cango^ wc .ihall Jnake bold to 
infifl upon them both, Madam; and fo you may as wisU 
pit your Paffion in your Pocket, JViadain . ^ 

Lady fVrang. Infupportable ! \W0lks4n Jngtr* 

Wit, Ha! ha! well faid Tommy! What, art thou 
crack'd-brain'd ftill, myj>ear? How the Devjididft thou 
come b;y.Sir GilV% Confent! What! he has not mort- 
gaged it twice over, has he ? but if he has, with all ,m^y 
Heart; I fancy we fliall find a way to make his firft 
Deed (land good however ; and that, lamfure, I have 
here {i£^ in my Pocket, Child. 

Fr€m, O that4hall be try'd preien^ly. Sir; and Jiere 
he comes with the Lawyer for the Purpofe. 

J?«/w ^/r Gilbert, witbaLavfyer* 

Lady Wrang, Mr. Wrangle ^ what do you onean by 
this Uiage ? How dare you affront me thus? 

Sir Gilb, I affront you, my Lady. 

Lady PFrang, -Ay, Sir, by bringing thefe RQ]rfters.here| 
to infttlt me in my own Family. 

Sir Gilb. Frankly'^^zxid. by me. 

Gran. Roy Hers! Madam. 

Lady Wrung. Sir, I am not fpeaking to ydu— I fay 
Mr. Wrangle, how dare you do this ? 

Sir Gilb. Do, Madam ! I don't do soKf thing* not I ; 
if the Gentlemen have done any Harmy .you had befl 
talk to them ; I believe they have both Tongues in their 
Heads, and' will be able to anfwer you. 

Fran. Ay, ay. Madam, if you have received any In- 
jury from either of us, we are the proper Perfons to talk 
with you. 

Lady ^^•^wfg'. What! 'Will you iland by, and tamely 
iee me abus'd in my own. Houfe ? 

Sir Gilb* Odzines, Madam, dpn't abufe yourfelf ; tht 
Gentlemen are civil Gentlemei^, and Men of Honour ; 
but if you don't know how to behave yourfelf to the9i» 
that's none of their Fault. 

Lady Wrong. Prodigious ! behave myfelf ! do ;yKMi 
pretend to teach me, you rude illiterate MonAtr I 

&xGflb^ HqU her fafiy >prayy Qentlcaea. 
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Gran. [Interptfing] Come, come, bcirompofed, Ma- 
dam, confider how theie violent Emotions difhonour 
your Philofophy. 

SvcGilh. Ay, Madam, if you are a Philofophernow 
let me fee a Sample of it. 

hzAy Wran, Yes, Sir, I'll give you onelnflance of it 
imme£ately; before you ftir out of tMs Room, FH 
make you do Juflice to this Gentleman, ^'11 make yon 
keep your Contra£t, Sir. 

Sir G/7^. Why, Madam, you need not be in a Paflion 
About thftt ; I don't ^ftgn any ether, i'll do him Juftice 
immediately. 

Lady fVrang, O ! will you fo ?— come then, wherc's 
the Deed, fir ? 

fVit, A hum ! your humble Servant ! how doft thou 
do now, my little Tommy ? 

Fran, I'll tell you prefently. Sir. 

Wit* Ha! -hal I-gad thou art refolved to die hardy 

I find. 

^aw. Here, Madam, this is -the Deed; there is 

nothing wanting but the Blanks to be filled up with 

the Bridegroom's Name : Pray which is the Gentleman ? 

Lady Wran^. Here, Sir, this is he p ut in Willitm 
Witling, Efq. 

Sir Gilh, Hold, Madam, two Words to that Bargain, 
that is not the Gentleman I have refolved upon. 

Lady Wrang. Come, come, Mr. Wrangle, don't be a 
Fool I fay. 

Sir Gilb, And pray. Madam, don't you pretend to be 
wifer than I am. 

Lady Wrang, What flupid Fetch have you got in your 
Head now ? 

Wit, Heyday > what time of the Moon is this ? Why 
have I not your Contraft here in my Hand, Sir Gilbert t 

Sir Gilb. With all my Heart, make yourbefton't; 
I'll pay the Penalty, and what have you to fay now? 
And fo. Sir, [To the Lanvyer] I fay put me in Tbomat 
Frankly, Efq. . 

• Lady Wran, Mr. Wrangle f don't provoke me ! do you 
know that the Penalty of your refufmg Mr. Witling, is 
above .fix-and-twenty-thoufand Pounds Difference, Sir? 
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.Sir Gilb. Yes, Madam ; but to let you fee that I am 
not the Fool you take me for, neither ; there's that will 
fecure me againft paying a Farthing of it. 

[Sir Gilb.^^Wi a Bond. 

Lady Wrang, What do you mean ? 

Sir Gilb, Why that this. Madam, is a Joint-Bond from 
Mr. Granger and Frankly^ to indemnify me from all 
Demands, Coils, and Confequences of Mr. IVitUng^s 
Contradl. [Lady Wrang. peru/es the Bond. 

Char, New, Mr. Witlingy you fee upon what a ihallow 
Foundation Frankly built all his Vanity and AfTurance— 
hut, poor Man ! he did not confider it was ftiM in my 
Power to marry you, tho' you had no Contrad at all 
with my Father. 

Wit. Right, my pretty SouK' I fuppofe he thought 
the Merit and frank Air of this Bond,, forfootb, would 
have made you cock-fure to him: but I'll let him fee 
prefently, that I know how to pay a hand fome Compli- 
ment to a fair Lady, as well as himfeif ; I-gad, I will 
bite his Head oiF. 

Char, Ayy do Mr. Witling, you touch my Heart 
with the very Thought of it. 

IVit, Ah ! you charming Devil ! 

Lady Wrang, \To Sir Gilb.] Is this then your Expe- 
dient? Is this your fordid way of evading all Right 
and Juflice ? Go ! you vile fcandal to the Board you 
fit at ; but you (hall find that I have a fuperior Senfe of 
Honour. And thus I thus I thus ! I'll for<;e you to be 
juft. [Tears the Bond* 

Fran. Confu/ion! 

Sir Gilb. Oons, Madam ! what do you <mean by this 
Outrage ? 

hsidy Wrang. Now where 's your Security ? where is 
your vile Evafion now, Sir ? what Trick ? what Shift 
have you now to fave you ? 

Sir Gilb. Frankly Hand by me. 

Fran. Was ever fuch a Devil 1 

Gran. Fear- nothing ^I'll warrant you— —come. 

Sir, don't be difliearten'd, your Security (hall be renew'd 
to your Content : Let the Lawyer draw it up this In- 
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ftanty and I ^ve my Word of Honour to fign it over 
again before all this Company. 

Sir Gilb, Say'ft you fo, my Lad, why dien, odflieart- 
likins Frankly, Hand by me. 

Fran, Generous Granger ! 

Lady Wrang. Let the Lawyer draw up any fuch thing 
in my Houfe if he dares. 

Gran. Nay, then. Madam, Pll fee who dares moleft 
him. 

Frtin, I -gad, whoever docs, fhall have more than one 
to deal with. 

Sir Gilb, Well faid, (land your Ground write 

away, Man. \Tb tbe Lauoyer* 

Char. Now, Mr. Witling. 

Wit, Nay, nay, if that's your Play, Gentlemen » 

come, come, I*Il (hew you a fhorter Way to make an 
End of this Matter — and to let you fee you are all in 
the wrong Box, and that now I am fecure of the Lady's 
Inclination, I think it a Difhonour to her Beauty to 
make ufc of any other Advantage, than the naked 
Merit of her humble Servant. There, Sir Gilbert ^ there*8 
your Contraft back again, tear it, cancel it, or light 

your Pipe with it And Madam — 

[To Charlotte. 

Char. Kyi now, Mr. Witling, you have made me the 
happieft Creature living ! and now Mr. Lazvyer^^ 

Wit. Ay now, Gentlemen— 

Char. Put in Thomas Frankly, Efq; 

Wit, Fire and Brimftone I 

Fran. Ay now, Mr. Witling — 

Sir Gilb. Odfheart, in with him— 

Lady Wrang, Come, comej; Mr. Wrangh 

Sir Gilb. Oons, Wife, be quiet 

Lady Wrang. Wife ! what am I abus'd ! infultcd 
then ! 

Sir Gilb. Ah Charlotte, let me hug thee ! and bufs 
thee ! and blefs thee to death ! But here, Hufiy ! here's 
a Pair of Lips that will make better Work with thee ? 

Wit. Bit, by the Powers 1 

Char. Nay, don't fay that of me, Mr. Witling\ 'twas 
even all your own doing : for you can't reproach me 
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wWi h*mg QQce told you lever loved, or liked you: 
How then could you think of marryinginic ? 

Wit. Not reproach you. Madam f Oons and Death! 
Did you not as good a^--^-- ' 

Fran* Hold, Sir, when you ^eak to my Wife, I muft 
beg you to ^ften the Toaeof yxmr Voice a little. 

Wit. Heyday I what a Pox, tnuft not Lofers have 
leave to fpeak neither ) 

Fran. No, no, my dear Bi/fy, thou art no Lofer at 
all ; for you have made your Call, you fee*-^ — -and now 
have fairly had your Refufal too. 

Wit. Ha ! hal that's pleafantly faid however, I-gadl 
I can't help laughing at a good Thing though, tho' I 
am half ready to hang myfelf. 

Fran, Nay then, Witlingy henceforth I'll allow thee 
a Man of Parts, tho' at the fame Time you muft grant 
me, there are no Fools like your Wits : But fmce thou 
haft Wit enough to laugh at thyfelf, I think nobody elfe 
ought to do it, 

Wit. Why then, dear Tomy I give you Joy : for to 
fay the Truth, 1 believe I was a little over-hafty in this 
Matter : But, as thou fay'ft, he that has not Wit enough 
to find himfelf fometimes a Fool, is in danger of bi&ing 
Fool enough, to have nobody think him a Wit but 
himfelf. 

Fran. [To Lady Wi'ang.'] And now, Madam, were it 
but poffible to defer\'e your Pardon. 

Lady Wrang, I fee you know my Weaknefs 

Submiffion muft prevail upon a generous Nature 1 

forgive you. 

Sir Gilb. Why, that's well faid of all ftdes : Aad now 
you are Part of my Family, Gentlemen, I'll tell you ii 
Secret that concerns your Fortunes—Hark yoit— 
in one Word ■ ■ fell » fell out as faft as you can : 
for (among Friends) the Game's up — ^afk no Quef- 
tion s I ■ " but, I tell you, the J eft is over ■ but 
Money down ! (d'ye obferve me) Money down ! don't 
meddle for Time : for the Time's a comings when thofe 
that buy will not be able to pay ; and fo the Devil take 
the hindmoft, and Heaven blefs you all together. 

E z 
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Gran. And now, Sofbromia^ fet w« forward to t&e 
promised Land of Love. 

• * * 

Soph. In vain J againft tbiForct of Nature* s Law , 
Would rigid Morals keep our Hearts in aive; 
jill our lofi Labours eftbe Brain but prove, 
Ja Life there* s w Pbikfopby like JLovf* 


EPILOGUE. 

THE Time is come the Roman Bard foretold ^ 
A Brazen Yearfucceeds an Age of Gold\ 

An Age " ^ 

When fpecious Books lAjere opened for Undoings 

And Englifh Hands ^ in Crouds, fuhfcrib^d their Ruin, 

Some Months ago, ^whoe^er could fuppofe, 

A Goofequil Race of Rulers Jhould ha-ue rcfe, 

T^ha*ve made the ivarlike ^xltoxis groan beneath their 

Bloivs P 
Evils, that never yet beheld the Sun, 
To foreign Arms, or Civil Jars, unknoivn, 
Thefe trembling Mifcreants, by their Wiles have done. 
Thus the fierce Lion, nvhom no Force could foil. 
By Village Curs is baited in the Toil, 
Forgive the Mufe then, if her Scenes ivere laid 
Before your fair Poffefjions vjere betray* d% 
She took the flitting Form as Fame then ran. 
While a Dirc^ior feem* d an honeft Man : 
But vjerejhefrom his prefent Form to tahc him. 
What a huge gorging Monfier mnftjhe make h:7n ? 
Hov) vuould his Paunch vjith golden Ruin fa; ell ? 
Whole Families devouring at a Meal? 
What motley Humour in a Scene might flovj^. 
Were vje thofe TJpftarts in their Arts tojhevj ? 
When their high Betters at their Gates have v:aitcd,. 
And all to beg the Favour to he cheated; 
Even that Favour (or they^re by Fame helfd) 
To raife the Valu£ of the Cheat, deny^d. 
And vjhile Sir John <was airing on his Prancers, 
He* as left his Cookmaid to give Peers their Anfiijers, 
Then Clerks in Berlins, purchased by their Cheat Sy 
That fplajh their vjalking Betters in the Streets, 
Andvjhile, by Fraud, their native Country* s fold y^ 
Cry, Drive, you Dog, and give your Horfes Gold t 
Even Jews no Bounds of Luxury refrain. 
But boil their Chriftian Hams in pure Champaign. 

Till then, the Guilty, that have caused thefe Timesy 
Feel afuperior Cenfure for their Crimes, ' 
Let all, vjhofe Wrongs the Face of Mirth can bear^ 
Enjoy the Mufes Vengeance on them here^ 

E 3 


1 


gi#^sgL5^igij^:gi:ghgi#sgrigi:griSi:SnSHg:^ 


THE 


Provok'd Husband^ 


OR, A 


Journey /(?LoNDoj^. 


COMEDY. 


'VivitTanquam Vicina Martti i, Juv. Sat, VI, 


^s^mw^^^^^^^'^^^^j^^^wjm^^^ 


E 4 


f 






TO THE 

(^ U E E N. 

May it pkafe Tour Majejiy^ 

THE ^«^///& Ti&ffl/rf throws itfelf, with this Play, 
at Your MAJESTY'S Feet, for Favour and Sup- 
port. . 

As their public Diverfions are a ftrong Indication of 
the Genius of a People; the following Scenes are sn 
Attempt to eftabliih fuch, as are fit to entertain the Minds 
of a fenfible Nation ; and to wipe oiF that Afperfion of 
Barbarity, which the Virtuofi among our Neighbours 
have fometimes thrown upon ourTaite. 

The Pra*vok*d Hufiand, is, at leaft, an Inifence, that 
zn.EngliJh Comedy may, to an unufual Number of Days, 
bring many Thoufands of his Majefty's good Subiedls to- 
gether, to their Emolument and Delight, witii Inno- 
cence. And however little Share of that Merit my un- 
equal Pen may pretend to, yet I hope the jufl! Admirers 
of Sir yoJl;n Fanirughv/\\l allow I have, at worft, been a 
careful Guardian of his Orphan Mufe, by leading it in- 
to Your Majefty's Royal Protection. 

The Defign of this Play being chiefly to expcfe, and 
reform the licentious Irregularities that, too often break 
in upon the Peace and Happiriefs of the married State ; 
Where could fo hazardous and unpopular an Under- 
taking he fecure, but in the Pjoteftion of a PRINCESS, 
whofe exemplary conjugal Virtues have given fuch illuf- 
trious Proof, of what fublime Felicity that holy State is 
capable I 

And though a Crown is no certain Title to Content ; 
yet to the Honour of that Inftitution be itfaid, the royal 
Harmony of Hearts that now enchants us from theThrone, 
is a Reproach to the frequent Difquiet of thofe many in- 
fenfible Subjefts about it,_ (who, from his Majefty's pa- 
ternal Care of his People) have more leifure to be hap- 
py : And 'tis our QUEEN's peculiar Giory, that we 
often fee her as eminently raifed above her Circle, in 
private Happinefs, as inDignitv. 

E s ' 
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Yet Heaven, Madam, dutt has placed Yon on foch 
Height, to be the more confpicuoas Pattern of your Sex, 
had ftill left your Happinefs imperfed, had it not given 
thofe ineftimable Treafares of yoar Mind, and Perfbn, 
to the only Prince on Earth, that coold have deferved 
them : A Crown received from any, bat the happy Mo-> 
narch's Hand,- who invefled yoa with this, wMch Vou 
now adorn, had only feem'd the Work of Fortune: Bat 
Thui beftdw^d, the Woiid acknowledges it the dae Re- 
ward of Providence, for one Yon once fbglorioafly re-* 
fufed. 

Bat as the Fame of fach elevated Virtae has lifted the 
pkin Addrefles of a whole Nation into Eloquence^ die 
beil repeated Eulogium on that Theme, are but Intm^ 
lit^ns on yoar Maje% '5 greater Flesfitre of fecaretly deferv* 
ing them. I therefore beg Leave to fobArribe myfelf, 

Miay it pleafe Yoar Majesty, 
Xcur Majefiy*s moft devoted^ 
moft obedient y and 

m^fi bwmhle Servant , 

CoLLEY ClBBER. 


3ec^3sC¥W.)C<8GsOs388a080s08C^^ 


TO THE 


READER. 


HAVING taken upon me in tKe Prologue to thi« 
Play, to give the Auditors fome ihort Account of 
diat Part of it which Sir John Vanbrugh left unfiniftied, 
and not thinking it advifeable, in that Place, to limit 
their Judgment by fo high a Commendation ^s I thought 
it deierv'd ; I have therefore, for the Satisfaction of the 
Curious, printed the whole of what he wrote, feparately, 
under the fingle Title he gave it, oi A Journey to Loudon^ 
without prefuming to alter a Line. 

Yet when I own, that in my laft Converfation with 
Mm, (which chiefly turned upon what he had done to- 
wards a Comedy) he excus'd his not (hewing it me, 'till 
he had reviewed it, confeffing the Scenes were yet un- 
(Hgefted, too long, and irregular, particularly in the 
lower Characters, I have but one excufe for publifhing, 
what he never defigned fhould come into the World, as 
It then was, i;iz. I had no other way of taking thofe 
many Faults to myfelf, which may be juftly found in my 
prefuming to finifh it. 

However, a judicious Reader will find in his Ori- 
ginal Papers, that the Characters are ftrongly drawn, 
new, ipirited, and natural, taken from fenfible Obfer- 
vations on high and lower Life, and from a jufl Indigna- 
tion at the Follies in fafhion. All I could gather from 
him of what he intended in the Cataftrophey was, that 
the Conduct of his imaginary fine Lady had fo provoked 
him, that he dcfign'd actually to have made her Huf- 
band turn her out of his Doors. Bnt when his Perfor- 
mance came, after his deceafe, to my Hands, I thought 
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fuch violent Meafures, however juft they might be in^ 
real Life, were too fevere for Comedy, and would want' 
the proper Surprife, which is due to the End of a Play. 
Therefore with much ado (and 'twas as much as I could 
do with Probability)-! preferv'd tKe Lady's Chaftity, 
that the Senfe of her Errors might make a Reconciliation 
not impracticable ; -and I hope the Mitigation of her 
Sentence has been fince juflified by its Succefs. 

My Inclination to preferve as much as pebble of Sir 
yoJlffi, I fo0in faw had drawn his whole into an unufual 
length ; the Reader will therefore find here a Scene or 
two of the lower Humour, that were left out after the 
firll Day's Ptefentation; 

The Favour the Town has ihewn to the higher Cha- 
rafters of this Play, is a Proof that their Tafte is not- 
wholly vitiated, by the barbarous Entertainments that. 
have been foexpenfively fet ofFto corrupt it: But,. while 
the Reception ofthebeftold Plays is apt to give Satiety,, 
and good new ones fo fcarce a Commodity, we muft' 
net wonder, that the poor Adors are fometimes forced to^ 
trade in Tralh for a Livelihood. 

I cannot yet take leave of the Reader^ without en- 
deavouring to do Juftjce to thofe principal Adlors, who 
have fo' evidently contributed to* the Support of this* 
Comedy : And I wiih 1 could feparate the Praifes due to 
them, from the fecret Vanity of an Author: For all L 
can fay will ftill infmuate, that they could not have foi 
highly exceU'd, unlefs the Skill of die Writer had- given' 
them proper Occafion. However, as IJiad rather ap- 
pear vainj than unthanlcful, I-will venture to fay of 
Mr. fpj/h, that in the laft Ad, I never faw any Paffion. 
take fo natural a PofTeffion of an A6lor, :jor any Aftor 
take fo tender a PoffefGon of his Auditors ■ M r. 

Mills too,, is'confefled by every, Body, to have furpriz'd: 

them, by fo far excelling himfelf But tlrere is no 

doing Right to Mrs. QldfieUy without putting People in 
Mind of what others, of great Merit, have. wanted ta 
come near her — 'Tis not enough to fay, fhe/^fr^ 

Out'did her ufual Excellence, I muft therefore jufUy 
leave her to the conftant Admiration of thofe Spedators,^ 
who have- the Plcafurc of living while ihe is an Adrefs^ 
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But as this is not the only Time (he has been the Life 
of what I have given the Public, ib perhaps my faying; 
a little more of fo memorable an A^efs, may give this 
Play a. Chance to be read^ when . the People of thisAge. 
ihall be Anceftors— — May it therefore give Emulation 
to oar SuccefTors of the Stage, to know. That to the 
ending of the Year 1727, a Cotemporary- Comedian 
reliites, that Mrs. O/^^rA/ was, then, in her highelf Ex* 
cellence of Adion, happy in all the rarely- found R'equi- 
iites, that meet in one Perfon to complete them for the 

Stage She was in Stature juft riling to that Height, 

where the Graceful czn only begin to fhew itfelf; of a 
lively Afpedl, and a Command m her Mein, that like 
the principal Figure in the fineft Paintings, firH feizes, . 
and longeft. delights the Eye of the Spedkators. Her. 
Voice was fweet, ftrong, piercing, and melodious : her 
Pj-onunciation voluble, diflin£l, and muiical; and her 
Emphafis always placed where the Spirit of the Senfe, 
in her Periods^^only demanded it.. If She delighted more 
in the Higher Comic, than in the Tragic Strain, 'twas 
becaufe the laft is too often written in a lofty difregard 
of Nature. But in Characters of modern praftls'd Life,, 
(he found Occafions to add the particular Air and 
Manner which diiHnguifhed the different Humours ihe 
prefented. Whereas in Tragedy, the Manner of Speak- 
ing varies, as little,, as the blank Verfe it is written ia- 
■ She had one peculiar Happinefs from Nature,, 
ihe look'd and maintained the Jgreeal^lg at a Time, when - 
other fine Women only raife Admirers by their Under- - 
Handing The Spedlator was always as much in- 
formed by her Eyes, as her Elocution; for the Look is 
the only Proof that an Adlor rightly, conceives what he 
utters, there being ifearce an Inflance, where the Eyes 
do their Part, that the Elocution is known to be faulty : 
The Qualities Ihe had acquirsd, were the GerUeel and the 
Elegant* The one in her Air, and the other in her 
Drefs, never had her Equal on the Stage; and the 
Ornaments ihe, herfelf provided, (particularly in this 
Blay) feemed in all Refpedls the Paraphernalia of a Wo- 
man of Quality. And of that Sort were the Characters^ 
fliQ chiefix excelled in; . but her natural good Senfe and< 
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Kvdly Turn of Converfadon made iter Way (o eafy ta 
Ladies of the higheft Rank, that it is a Ith Wonder, if 
on the Stage fhe ibmetimes was, what might haVe be- 
come the fineil Woman in real Life to have fopported, 

Theatre^Ri^ali 
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P R O L O G U E, 

Sp(rken b^ Mr. WILKS. 

THIS Play took Birth from Brinciples of Truth ^ 
To make amends f^r^ Errors piafi, of Tout h. 
A Bardy that^s novj no more, in riper Days, % 
Confcioue revie^d the Licence of his Plays : 
Anttt^o* Applanfe his ruiantonMufe^fad fir* d, 
Himfelf condemn^ dniohatfenfual Minds admired. 
At length J he otxm^d^ that Plays Jhould let you fee 
N^ only, Whatycu are, hut oughts to^he; 
Tho* Fice nvas natural, ^tnuas never meant 
The Stage Jhould jhew it, but for' Pmiiflfment / 
Warm imth that Thought, his Mufe once more took Flatnty 
Refol<v*d to bring licentious Life tojhame. 
Such ixjas the Piece his lateft Pen defign^d. 
But left no Traces of his Plan behind. 
Luxuriant Scenes^ unprur^d, or halfconfri'v'd^ 
Tet, through the Mafs, his nati've Firefur'vi'v*dt 
Rough, as rich Ore in Mines, the Treafure lay. 
Yet ftill 'tivas rich, and forms, at length, a Play^ 
In 'which the bold Compiler bonfts no Merit, 
But that his Pains ha've fa'v^d your Scenes of Spirits 
Not Scenes that nxjould anoifyjoy impart. 
But fuch as hujh the Mind and ^ivatm the Heart. 
From Praife of Hands no fur e Account he drawH 
Butfixt Attention irfincere Applaufe : 

If then (for hardyouUl o^n the Tafk) his Art 
Can to thofe Emb fy on- Scenes 7ie*w Life impart^ 
The Li<ving proudly nuould exclude his Lays^ 
And ta the' burfd' Bttrd reigns the Pfaife^ 
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Dramatis Perfonae* 

MEN. 

Lord Tonjjttlyy of a regular Life, Mr. Wilks^ 

Mr, Manly t anAdinirerof Lady Grtfr^, Mr. Mills, fen*. 

^'^Whelp."*'"'''' '^ ^*"' * ""*] Young »-«-&,«*. 
Count Bajfet, a Gamefter, Mr. Bridgwater, 

John. Moody., Servant to Sir Frtucis, 7 |l, -,... 
an honeft Clown,. i"'* "'"""• 

WOMEN. 

Lady Tcfwnly, immoderate inher?»yr ^u^im- 
Pirfuit of Pleafures, 5 **"' ^'^'^-^ 

Lady Gr«... Sifter to Lord To^^ly, \ ^ , 

of exemplary Virtue, 3 ' 

Lady Wrong^heddy Wife to Sir Fran- \^m^ efi ^ 

cis, incli^'d to be a fine Lady. 1 ^'- ^'^'*'""* " 

Mrs. Motherly y one that lets Lodgings, Mrs. Cro/sy 

Myrtilla, her Neice, feduc'd by the V «* ^ 
Count, JMrs. Crr^h-^ 

Mrs, Trufyy Lady TWu/?^'/ Woman, Mis. Mills. 1 

Mafqueraders, Conftable-, Servants, tsfr. 

2»^ SCENE Lord Townly's Hou/e, and /ometimes Sir 

Francis'/ Lodgings, 
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P R O V aK'D H U S B A N D J 
^JOURNEY /^LONDON. 


A C T I. 

SCENE, Lord Townly's Apartment* - 
Lord Towrily foliu. 

WHY did I marry ! Was k not evident, my^ 
plain, rational Scheme of Life, was impraAi- 
cable, with a Woman of fo different a Way of thinking ? 
^ — Is there one Article of it, that ihe has not broke i» 
upon?— Yes,. let me do her Jufticcf- — ^her Re- 
putation That ^I have no reafon to believe is in^ 

Qdeilion— But then how long her pioEigate Cour(e 
of Pleafures may make her able to keep i t ' i s a' 
fhocking Queftion ! and her Prefumption while flie keeps 

it ^infiipportable I for on the Pride of that fingle 

Virtue fhe feems to lay it down, as a fundamental Point,, 
that the free Indulgence of every othei; Vice, this fertile 
Town affords, is the Birth-right Prerogative of a Wo- 
man of Quality — Amazing ! that a Creature fo warm 
in the purfiiit of her Pleafures, fhould never caft one* 
Thought towards her Happinefs Thus,. wJiile fhe ad- 
mits no Lover, fhe thinks it a greater Merit ftill, in her 
ChafUty not to care for her Hufband ; and while fhe 
herfelf is folacing in one continual Round of Cards and 
good Company, He, poor Wretch I is left at large,, to 
take Care of his own Contentment- > 'Tis time, in- 
deed, fome Caf-e were taken, and fpeedily there fhall 
be-p— Yet let me not be raih — Perhaps this Difappoint-^ 
i^ent of my Heart may make ine too impatient ; and^ 
fome Tenipers,.when reproached, grow more untra^ble^ 
•»-Here fhe comes«-Let me be calm awhile. 


EI4 7^/Provok*d Husband; Or, 

Enter Lady Townly. 

G oing^mfb foen after Dinner, Madanr ? 

Lady T(ywn. Lard, my Lord ! what can I poifibly da 
at home ? 

Lord Ttywn. What doca my Siller, Lady Grace, do at 
home? 

Lady T(ywn. Wily, that is to me amazing ! Have you 
ever any Pleafure at home ? 

Lord T(mjn, It might be in your Power, Madam, I 
confefft, to make it a little more comfortable to me; 

Lady 7©*m;». Comfortable! and fo, my good Lord, 
you would really have a Woman of my Rank and Spiritj 
fiay at home to comfort herHulband ! Lord! what No- 
tions of Life fome Men have ? 

Lord Town, Don't you think. Madam, fome Ladies 
Notions arc full as extravagant ? 
^ Lady Town, Yes, my Lord, when the tame Doves 
li^ coop'd within the Penn of yotir Precepts, 1 do think 
'em prodigious indeed L 

Lord T^'WH^ And when they fly mid about this Towit f» 
Miadam, pray what mufl the World think of 'em then? 

Lady Tmaon, Odri this World is n^t faiU bred as ta 
^anrelwkh any Woman for liking it* 

L«ed.3Ww. Nor am I, Madam, a Hufband fo well-- 
bred,' as: toJbesr my Wifb*& being fo fond of it; in fliort,. 
the Life! ytnokad, Madam-^-** 

Lady Town. Is, to me, the pleafenteft Life in the 
World. 

laOT^Tomn* I fliould not difpute your Tafte, Madam, 
if a Woman had a Right to pleafe m> body but herfelf. 

Lady Tovum. Why, whom would you have her pleafe? 

Lord Tovbfn Sometimes her Hufband. 

Lady Towni And don't you think a Hufband under 
the fame O bligation ? 

Lord ToiA^n. Certainly* 

Lady Town, Why then we are agreed, my Lord— — 
Bor if I never go abroad 'till I am weary of being at 
horn et . w hich yon know is the Caf e is it not 
aqually reafenable, not to come home 'tiU one's w^trf 
ofbeingabfoad? 
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ATo'vun. If this be your Rule of Life, Madam, 
ne to allc you one; feiious Queftion ? 

Ly To^n, Dottf t let it be long a coming the n • 

m in hafte. 

d Toiun. Madam, wken I am feiious, I expert a 

8 Anfwer. 

[y Tonjun. Before I know the Queftion ? - 

d To^n. Pfliah — Have I Power, Madam, to make 

rious by Intreaty ? 

ly To-wn. You have, 

d To^n, Andyoupromifetojanfwer meifinccrelyB 

y Tofwn, Sincerely. 

d T(nvn. Now theny recolleft your Thoughts, and 

5 ferioufly, why you married me ? 

[y I'onun. You infift upon Trutii, youiay ? 

dTonvn. I think I have* a right to ih 

ly 7W;«. Why then, my Lord, to give you, at 

a Proof of my Obedience and Sincerity —I liiink-*— 

led — to take off that Heftraint, that lay upon my 

rers, wltil&I wasa-iingls Woisinji 

dfWt;«. How, Madam lis ^uifWotian under Ifiik 

intatfter Marriage, tHan^ befbrcit:?^ \ 

y Tiw*, O my Lord ! my Lcxrdi ithejr are. qnita 

nt Creatores \ Wives have infinite Libertiet in 

that would be terrible in aa unmarrbd Wbman tor 

d To'wn,. Name one. • 

yTown, Fifty, if>you-pieafe!-*-^tor begin then, 

Mbrning— — i-A niarried Woman may have 
at her Toilet, ii^vite^ them tb- Dinner, appoint 
k Party, in a Stage Box at the Play ; ingro^ the- 
rfation there, call *em by their Chriftian Names ; 
ouder than the Players ;— -From thence jaunt 

* City »-take a frolickfome- Supper at an India 

^perhaps, in her Gaiete de Gceuf toaft a pret-- 

[bw*— Then clatter again to this Endof theTdw^, 

with' the Morning, into an AfTembly^ crowd tO' 
is^rd- Table, throw a familiar i^^^»rir upon ibme- 
inching Man of C^ality, and if hrdsmands his 
V tupfi it off with aloud Laugh, and- cry- 
owe it him, to vex him ! ha ! ha I 
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Lord Tew/r. Prodigious! \AJtde 

Lady ToiKm. Thcfe now, my Lord, are fome few af 
the many modifh Amufemehts,. that diflinguiih the Pri- 
vilege of a Wife, from that of a fingle Woman. 
: Lord TWii. Death!* Madam, what Law has made 
thefe Liberties lefs (candalous in a Wife, than in an un- 
married Woman? 

. Lady TWvw. Why, the flrongeft Law in the. World, 
Cuftom — Cuftom Time out of Mind, my Lord. 

Lord Toivn. Cuftom, Madam, is the Law of Fools ; 
bu^ it fhall never govern me. 

Lady Ttnvn. Nay then, my Lord, 'tis time for me. to 
obferve the Laws of Prudence. 

Lord To'wn. I wifh I could fee an Inftance of it. 

Lady Tonjun, You fhall have one this Moment, my 
Lord: For I think, when a Man begin* to lofe his 
Temper at home, if a Woman has any Prudence, 
why — fhe'il go abroad 'till he comes to his Senfe» 
again* [Going. 

Lord Town. Hold, Madam— I am amaz'd you are 
not more uneafy at the Life you lead! You don't want 
Senfef and yet feem void^of all Humanity : Far with a 
Bluib I ^syit, I think I have not wanted Love. / 

Lady?iKLfc». Oh! don't fay that, my Lord^ if you 
fiippofe I have my Scnfes I ^ 

Lord Ttxwn, What is it I have done to you ? what can. 
you complain of? 

, L^dy Tosuttk Oh I nothing in the leaft^^: 'Tis true, you 
have, heard me fay,. I have owed my Lord Lurcher an 
Hundred ^Qimds thcfe three Weeks— -but what then 
■ - ' a Hnfband is not liable to his Wife's Debts of 
Honour,, you know,-p-r-and if a filly Woman will be 
uncafy about Money ftie can't he fu'd fbr^ what's that 
tcihim? as long as he loves her, to be fure, fhe can have 
nothing to complain of. 

, Lord 7W/f. By Heaven, if my whple Fottune thrown 
into your Lap* could make you delight iii the chearfu J Du- 
ties of aWifi,! ihould think my felfaG^ii^er by jhePurchaie, 

Lady Town, That is, my L<wd, I nught receive your 
whole Eftate, provided youi were fure J would i%ot fpend 
a Shilling of it. 
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Lord7iw«. No, Madam; were I Mailer of your 
Heart, your Pleafures would be mine ; but different, a« 
they are, Pll feed even your Follies to deferve it— 
Perhaps you may harve fome oth^r trifling Debts of Ho- 
nour abroad, that keep you out of Humour at horned 
i— at leaft it fhall not be my Fault, if I have not more of 
your Company-;— There, there*s a Bill of Five Hundred 
i— and now, Madam- 
Lady Ttmm. And now, my Lord, down to the Ground 
I thank you— Now am I convinc'd, were I we^k 
enough to love this Man, I ihould never get a iingle 
Guinea from him. \Afide* 

Lord Towijn, If it be no OiFencc, Madam 

Lady To^u* Say what you pleafe, my Lord ; I am in 
fhat Harmony of Spirits, it is impoffible to put me out 
of Humour. 

Lord Tioy/f. How long in Reafon then, do you thmk 
that Sum ou^ht to lafl you. 

Lady yVw/f. Oh. my dear, dear Lord ! now you 
have ^oil'd all again ! How is it poffible I fhould 
anfwer for an Event, that fo utterly depends upon 
Fortune ? But to fhew you that I am more inclined to 

get Money, than to throw it away 1 have a ftrong 

Pofleflion, that with this five Hundred, I fhall win five 
Thoufan<L 

Lord 7o*m;». Madam, if you were to win ten thoufand 
it would be no Satisfaction to me. 

Lady Tovjn. O ! the Churl ! ten thoufand ! what ! not 

fo much as wiih I might win ten thoufand !^ Ten 

thoufand! O! the charming Sum ! what infinite pretty 
things might a Woman of Spirit do, with ten thoufand 
Guineas ! O my Confcience, if fhe were a Woman of 
true Spirit — Ihe — Ihe might lofe 'em all again. 

Lord Tcnun, And J had rather it fhould be fo. Ma-- 
dam ; provided I could be fure, that were the laft you 
would lofe. 

Lady To^n, Well, my Lord, to let you fee I defign 
to play all the good Houfewife I can, I am now go- 
ing to a Party at ^adrille, only to piddle with a little 
of it, at poor two Guineas a Fifh, with the Dutchefs of 
^itertgU* \Exit LadyHQ9(x\y. 
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Lord Tooviw. Infexifible Great urel neither Reprl>aclre$, 
or Indulgence, Kindnefs, or Severity, can woke her xq 
the leaft Reflection ! CoDitin&al Licence hsis luU'd her 
into fuch a Lethargy of Care, that (he fpeaks of her 
ExcefTes with the fame eafy Confidence, as if they wert 
fo many Virtues. What a Turn has her He&d taken! 
»■ But how to cnce it— — ^I .am .alxaid the Phyfic 
muft be ftrong, that reaches he rm L enitives, I fee, 
j|rc to no Pnrpofe ■ i * take my -Friend's Opi|iion-r— 
Mimly will fpeak. freely * « my St^er with Tenderaer$ 
to both Sidea. They know my Cafe ■ V \i talk 
with 'em,. 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv, Mr. Martljy my Lord, has fenttoknow, if your 
Xordfliip was at home. 

Lord7c'it>«. They fctid not deny mp ? - 

5^r*3y. No, my Lord. 

Lord Tonvn, Very well ; ftcp up to my Sifter, ^nd fay, 
I defire to (peak with her. 

Ser'v, Lady Gr^ce is here, my Lord. [^Exlt Ser<f^ 

Enter Lady Grace. 

Lord Town, So, Lady fair; what pretty Weapons hav« 
you been killing your Time with? 

Lady Grace. A huge Polio, that has almoft killM me 
—I think I have half read my Eyes out. 

.Lord Totwn, O ! you fhould not pore fo much juft af- 
ter Dinner, Child. 

Lady Grace. That's true ; but any Body's Thoughts 
arel^etter than always one's own, you know. 

Lord To'wn. Whofe there ? 

' Enter Sevvant. 

Leave Word at the Door, I am at home to no tody but- 
Mr. Manly. 

Lady Grace. And why is he excepted, pray, my Lord? 

Lord Toijun, I hope. Madam, you have no Objection 
to his Company ? 

Lady Grace. Your particular Orders, upon my being 
here, look, indeed, as if you thought I had not* 
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Lord Tonjon, And your Ladyfhip'a Enquiry into the 
■Reafon of thofe Orders, fhews, at leaft, it was not a 
Matter indifferent to you ! 

Lady Grace, Lord! you make the oddeft Conflruc- 
tions, Brother ! 

Lord Toivn. Look you, my grave Lady Gr^r^— in one 
ferious Word— I wifh you had him. 

Lady Grace. I can't help that. 

Lord 7c«ut;». Ha! you can't help it! Ha! ha! hat 
The flat Simplicity of that Reply wafi admirable? 

Lsidy Grace: Poohl you teize on6. Brother ! 

Lord T'oouff. Come, I beg Pardon, Child— this is 
not a Point, I grant you, to trifle upon ; therefore I 
hope you'll give me leave to be ferioas. 

Lzdy Grace, If you de^fire it, Birother! t;hdiigkupon 
my Word, as to Mr, A^w^'s having any ferioufi Thoughts 
of me — I know nothing of it. 

Lord To^wft. Well— ——there's nothing wrong, 
in your making a Doubt of it— — But in ftiort, I find, 
l)y his Con venation of late, that he has been looking 
round the World for a Wife; and if you were to look 
round the World for a Hufband, he's the firil Man I 
would give to you. 

Lady Grace. Then, whenever he makes me any Offer, 
Brother, I will certainly tell you of it. 

Lord. Toivn. Ol that's the laft thing he'll do; he'll 
Jievermake you any Offer, 'till he's pretty fare it won't 
be refus'd. 

Lady Grace. Now you make me curious. Pray ! did 
lie ever make an Offer of that kind to you ? 

Lord Town. Not direftly : bat that imports nothing ; 
he is a Man too well acquainted with the Female World; 
to be brought into a high Opinion of any one Woman, 
without feme well-examined Proof of her Merit: Yet I 
have Reafon to believe, that your good Senfe, your turn 
of Mind, and your way of Life, have brought him to fo 
favourable a one of you, rhat a few Day« will reduce 
him to talk plainly to me t Which as yet (notwitkftand- 
ing our Friendfliip) I have neither declin'd, nor en^ 
coaraged him to. 
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Lady Grace. I am mighty glad we are fo near, in 
t)ur way of thinking : For to tell you the Truth he is 
much upon the fame Terms with me : You know he 
has a fatyrical Turn ; but never lafhes any Folly, with- 
out giving due Encomiums to its oppoiite Virtue : and 
upon fuch Occaiions, he is fometimes , particular in 
turning his Compliments upon me, which I don't re- 
ceive, with any referve, left he fhould imagine I take 
them tamyfelf. 

Lord Toijon, You are right. Child : When a Man of 
Senie makes his AddreiTes, good Senfe may give him 
an Anfwer, without Scorn, or Coquettry, 

Lady Grace, Hufh ! he's here— 

Enter Mr, Manly, 

^Man, My Lord, your moft obedient. 

liord Town, Dear Manly ! yours I was thinking 
to fend to you. 

Man, Then I am glad I am here, my Lord r — 

Lady Gxace, I kifs your Hands! What, only yoa 

two 1 Jiow many Vifits may a Man make, before he 
falls into fuch unfaihionaWe Company? A Brother and 
Sifter foberly fitting at home, when the whole Town is 
a gadding ? I queftion if there is fo particular a Tete K 
.y//^ again, in the whole Parifh of St. yamei'sl 

Lady Grace. ¥y ! fy ! Mr. Manly ; how cenforious 
.you are? 

Man, I had not made the Refle6Uon, Madam, but that 
I faw you an Exception to it — Where's my Lady ? 

Lord Ttmjn, That I believe is -impoilible to guefs. 

Man, Then I won't try, my Lord — 
. Lord Town, But 'tis probable I may hear of her, by 
that time I have been four or five Hours in Bed. 

Man, Now, if that were my Cafe, I believe I ftioald 
••—But I beg Pardon, my Lord. 

Lord Tonun, Indeed, Sir, you fhall not : You will 
•oblige me, if you fpeak out ; for it was upon this Head, 
1 wanted to fee you. 

Man, Why then, my Lord, fince you obli^ me to 
pfocecd— If that Were my Cafe— *I believe 1 fhould cer- 
tainly fleep in another I loufe. 


\ A Journey to London, 121 

Lady Grace. How do you Mean ? 

Man, Only a Compliment , Madam. 

Lady Grace, A Compliment ! 

Man. Yes, Madam, in rather turning myfclf out of 
"Doors than her. 

Lady Grace, Don^t you think, that would be going 
too far? 

Man, I don't know but it might. Madam ; for in 
ftrid Juftice, I think fhe ought rather to go than L 

Lady Grace, This is new Do6lrine, Mr. Manly, , 

Man. As old. Madam, as, Lo^e, Honour^ and O^ey f 
When a Woman will flop at nothing that's wrong, why 
ihould a Man balance any thing that's right. 

Lady Grace. Biefs me, but this is fomenting things— 

Mai$. Fomentations, Madam, are fometimes neceSary 
to difpel Tumours : tho' I don't direftly advife my Lord 
to do this This is 6nly what, upon the fame Provo- 
cation, I would do m^^felf. 

Lady Grace, Ay ! ay ! You would do I Bachelors 
Wives, indeed, are finely govern'd. 

Man, If the married Mens were as well ■ I am apt 
to think we ihould not fee fo many mutual Plagues 
taking the Air, in feparate Coaches ! 
• ha,dy Grace, Well 1 but fuppofe it your own Cafe ; 
would you part with a Wife, becaufe Ihe now and then 
Hays out, in the bed Company ? 

Lord To'ijun. Well faid. Lady Grace / come, fland up 
for the Privilege of your Sex 1 This is like to be a warm 
Debate ! I Ihall edify. 

Man, Madam, I think a Wife after Midnight, has 
no Occafion to be in better Company than her Hufband's ; 
and that frequent unreafonable Hours make the befl 
Company the worft Company fhe can fall into. 

Lady Grace, But if People of Condition are to keep 
company with one another ; how is it poffible to be 
done unlefs one conforms to. their Hours ? 

Man. I can't find, that any Woman's good Breeding 
obliges her to conform to other People's Vices. 
, Lord Town, I doubt. Child, here we are got a little 
on the wrong fide of the Queflion. 

F 
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Lady Grace, Why fo my Lord ? I can't thinlc the 
Cafefo bad, as Mr. Manfy kstes it— —People of Qua- 
lity are not ty'd down to the Rules of thofe, who have 
their Fortunes, to make. 

Man, No People, Madam, are above being tyM dfswa 
to fome Rules, that have Fortunes to k>ie. 

Lady Grace. Pooh! I'm fure, if you were to take^BUy 
fide of the Argument, you would oc able to fay fome- 
thing more for it . 

Lord Tffwfi, Well, what fay you to that, Hanly f 

Man, Why, 'troth my Lord, I have fomething to fay. 

Lady Grace, Ay ! that I fhould be ghtd to hear now! 

Lord To*wn, Out with it ! 

Man. Then in one Word, this, my Lord, I have often 
thought that the Mif-condnd of my Lady has, in a 
great Meafure, been ovidng to your Lordfhip's Treat- 
ment of her. 

Lady Grace, Blefs me ! 

Lord 7»w». My Treatment ! 

Man, Ay, my Lord, you fo idoliz'd her before Mar- 
riage, that you even indulg'd her, like a Miftrefs, after 
it ; In fhort, you continu'd the Lover, when you fhonM 
have taken up the Hufband. 

Lady Grace. O frightful ! this is worfe than t'other ! 
can a Hufbandlove a Wife too well ! 

Man. As eafy. Madam, as a Wife may love her HoA 
band too little. 

Lord Tonvn. So ! you two arc never like to agree, I 
find. 

* Lady Grace. I>on't be pcfitive Brother ;— I am afi^id 
we are both of a Mind, already. [JfiJe,] And do yoU 
at this rate, ever hope to be married, Mr. Manly F 

Man. Never, Madam ; 'till I can meet with a Wo- 
man that likes my Do&ine. 

Lady Grace. *Tis pity but your Miftrefs ihould hear it. 

Man, Pity me, Madam^ when 1 marry the Woman 
that won't hear it. 

Lady Grace. 1 think, at leaf!:, he can't fay, that's me. 

[J/Je,- 

Man, And fo, my Lord> by giving her more Power 
than was needful^ ihe has none waere ihe wants it r hav- 
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ng ilich intire Pofieffion of vcm, fhe is not Miflrefs of 
lerfeif ! And, Mercy on us ! how many fine Womens 
ieads have been tnrn'd upon tike fame Occafion ! 

Lord Totfrn. O Manly! 'tis too true ! there's the Source 
)f my DHquiet ! (he kno^v), and has abus'd her Power I 
^lay, I am ftillfo weak (widi fhiame I fpeakit) 'tis not 
RiHourjGgo, tiut in tke Aidft of my Impatience — I 
jave her another Bill for Fi»e Hundred to throw away. 

Man, Well*— > my Lord \ to Idt you fee I am fometim^s 
ipon the £de of Good^natore, I won't abiblutely blame 
^ou ; for the greater your Indiilgence, the more you 
lave to reproach her with. 

Lady Grace. Ay, Mr. Manfy^ here now I begin to 
:ome in with you : Who knows, my Lord, you may 
kare a good Accotmt of your Kindnefs ! 

Man. That, I am afraid, we had not befl depend 
upon ^ But iince you have had fo much Patience, my 
Lord, even go on with it a Day or two more; and upon 
lier Ladyihip's next Sally, be a little rounder in your 
&xpoftulation ; if that don't work — drop her fome cool 

Eiints of a det^-min'd Reformation, and leave .her 

to breakfaft upon 'em. 

Lord 9l?w». You are perfeftly right ! how valuable is 
a Friend, in our Anxiety. . 

Mom. Therefore to divert thaat, my Lord, I beg, for 
the preie&t^ we may call anodier Caufe. 

Lady Grvce. Ay 1 for Goodnefs fake let's have done 
with this. 

Lord Town. With all my Heart. 

.Lady Qrace. Have you no News abroad, Mr. Manly ? 

Mom, J propoj ■■ I have fome. Madam ; and I be- 
lieve^ my Lord, as extrabrdina^y in its kin d 

Lord i'owfi. Pray let's have it. 

Man. Do you know, that your Country Ne^hbour^ 
and my wHe Kinfman, Sit Frantix Wronghioti, u oom- 
in'g to Town with Jiis virhde Family ? 

Lord Towun. The Fool ! what can be his B«£ne6 here? 
: Jl£av.. OJii 6{ thelaft ilmpommce, VIX ^QfTttre you*-* 
No lefs than the B uiinefs . c^ ^he I^^aitZDiu 

Lord To^wn^ Explain ! 

F z 
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Man. He has carried his Elcdion— again ft Sir J§bn 
Worthland, 

LordTVw*. The deuce! what! for — for— 

Man, The faiiipus Borough of GmzzUdo'um I 

Lord To^n, A proper Repreientadye, indeed. 

Lady Grace, Pray, Mr. MomIj, don't I know him ? 

Man. You have din'd with him. Madam, when I was 
lafl down with my Lord, at Bellmont. 

Lady Grace. Was not that he, that got a little merry 
before Dinner, and overfet the Tea-uble, in making his 
Compliments to my Lady. 

Man. The fame. 

Lady Grace. Pray what are his Circumftances ; I know 
but very little of him. 

Man. Then he is worth your knowing, I cao.^! you, 
Madam. His £^te, if clear, I believe, might be a 
good two thoui'and Pounds a Year : Though as it was* 
left him, faddled with two Jointures, and two weighty 
Mortgages upon it, there is no faying what it is — But 
that \\t might be fure never to mend it, he married a pro- 
fufe young HufTy, for Love, without a Penny of Money ! 
Thus having, like his brave Anceftors, provided Heirs 
for the Family (for his Dove breeds like a tame Pigeon) 
he now finds Children and Interefl Money make fuch a 
bawling about his Ears, that, at laft, he has taken the 
friendly Advice of his Kinfman, the good Lord Dan- 
gUcourty to run his Eftate two thoufand Pounds more 
in Debt, to put the whole Management of what's left 
into Paul Pillage's Hands, that he may be at leifure him- 
fdf to retrieve his Affairs, by being a Parliamei^t-Man. 

Lord To^n. A moft admirable Scheme, indeed ! 

Man. And with this politic ProfpeA, he's now upon, 
his Journey to London. 

Lord To'wn. What can it end in ? 

Man, Pooh! a Journey into the Country i^in. .. 

Lord Tonvn. Do you think he'll fHr, 'till his Money's 
gone ; or at leaft, 'till the SeJOfion is over ? 

Man, If my Intelligence is right, my Lord, he. won't 
fit long enough tp give his Vote for a Turnpike. 

Lord 7Vw». How fo ? 
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Man, O ! a bitter Buiinefs ! he had fcarce a Vote, in 
the whole Town, beiide the Returning Officer : Sir John 
will certainly have it heard at the Bar of the Houfej and 
fend him about his Bufinefs again. 

Lord ToiAftt. Then he has made a fine Bufinefs of it, 
indeed. 

Man. Which, as far as my little Intereft will go, ihall 
be done in as few Days as poffible. 

Lady Grace. By why would you ruin the poor Gen- 
tleman's Fortune, Mr. Manly ? 

Man. No, Madam, I would only fpoil his Projedt, to 
fave his Fortune. 

Lady Grace. How are you concerned enough to do 
either/ 

Man. --Wh y I have fome Obligations to the Fami- 
ly, Madam : I enjoy at this Time a pretty Eflate^ which 
Sir Francis was Heir at Law to : But — by Jiis being a 
Booby, the lafl Will of an obftinate old Uncle gave it 
to me. 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv. [To Man.] Sir, here's one of your Servants 
from your Houfe, defires to fpeak with you. 
• Man. Will you give him leave to come in, my Lord ? 

Lord Town. Sir— * the Ceremony's of your owa 

making. 

Enter Manly'/ Servant, 

Man. Well, James! what's the Matter now? 

James. Sir, here's John Moody's }\x{i come to Town : 
he fays Sir Francis, and all the Family, will be here to- 
night, and is in a great Hurry to fpeak with you. 

Man. Where is he ? 

James. At our Houfe, Sir: He has been gaping and 
dumping about the Streets, in his dirty Boots, and afk-' 
ing every one he meets, if they can tell him where he 
may have a good Lodging for a Parliament-Man, 'till 
he can hire a handfome whole Houfe, fit for all his Fa- 
mily for the Winter. 

Man. I am afraid, my Lord, I muft wait upon Mr* 
MocJy. 
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Lord Town. Pr'ythee ! let's kftve hiiii here ; ke will 
divert us. 

Man. Oy my Lord ! he^s faA a Cub \ Not but he's 
fo near Common Senfe, that he pa£es for a Wit in die 
Family. 

Lady Grace. I beg of all things, we may have him : I am 
in love with Nature, let her Drefs be never fo homely ! 

Man. Then defire him to come hither Janes, 

\Extt. James. 
V Lady Gracey Pray what may be Mr, Moody* ^ Poft ? 

Man. Oh ! his Maitre d'HoteU his Buder, his BailiiF, 
his Hinci, his Huntfman ; and fometimes ■ his 

Companion. 

Lord To<wn. It runs in my Head, that the Moment 
•this Knight has fet him down in theKeufe, he will get 
«p to give them the earlieft Proof, of what Importance 
he is to the Public, in his own Country. 

Man, Yes, and when they have heard him, he will 
find, that his utmofl Importance flands valued a t? ■■? 
fometimes being invited to Dinner« 

Lady Grace. And her Ladyfhip, I fuppefe, will make 
as confiderable a Figure, in her Sphere too. 

Man. That you may depend upon : For (if I don't 
miilake) fhe has ten times more of the Jade in her, than 
ftie yet knows of: And fhe will fo improve in this rich 
Soil, in a Month, that (he will vifit all the Ladies, 
that will let her into their Houfes : And run in Debt to 
all the Shop-keepers that will let her into their Books : 
In ihort, before her Important Spoufe has made five 
Pounds, by his Eloquence, at Weftminfter ; fhe will have 
lofl five hundred at Dice and ^adrille^ in the Parifh of 
St. yames^s. 

Lord Tonjun, So that, by that time he is declared un- 
duly eledled, a fwarm of Duns will be ready for their 
^loney ; and his Worfhip — will be ready for a Jail. 

Man, Yes f yes, that I reckon will clofe the Account 
of this hopeful Journey to ZflWo»— But fee here comes 
the Fore-horfe of the Team ! 

Enter John Moody. 
Oh! Honeikyohn/ 

yobn Moody. Ad's waunds, and heart ! Mealier Manly ! 
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Fm glad I Jba? &n ye. Lawd ! lawd ! give me a bufs ! 
Why that's friendly naw ! Flefli ! I thought we fhould 
never ha' got hither ! Well ! and how d'ye do Meafter ? 

—Good lack ! I beg Pardon, for my Bawldnefs — 

I did not fee, 'at his Honour was here. 

Lord fo^n. Mr. Moody y your Servant : I am glad to 
fee you in London. I hope all the good Family is well. 

John Moody, Thanks be prais'd your Honour, they 
are all in pretty good Heart ; thof we have had a power 
of Crofles upo' the Road. 

Lady. Grace. I hope my Lady has had no hurt, Mr. 
Moody. 

John Mfio^, Noa, and pleafe your Ladyfhip, fhe 
was never in better Humour : There's Money enough 
jarring now. 

Man^ What has been the Matter, John ? 

John Moody. Why, we came up in fuch ^ Hurry, you 
mun think; that oar Tackle was not fo tight as it 
fhould be. 

Man, Come, tell us all Pray how do they travel ? 

John Moody, Why i'the awld Coach, Meafter, and 
*caufe my Lady loves to do things handfom, to be fure^ 
Ae would have a Couple of Cart horfes clapt to th' four 
old Geldings, that Neighbours might fee fhe went up 
to London in her Coach and Six ! And fo Giles Joulter, 
the Plowman, rides Poftilion ! 

Man, Vqry well ! The Journey fets out as it fhould 
dp, [Jfide,'\ What, do they bring all the Children with 
them too ? 

John Moody, Noa, noa, only the younk Squoire, and 
Mifs Jenny, The other Foive are all out at Board at 
half a Crown a Head, a Week, with John Gro'-wfe at 
Smoke-Dunghill Farm. 

Man, Good-again! a- right Englijh Acsidemy for 
younger Children ! 

John Moody, Anon, Sir. [Not underftanding him. 

Lady Grace, Poor Souls ! what will become of *em ? 

John Moody, Nay, nay, for that Matter, Madam, 
they are in very good Hands : Joan loves 'um as thoP 
they were all her own ; For fhe was Wet Nurfe to every 
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Mother's Babe of 'um Ay, ay, they'll ne'er want 

for a Belly-Full there ! 

Lady Grace, What Simplicity ! 

Man, The Lud 'a Mercy upon all good Folks ! What 
Work will thefe People make ! [Hclding,up bis Hands. 

Lord Toivn, And when do you expedi them htre, yohn? 

John Moody, Why we were in hopes to a* come Yef- 
terday, an' it had no' been, that th' owld Wheazebelly 
Horfe tyr'd : And then we were fo cruelly loaden, that 
the two Fore- Wheels came crafhl-down at once, in 
Waggon-Rut Lane^ and there we loft four Hours 'fore 
we cou'd get things to rights again. 

Man, So they bring all jheir Baggage with the Coach 
then ? 

John Moody, Ay, ay, and good Store on't there is— 
Why, my Lady's Geer alone were as much as fill'd 
four Portniantel Trunks, befide the great Deal-Box, 
that heavy Ralph and the Monkey fit upon behind. 

Lord To^n, Lady Grace, and Man, Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Lady Grace, Well, Mr. Moody, and pray how many 
are they within the Coach ? 

' John Moody, Why there's my Lady, and his Worlhip ; 
and the younk Squoire, and Mifs Jenny, and 'the fat 
Lap-Dog, and my Lady's Maid, Mrs. Handy ^ and Doll 

Tripe the Cook, that's all — Only Doll puked a 

little with riding backward, fo they hoifted her into the 
Coach-Box And then her Stomach was eafy. 

Lady Grace, Oh I I fee 'em I I fee 'em go by me. 
Ah ! ha ! [Laughing. 

John Moody. Then you mun think, Meafler, there was 
fome Stowage for the Belly, as well as the Back too ; 
Children are apt to be famifht upo' the Road ; fo we had 
fuch Cargoas of Plump-Cake, and Bafkets of Tongues, 
and Bifcuits, and Cheefe, and col'd Boil'd beef — And 
then, in cafe of Sicknefs, Bottles of Cherry Brandy, 
Plague water. Sack, Tent, and Strong Beer fo plenty 3s 
made the owld Coach crack again 1 Mercy upon them t 
and fend 'em all well to Towrf, I fay. 

Man, Ay ! And well out on't again, John, 

John Moody, Ods bud ! Meafter you're a wife Mon ; 
Ukd for that Matter, fo am I — Whoam's whoam, I fay : 
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Vm Aire we ha* got but little Good, e'er fin' we trira'd 
our Backs on't. Nothing but Mifchief 1 Some Devil'» 
Trick or other plagued us, awth* Dey lung 1 Crack! 
goes one thing : Bavvnce ! goes another. Woa, fays 
Roger — -—Then fowfe ! we are all fet fall in a Slough, 
Whaw ! . cries Mifs ! Scream go the Maids ! and bawl, 
juft as thoP they were ftuck ! And fo Mercy on us ! this 
was the Trade from Morning to Night. But my Lady 
was in^fuch a murrain hafte to be here, that fet out fhe 
would, thoP I told her, it was Childermas Day. 

Man, Thefe Ladies, thefe Ladies, Joh n 

John Moody, Ah, Meafter ? I ha* feen a little of 'em; 

And I find that the beft< ^when (he's mended, won't 

ha' much Goodnefs to fpare. 

Lord Tonvn. Well faid, John, Ha! ha ! 

Man, I hope at leaft, you and your good Womaa 
agree ftill. 

John Moody, Ay! ay! much. of a muchnefs. jffr/^^/ 
fticks to me : Tho' as for her Gcodnefs — why, fhe was 

willing to come to Lo? in too Buthawld a Bit ! 

Noa, noa, fays I, there may be Mifchief enough done 
without you. 

Man. Why that was bravely fpoken> John,, and like 
ia Man. 

John Moody. Ah, weaft' Heart, were Meafter but hawf 

the Mbn that I am Ods wooker^ ! thof ' he'l^fpeak 

ftawtly too fometime: But then he conno' hawld 

it — — — no ! he conno' hawld it. 

- Lord Toivn, Lady Grace, and Mam Ha ! ha ! ha !: 

John Moody, Ods fiefh ! BUt I mun hye me whoam ! 

th' Coach will be coming every Hour naw but 

Meafter charged me to find your Worfhip out; for he 
has hugey Bufinefs wkh you ; and will certainly wait 
upon you, by that time he can put on a clean Neckcloth. 

Man. O John / 1*1! wait upon him. 

John Moody. Why you wonno* be fo kind, wnll ye I 
. Man, If you'll tell me where you lodge. 

John Moody, Juft i'th' Street next to where your Wor- 
fliip dwells, th^ Sign of the Golden Ball It?s Gbold. 
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all over ; where they iell Ribbands and Flappets^ and 
other fort of Geer for Qentlewooteu. 

Man, A Milliner's ? 

John Moody. Ay, ay« one Mrs. Motb^ly: Waunds ! 
ihe has a Couple of clever Girls there Etching i'th' 
Fore-Room. 

Man. Yes» yes, fhe's a Woman of good Bofinefi, no 
doubt on't-— Who recommended that Houfe to you, Johnf 

John Moody. The greateft good Fortune in the World 
fure ! For as I was gaping about Streets, who ihould 
look out of the Window there, but the £ne Gentleman, 
that was always riding by our Coach Sjide, at Tork 
Races-— Count— --9^/ ;'iay, that's he. 

Man. Bajfet? Oh^ I remember ? I know him by Sight. 

John Moody, Well! to be fure, as dvil a Gentlen^an, 
to fee to— 

Man, As any Sharper in Town. \jAfidi, 

John Moody. At Tork^ he as'd to breakfaft with my 
Lady every Morning. 

Man. Yes, yes, and I fuppofe \itt Ladyfliip will re- 
turn his Compliment here in Town. \4fid^* 

John Moody, Well Meafler — — 

Lord To^n. Rly -Service to Sir Francis^ and nay Lady, 
John. 

LiidyGract. And mine, pray Mr. Moody. 

Jdn Moody. Ay, your Honours, they'll be proud oiA, 
I dare fay. 

Man. I'll bring my Compliments myk\i\ So^hone^ 
John 

John Moody. Dear MeB,^eT Manly P the Goodnefs of 
Goodnefs blefs and preferve you. [Exit John Moody. 

Lrord Toijun, What a natural Creature 'tis ! 

Lady Grace. Well ! I can't but think John, in a wet 
Afternoon in the Country, muH be very good Company. 

Lord Toivn. O ! the Tramontane ! 1£ this were known 
at half the ^Wr/Z/^-Tables in Town, they would lay 
down their Cards tp laugh at you. 

Lady Grace, And the Minute they took them up again 

.they would do the fiinie at the Lofers But to let you 

fee, that I think good Company may fometimes want 
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Cards to keep, them together, what think you, if we 
three fat foberly down^ to kill an Hour at Ombre? 

Man. I fhall be too hard for you, Madam. 

Lady Grace. No Matter ! I ihall have as much Advan- 
tage of my Lord, as you have of me. 

Lord Totwn, Say you fo. Madam ? Have at youj 
then ! Here ! Get the Ozv^r^-Table, and Cards. 

[Exit Lord Townly, 

Lady Grace. Come, Mr. Manly . I know you don't 
forgive me now ! 

Man. I don't know whether I ought to forgive your 
thinking fo. Madam. Where do you imagine I could 
pafs my Time fo agreeably ? 

Lady Grace. I'm forry my Lord is not hereto take 
fhare of the Compliment— *— But h»'ll wonder what's 
become of tts! 

Man., I'll follow in a Moment, Madani— 

[Exit Lady Grace. 
Jt mnft be fb— She fees 1 love her— yet with what un* 
oiFending Decency ihe avoids an Explanation? How 
amiable is evtry Hour of her Condud ? What a vile 
Opinion have I had of the whole Sex, for thcfe ^len 
Years paft, which this feniible Creature has recover'd 
in lefs than One ? Such a Companion, fure, might com- 
penfate all the irkfome Dlfappointments, that Pride, 
Polly, and Falfhood ever gave me ! 

Could Women regulate, like her, their Lives, 

What Halcyon Days were in the Gift of Wives ! 

Vain Rovers, then^ niight em^ what they hate ; 

And only Fools would mock the marled State. [Exit. 


A c T II. 

Mrs* Motherly's Houfe. 
Enter Count Baflct and Mri. Motherly. 

Count J?ii/.T TELL you there is not fuch a Family in 
J[ England J for you ! Do you think I would 
have gone out of your Lodgings for any Body, that wais 
not fure to make you eafy for 3ic Winter f " 
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Moth. Nay, I fee nothing againft it. Sir, but the 
Gentleman's being a Parliament-Man ; and when Peo* 
pie may, as it were, think pne Impertinent, or be 
out of Humour, you know, when a Body comes to afk 
for one's own 7 

QoxxniBaf. Pfliah! Pr*ythcc; never trouble' thy Head 
—His Pay is as good as the Bank !— Why, he has above 
two thouiand a Year ! 

Moth, Alas-a-day! that's nothing: Your People of 
ten thoufand a Year, have ten thoufand things to do 
with it. 

Count Baf. Nay, if you are afraid of being out of your 
Money ; what do you think of going a litde with me, 
Mrs. Motherly P 

Moth, As how ? 

Count Baf, Whyl have a Game in my Hand, iii 
which if youfl croup me, that is, hdp me to play it, 
you fhall go five hundred to nothing. 

Moth, Say you fo? Why then, I go. Si r ■ -and 

now pray let's fee your Game. . 

Count B£i/. Look you in one Word, my Cards lie thus 
•—When I was down this Summer at Tork, I happen'd 
to lodge in the fame Houfe with this Knight's Lady, 
that's now coming to lodge with you. 

Moth' Bid you-fo. Sir ? 

Count Baf, And fometimes had the Honour to Break*- 
faft, aiidpafs an idle Hour with her. 

Mcih. Very good ; and here I fuppofe you' would have 
the Impudence to Sup, and be bufy with her. 

Count Baf, P&^ ! pi^'ythee hear me \ 

Mcth, Is this yonr Game ? I would not give Sixpence 
for it I What, you have a Paffion for her Pin-Monty 
— — — no, no, Country Ladies are not fo flufh of it ! 

Count Baf, Nay, if you won't have Patience 

Moth, One had need have a good deal, I am fure,, 
fo hear y©u talk at this rate ! Is this your way (^making 
my poor Niei:e Myrtilla eafy?' 

Count Baf Death ! I (hall do it ftill, if the Woman 
will but let me fpeak-— 

M9th* Had not you a letter from, her this Morning f. 
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> Count Raf, I have it here in my Pocket — this is it. 

[^bgnjiis it and puts it up again ^ 

Moth. Ay, but I don't- find you have made any An- 
fwcr to it. 

Count Baf. How the Devil can I, if you won't hear me I 

Moth-. What ! hear you talk of another Woman ? 
, Count ^a/. O lud ! O lud ! I tell you, I'll make hexj 
Fortune— 'Ounds ! I'll marry her. 

Mfiib. A likely matter ! if you would not do it whten* 
fhe was a Maid, your Stomach is not fo iharp fet nov/^, 
I prefume. 

Count Baf. Hey day ! why your Head begins to turn 
my Dear \ the Devil< ! you did not think I propos'd to 
marry her my felf! 

Moth* If you don't, who the Devil do you think will 
marry her ? 

Count Baf. Why, a Fool-^ 

Moth, Humph ! there may be Senfe in that 

Count Baf, Very good — One for t'other then ; if I 
can help .her to a Hjiiband, why fhould not you come 
into my Scheme of helping me to a Wife ? 

Moth, Your Pardon, Sir ! ay ! ay I in an honourable 
Affair, you know you may command me — but pray 
where is this bleifed. Wife and Huiband to be had ! 

Count Baf, Now have a little Patience — You muf! 
know then, this. Country Knight,, and. his Lady, bring 
up, in the Coach with them, their eldeft Son and. a 
Daughter, to teach them to— wafh their Faces, and 
turn their Toes put. 

Moth, Good! 

Count Baf The Son is an unlick'd Whelp,^^ about fix- 
fceen, jufl taken from School; and begins to hanker after 
every Wench in the Family : the Daughter, much of the 
fame Age, a pert forward Huffy, who having eight thou- 
fand Pound left her by an old doting Grandmother, fecms 
k) have a devilifh Mind to be doing in her Way too. 

Moth* And your Defign is* to put her into Buiinefs 
for Life ? 

Count Baf Look you, in ihort, Mrs. Motherly ^ we 
Gentlemen, whofe occafional Chariots roll, only, upon 
the four Ace8>.are liable fometimes^. you.know^ to have 
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a Wlicel oat of Order: Wkidi, I oaokk, is fi> msch my 
Cafe at prefent, that my Dapple Gra^rs are redac'd to 
a Pair of Ambliag Ckainnen : Now, if witk your Af- 
fiibmce, I can whip op this yoong Jade into a Kackney- 
Coachy I may chance, in a Day or two after, to carry 
her in my own Chariot, emfimiUe^ to an Opoa. Now 
what do yon fay to me ? 

Moth. Why, I fhall not deep ^for thinlcmg of it. 

Bat how will yon preyent the Family's 6nofcing your 
Defign? 

Count Baf, By renewing my Addrefles to the Mother, 

Moib. And how will the Daughter like that, think yoa? 

Coont Baf. Very well— whilft it covers her own A^air. 

Motb. That's true it muft do-— —bat, as yoa fay, 
one £oT t'other Sir, I ftick to that— -if you don't do 
my Niece's Bufinefs with the Son, I'll blow you with the 
Daughter, depend upon't. 

Count Ba/. It's a Bett — pay as we go, I tell you, and 
the five hundred ihall be ft^'d, in a third Hand. 

Mcti, That't honeft— But here comes my Niece! 
jQiall we let her into the Secret ? 

Count ^^ Time enough! may be, I may touch upon it. 

Enter Myrtilla. 

Moth. So Niece, are all the Rooms done out, and the 
Beds (heeted ? 

. Myr. Yes, Madam, but Mr. Moody tells us the Lady 
always bums Wax, in her own Chamber, and we have 
none in the Houfc. 

Moth. Odfo ! then I muft beg your Pardon, Count ; 
this is a bufy Time you know. [Exit Mrs. Motherly. 

Count Ba/. Myrtilla ! how doft thou do. Child ? 

Myr* As well as a lofing Gamefter can. 

Count Baf. Why, what have you loft ? 

Myr. What I fhall never recover ; and what's worfe you 
that have won it, don't feem to be much the better for't. 

Count Baf. Why Child, doft thou ever fee any body 
over-joy'd for winning a deep Stake, fix Months afteir 
'tis over. 

Myr. Would I had never play'd &r it I 
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Count Baf. Pihah ! Hang thefe melancholy Thoughts I 
we may be Friends ilill. 

Myr. Dull ones. 

Count Baf^ Ufcful ones perhaps-^— fuppofe I fhould 
help thee to a good Hufband ? 

Myr, I fuppofe you'll think any one good enough, 
jhat will take me off o' your Hands. 

Count Baf. What do you think of the young Country 
Squire, the Heir of th^ Family, that's coming to lodge 
here? n 

Myr. How (hould I know what to think of him ? 

Count Ba/. Nay, I only give you the Hint, Child ; 
it may be worth your while, at leaA, to look about you-« 
Hark ! what BufUe's that without. 

Enter Mrs Motherly in bafie. 

Moth. Sir{ Sir! the GentleinaB's Coach is at the 
Door ! they aris all come \ 

Count Bi^. What, already ? 

Motk. Ttoy are juft getting out!— won't you fiep 
and lead in nay Lady ? Do you be in the Way, Niece I 
I muft run and receive them. [Exit Mrs, Motherly. 

Count Baf And think of what I told you. [Exit Count. 

Myr. Ay ! ay ! you have left me' enough to think of 
as long as 1 live ■ a faithlefs Fellow! I am furc, I 
have been true to him : and for that only Reafbn, he 
wants to be rid of nie : But while Women are weak. 
Men will be Rogues ! And for a Bane to both their Joys 
^nd ours ; when our Vanity indulges them, in fuch inno- 
cent Favours as make them adore us 5 we can nevw be 
well, 'till we grant thepi the very one, that puts an 
end to their Devotion— -?— But here comes my Aunt, 
" and the Company. 

Mrs. Motherly returns^ Jhewing in Lady Wronghead, 

led by Count Baffet. 

Moth. If your Ladyfhip pleafes to walk into thi$ Psyr- 
lour. Madam, only for the prefent, 'till your Servants 
fe^ve got all your Things iii. 

Lady Wrong, Wellldfar Sir, ihia is fo infiwtcly 
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obliging r 1 protefl it gives me Pain tho',, to turn 

you out of your Lodging thus ! 

Count Baf, No Trouble in the leaft. Madam % we 
ilngle Fellows are foon mov'd ; befides, Mrs. Motherly\ 
my old Acquaintance, and I could not be her Hindrance, 

Moth^ The Count is fo well-bred. Madam, I dare fay 
he would do a great deal more to accommodate your 
Ladyfhip. 

Lady Wrong, O deiar Madam f' " A good wdl-bred 
fort of a Wc>ma<v. • [^^f/ to the Count; 

Count Baf» O Madam, (he is very much among Peo- 
ple of Quality, fhe is feldom without them in Her Houfe. 

Lady fVrong, Are there a good many People of QualL- 
ty in this Street, Mrs, Motherly? 

Moth, Now your Li^dyfhip is her€, Madam, I don't 
believe there is a Houfe without tliem. 

Lady f^rong, I am mighty glad of that : fiir rezlty I 
^think People of Quality ihould always live among one 
another. 

Count j?^. 'Tiswhat one would choofe indeed. Madam. 

Lady l^'rong. Blefs me ! but where are the Childrea 
all this while ? 

Moth, Sir Fraucuy Madam, I believe is taking Care 
of them. 

Sir Fran, [«u;//^/»] y«?i&« M!7d^<^ / ftay you by theCoach, 
and fee all our Things out — Come, Ckildrenv 

Moth, Here they are. Madam. 

Enter Sir Francis, '«S|y»/>tf Richard, and Mi/s Jenny. 

Sir Fran, Well, Count I Imun fay it, this was koynd, 
indeed 1 

QoxxntBaf. Six Francis P give me leave to bid you 
welcome to London, 

Sir Fran. Pfhah ! how doft do, Mon Waunds Vm 

glad to fee thee I— a good fort of a Houfe this !, 

Count Baf. Is not that. Mailer iJ/o&^r^//* 

Sir Fran. Ey 1 Ey ! that's yoftng hopeful— why do*fi? 
»ot baw, Dick ? 

Squ. Rich, So I do, Feyther. ^ 

Count Baf. Sir I'm glad to fee yoa-^-I protoft Mrs. 
^i7«#ifr grown fo^ I ihould not have knawnh^r*. 
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Sir Fran. Come forward, Jem^. 

Jentf^. Sure^ Papa, do you think I don't know hows 
to behave myfelf ? 

Count Baf. If I have Fermiflion to approach her. Sir 
Francis*, 

yeuny* Lord, Sir, I'm in fucha frightful Pickle— - 

[Salute. 

Count Baf. Ev*ry Drefs that's proper muil become 
you. Madam,— you have been a long Journey. 

Jenny. I hope you'll fee me in a better to-morrow, Sir. 
\lLady Wrong, 'whi/pers Mrs, lAox\i. pointing to Myrtilla. 

Moth, Only aNeice of mine. Madam, that lives with, 
xne ; Ihe will be proud to give your Ladyfhip any Af-, 
£iiance in her Power. 

Lady fVrong. A pretty fort of a young Woman— 
Jenny J you two muft be acquainted. 

Jenny, O, Mamma ! I am never ftrange, in a fh-ange 
Place ! ' \Salutes Myrtilla. 

Myr, You do me a great deal of Honour,. Madam— -» 
Madam, 'y^ur Ladyfhip's welcome to Loudon, 

Jenny, Mammal I like her prodigioufly; ihe call'd 
me my Ladyfhip. 

^<\vi. Rich. Pray Mother, mayn't I be acquainted withL 
her too ! . 

Lady Wrong, You ! you Clown ! ftay 'till you learn a 
little more Breeding firfl. * 

Sir Tran, Od's Heart, my Lady Wrongbead! why do 
you balk the Lad ? how fhould he ever learn Breeding,* 
if he does not put himfelf forward ? 

Squ. Rich, Why ay, Feyther, does Moather think 'at 
I*d be uncivil to her ? 

Myr, Mailer has fo much Good-humour, Madam, he 
would foon gain upon any Body. [He kiJfesiAyx, 

Squ. Rich, Lo' you there, Moather; and you would 
but be quiet, fhe and I fhould do well enough. 

Lady Wrong, Why, how now, Sirrah ! Boys muH not 
be fo familiar. 

Squ. Rich, Why, 'an I know no body, haw the Mur- 
rain mun I pafs my Time here, in a flrange Place ? Naw 
you and I, and Sifler, forfooth, fometimes, in an After- 
noon, may play at One and thirty Bone-Ace, purely.. 


jVinrf . Speak for yoorftlf. Sir ! D'ye dunk FH play at 
fiidkcknKnifli Game&? 

Squ. Rich. Why and you woan't yo' may let it aloane; 
theiv ^9 and I, mayhap^ will have a bawt at AlL^fours; 
without you. 

S»Fraa. Noa! noa ! Didi, that won't da n^ithejr; 
yoa nu9i learn to make one at Ombre, here. Child'. 

Myr. If Mafter pleafes, I'll fliew it him. 

Sqn, RicA, What! the Hummer/ Hoy day I why doe4 
our River rua ta this Tawn, Feyther ? 

Six Fran. Pooh! you iilly Tony ! Ombre is a Geam 
at Cards, that the better fort of People play three toge- 
ther at. • 

Squ. Ricif. Nay, the moare the menier, I fay; but 
Mter. is. always te cr^fs-grain'd 

Jenny. Lord ! this Boy is enough to deaf People 
and one has really been ftu^d up in a Coach fo long, 
tha^ — Pray Madam— -could not I get a little Powder for 
my Hair? 

Myr. If you pleafe to come along with me. Madam. 

[Exeunt Myr. and Jeni|iy. 

Squ. Rich. What has Sifter ta'en her away naw ! mdk 
I'll go and have little gea^ wi^h 'ern^ [Ex. afur them* 

Lady Wrong* Well, Count, I hope you won't fo fer 
cftkange yoaf Lodgings, but you'll come, and be at home 
here fometimes ? 

Sir Iran* Ay, ay ! pr'ythee come and take a bit of 
Mutton with us, naw and tan, when thouh'ft nowght 
to do. 

Count Raf. Well, Sir Francis, you (hall find I'll make 
but very little Ceremony. 

^v£ Fran. Why ay naw, that's hearty ? 

Moth. Will your Ladyfhip pleafe to refrefh yourfelf, 
with a Diih of Tea, after your Fatigue ? I think I have 
pretty good. ^ 

Lady Wrong, If you pleafe, Mrs. Motherly ; but I be- 
lieve we had beft have it above Stairs. 

Moth, Very well. Madam; it fliall be ready immedi- 
ately . [Exit Mr$^ Motherly. 

Lady Wrong. Won't you walk up, Sir ? 

Sir Fran. Mooify ! 
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Count Ba/, Shan't we ftay for Svr Francis, Madam > 
Lady H^rong, Lard ! don't mind him ! he will come if 

Be likes it. 

Sir Fran. Ay, ay ! ne'er heed me — I ha' things to loofe 

after. [^Exeunt Lady Wrong, and Count Baf» 

Enter John Moody. 

yobn Mood. Did yoar Worfliip want miih. 

Sir Fran. Ay, is the Coach clear'd ? and all our Thingt 
in? 

ye^n Mood. Aw but a few Band-boxes, and the Nook 
that's left o'th' Goofe Poy— JB^ut a Plague on him, th* 
Monkey has gin us the flip, 1 think-<^«'^ fuppofe he's 
goon to fee his Relations; for here looks to .be a Power 
of 'um in this Tawa >but heavy Hafp/^ i& Ikawer'd 
iifterhim. 

Sir Fran. Why, let him go to the Bevil ! na matter^ 
and the Haw<hds had had him a Month agoe-^— — but 
I wifh the Coach aud Horfes were got fafe to th* inn ! 
This is a iharp Tawn, we mun look about u& here, 
yoJbn^ there&re I woukt have you ^o alung with Roger, 
and fee that nobody runs away with t^m bdbre th«y 
gettethedtable. 

yoJlfn Modd. Alas-^a-day, Sir: I bcliey^ our awkLCattle 
won't yeafily be run away with to-night— but howfi>m» 
dcver, we*fl: ta' the beft Care we can of 'um poor Sawls» 

Sir Fran. Well, well I make hafte then— 

[Moody goes out and returns • 

John Mood. Ods Flefh, here's Meailer Monlj come to 
wait upo' your Worfhip ! 

Sir Fran. Wheere is he ? 

John Mood. Juft coming in at Threfhold. 

Sir Fran. Then goa about your Buiineis. [£x* MoocI« 

Enter Manly. 

Coufin Motily / Sir, I am your very humble Servants 
Man. I heard you were come. Sir /"r^ffc/V— and— • 
Sir Fran. Odfheart ! this was fo kindly done of younaw, 

. Man. I wi(h you may think it fo, Coufin ! for I con- 

fefs, I fhould have been better plcas'd to hav^ fcen yott 

in any other Place. 
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Bir Fran. Howfoa, Sir? 

Man. Nay, 'tis for your own fake ; I am not conccrn'd. 

Sir Fran. Look you, Coufin ! thoP I know you wxih 
xne well ; yet 1 don't queftion I ihall give you fuch 
weighty Reafons for what I have done, that you will fay. 
Sir, this is the wifeft journey that ever I made in my 
Life. 

Man. I tldnk it ought to be, Coufin ; for I believe, 
you will find it the moft expcnfive one — your Eledion 
aid not coft a Trifle, I fuppofe. 

Sir Fran. Why ay! it's true! That— that did lick a 
little; but if a Man's wife (and I han't fawn'd yet that 
t'm a Fool) ther« are ways, Coufm, to lick one's felf 
whole againr 

Man. Nay if you have the Secret—— 

Sir Fran. Don't you be fearful, Coufin— you'll find 
^at I know'fomething. 

Man. If it be any thing for your good, I fhould be 
glad to know it too. • 

, Sir Fran. In fhort then, I have a Friend in a Corner, 
that has let me a little into what's What, at Weftminfter\ 
-^that's x)ne Thing. 

Man. Very well ! but what Good is that to do you ? 
> Sir /'rtf/r. Why not me, as much as it does other 
Folks? -^ ^ 

. Man, Other People, I doubt have the Advantage of 
different Qualifications. 

• Sir Fran. Why ay I there's it naw ! you'll fay that I 
haveliv'd alL my Days i'th' Country — what then-— — 
I'm o'the ^orum—^-^l have been at Sefiions, and I have 

made Speeches there T a;f, and at Veflry toe 

and may hap they may find here,— ^ that I have 

brought my Tongue up to Tawn with me ? D'ye take 
me naw? 

Man. If I take your Cafe right, Coufin, I am afraid 
the firft Oceafion you will have for your Eloquence here, 
will be, to fhcw that you have any Right to make Ufc 
df it at all. 

• Sir Fran. How d*ye mean ? 

^ M^. That Sir JeJi^n J^criMan^ hsis lodg'd a Petition 
againfl you. " ' 
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Sir Fran, Petition! why ay ! there let it lie — we'll 
find a way to deal with that, I warrant you !— why, 
you forget, Cbtifin, Sir Jabnh o*the wrung fide, Mon ! 

Man. I doubt. Sir Francis^ that will do you but little 
Service ; for in Cafes very notorious (which I take yours 
to be) there is fuch a Thing as a fhort Day, and dif- 
patching them immediately. 

Sir Fran, With all my Heart ! the fooner I fend him 
home again the better. 

Mau. And this is the Scheme you have laid down, te 
repair your Fortune ? 

Sir Fran. In one word, Coufin, I think it my Duty I 
the Wrongheads have been a coniiderable Family, ever 
lince England was England ; and fince the World knows 
I have Talents where-withal ; they ihan't fay its my 
Fault, If I don't make as good a Figure as' any that ever 
were at the Head on't. 

Man. Nay! this Frojeft as you have laid it, will 
come up to any thing your Anceftors have done thefc 
£ve hundred Years. 

Sir Fran. And let me alone to work it ! mayhap I 
hav'n't told you, all neither ■ 

Man. You aftoniHi me 1 what ! and is it full as pra^i- 
cable as what you have told me ! 
. Sir Fran, Ay, thof ' I fay i t ■ .every whit, Coufin ? 
you'll find that I have more Irons i'the Fire than one 1 I 
doan't come of a Fool's Errand ! 

Man, Very well. 

Sir Fran, In a Word, my Wife has got a Friend at 
Court, as well as myfelf, and *her Dowghter Jent^ is 
naw pretty wellj^rown up \ 

Man. [Afide,] — ^And what in the Devil's Name would 
lie do with the Dowdy ? 

Sir Fran. Naw, if I doan't lay in for a Hulband for 
her, mayhap i'chis Tawn,-lhe^may be looking out for 
jierfel f ■ i ^ ' 

Man. Not unlikely. I 

Sir Fran. Therefore I have {omc Thoughts of getting 
her to be Maid of Honour, 

Mojt^ Afidfhl ^^'*^ ^6 ^A& ta&;en, my Breath away 1 but 
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I mtift hear him ottt— -Pray, Sir Francis^ do yoo d^k 
her Ed^ication has yet qualified her {of a Court ? 

Sir Fran. Why, the Girl is a little too mettlefomv, 
it's true ! but fhe has Tongue enough : She woan't be 
daih't! Then fhe (hall learn to dannce forthwith^ and 
that will foon teach her how to ftbnd ftill, von know* 

Man. Very well j but when flie is thus accomplifhtj 
yon mult ftill wait for. a Vacancy. 

Sir Fran, Why I hope one has a good Chance for diaC 
every Day, Con&ii \ Forif I tike it right, that's aPoit, 
that Folks are not more willing to ^tt into^ than they 
lire to get out of«-^It's like rni Orange-Tree, upon that 
ftccawnt— — -it will bear Bloffi)m8, ami Fruit that's ready 
to drop, at the fame tixtie. 

Man. WelU Sir, ydu beft ktiow how to make good 
your Pretenfions ! But pray where is my Lady^ and my 
young Coufins ? I fhould be glad to fee them too. 

Sir Fran. She is but juft ts^ng a Difli a Tea with the 
Count, and my Landlady— — I'll call her dawn. 

Man. No, no, if (he's engag'd, I fhall call again. 

' Sir Fran. Ods-hcart ! but you mun fee her naw, 

Coufin ; what I the beft Friend I have in the World I 

' ■ Here I Sweet-heart! [To a Servant nvMout.} 

pr'ythee deiire my Lady, and ^e Gentleman to Gome 
down ia. bit ; tdl her here's Coufin Manfy come to w^t 
upon her. 

Man. Pray, Sir, who may the Gettdeman be ? 

Sir Fran. You mun know him to be fure ; why it's 
Connt B'ajet. 

Man. Oh ! is it he ?— -Your Family will be tnfinitety 
happy in his Acquaintance. 

Sir Fran. Troth I I think fo too: He's the dvHeft 
Man that ever I knew in my Life— —why ! here htf 
would go onf ^ his 6wn Lodgings,, at an Hour's Warn- 
ing, purely to oblige my Fatnily. Wafn't that kind naw^ 

Man. Extremely civi l the Family is4n^ffidrable 
Hands already ! 

Sir Fran. Then my Lfeidy likes hiiBi hugely— all the 
^ime of Tork Races, fhe woukl never be without him.' 

Man* Tfait was hfipfiytmdeed I alula prudent Bbn, 
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jwi knfot(r, ^(h^uld always la^6 care that his W-ile may 
Jiave niii<>c^nt Gompatiy. 

Sir F¥a9t^ Why ay ! that'is It ! and I think thfcre could 
not be fuch another ! 

Man^ '^hymily, fbr liei" ptii^^eifl^ I think not. 

^ir Fran. Only naw and tan, he— -he ftonds a leetlt 
too nnfch upon X^eremony ; that's his Pauh. 

Man. O never fear ! he'll mend that every I>ay ■ 
Wfercy on us ! what a Hfead he 'has ! [JJidc. 

Sir Fran. So ! here they come ! 

Mnter Lady Wrooghead, Count Baffet« and Mrs. Motherly* 

Lady Wrong. Coufin Manly ! this is infinitely obligw 
ing ] I am extremely glad to fee you. 

Man^ Your moft obedient Servant, Madam ? lam glad 
«o fee your Ladylhip look fo well, after your Journey. 

Lady Wrong. Why realty ! coming to London is apt to 
j)ut a littla more Life in one's Looks. 

Man. Yet the way of living here is very apt to 
deaden the Complexion and give me leave to 

tell you as a Friend, Madam, you are come to the 
worft Place in the World, for a good Woman to grow 
better in. 

Lady Wrong. Lord, Coufin ! how fhould People ever 
make any Figure in Life» that are always moap'd up in- 
the Country ? 

Count Baf, Your Ladylhip certainly takes thfe Thing 
in a quitfe right Light, Madam : Mr. Manly ^ your hum- 
ble Servant— a hem. 

Man. Familiar Puppy. \AJide.'\ Sir, your moft obedi- 
ent— —I muft be civil to the Rafcal, to cover my Suf- 
picion of him. \_Afidi. 

Cetmt Baf. Was you at^'^/Vs this Morning, Sir? 

Mbm. Yes, Sif, I juft called in. 

QoMVitBaf. Pray— what— was there any thing done there ? 

iKf^. Milcli as ttfilal. Sir; the fame daily Carcafes, 
and the fame Crows about them. 

Coukrt :^^y: The Z)rfW«r'wi'^-Baronet had a bloody 
TtiittWfe yefterday. 

Man. I hope. Sir, you had your Share of him. 

CouBtJ^s/ N09 faith! I <»ae in when it was all 
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eye r < I think I jnft made a couple of Bets with hlai, 
took ap a cool hundred, and fo went to the King^s Arm. 
' Lady Wrong, What a genteel, eafy Manner he has ! 

Man. A very hopeful Acquaintance I have made 
liere. [JjUi. 

Enter Squire Richard, ^witb a tvef hrown Pafer on bis Face, 

Sir Fran. How naw. Did/ what's the.. matter witb 
thy Forehead, Lad t 

Squ. Ricb. I ha' gotten a knuck upon't. 

Lady Wrong, And how did you come by it, you hecd- 
lefs Creature ? 

Squ. Ricb, Why, I was but running after Sifter, and 
toother young Woman, into a yttle Room juft naw; and 
fo with that, they fiapt the Door full in my Peace, and 

gave me fuch a whurr here 1 thought they had beaten 

my Brains out ? fo I got a dab of wet brown Paper herei 
to fwage it awhile. 

Lady Wrong, They ferv'd you right enough ; will you 
never have done with your Horfe-play ? 

Sir Fran. Pooh! never heed it Lad ! it will be well 
by to-morrow— ^the Boy has a ftrongHead! 

Man, Yes, truly, his Scull feems to-be of a comforta- 
ble Thicknefs. . \Afide, 

Sir Fran, Comt, Did, here's Coufm Manlj — Sir, this 
is your God-Son. 

Lady Wrong, Oh I here's my Daughter too. 

Enter Mi/s Jenny., 

Squ. Ricb. Honour'd Giidfcyther! 1 crave leave to 
afk your Blefling. 

Man. Thou haft it Child and, if it will do thee 

any good, may it be to make thee, at leaft, as wife a 
Man as thy Father. 

Lady Wrong, Mifs J^enny / don't you fee your Cooftn, 
Child? 

Man. And as for thee, my pretty Dear*— [^^/irw 
ber,] may thou be, at leaft, as good a Woman* as thy 
Mother. 

Jenny. I wilh I nuy ever be fo handfonii Sir, 
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Man. 'Hah ! Mifs Pert ! Now that's a Thought that 
feems to have been hatcht in the Girl on this fide High- 
gate. [Jfide, 

SirFrsift. Her Tongue is a little nimble. Sir. 

Lady IVrong. That's only from her Country Education, 
Sir Francis. You know fhe has been kept too long 
there — (b I brought her to l,o/uion. Sir, to learn a little 
pnore Referve and Modcfty, 

Matt. O, thebeft Place in the World for it — every 
Woman (he meets will teach her fomething of it— Thereat 
the good Oentlewoman of the Houfe, looks lik« a know- 
ing Perfbn ; even fhe perhaps will be fo good as to fhe^ 
her a little ZffWt?^ Behaviour. 

Meth. Alas, SIr» Mifs Won^t ftand long in need of 
mylnflrudion, 

Man. That I dare fay: What thou can'fl teach her, 
(he wni foon be Miflrefs of. \AJide, 

Moth. If (he does. Sir, they (hall always be at her Ser-» 
vice. 

Lady Wrong. Very obliging, indeed, Mrs. Metherfy. 

Sir Fran. Venr kind and civil, trul y I think we 
are got into a mighty good iiawfe here. 
• Man. O yes, and very friendly Company. 
' Count Sa/. Humh 1 1-gad I don't like his Looks—- 
he feems a little fmoky — I believe I had as go6d brufh 
off—- Iflftay, I don't know but he may a(k me fome 
odd Queilions. 

Man. WelU Sir, I believe you and I do but hinder 
the Family. 

Count Ba/. It's very true, Sir— 1 was Juft thinking of 

foing— He don't care to leave me, I fee: But it's no 
fatter, we have time enough. [Jfi^/e,] And fo. Ladies^ 
without Ceremony, yonr humble Servant. 

[Exit Count BalTet, and drops a Lifter. 
Lady Wrong. Ha ! what Paper's this ? Some Billet- 
doux I'll lay my Life, but this is no Place to e^^mine it. 

{Puts it in her Focket. 
Sir Fran. Why in fuch Haftc, Coufin ? 
Man. O ! my Lady mufl have a great many Affairs 
upon her Hands, after fuch a Journey. 
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Lsidy Wrong, I believ«» Sir, I fh»ll ha^^ oot innpk leis 
every Day, while I ftay in tim T9W7i> of ope fort or 
other. 

Man. Why, tmly^ La4ies feldom wancEmpleymeot 
here. Madam. 

Jenify, And Mamma did not come to It to he idle. Sir* 

Man. Nor you neither, I4arefay> my yoj^ng Mii^efs* 

Jenny. I hope not. Sir. 
. Man. Ha! Mifs Mettle i-*— Where arey«u g^qing. Sir? 

Sir Fran. Only to fee you to the Poor, Sir. 

Man. bh ! Sir Francis, I love to come and go» with? 
^ut Ceremony. 

Sir Fran. Nay, Sir, I muft do as you would have mc-^ 
•yofir humble Servant. [Exit Manly* 

Jenny J This Coufin Manly, Papa, feems to he but of 
an odd ibrt of a crnily Hnmou rji i J don^t like him half 
(6 well as the Count. 

Sir Fran. Pooh !• that's another thing. Child — Cou- 
Hw is a little proud indeed \ but however you muft always 
be civil to him, for he has a deal of Money; and no 
body knows who he may give it to. 

Lady Wrong. Pfhah ! a Fig for his Money, you have 
fo many Proje&s of late about Monev, fince you are a 
Parliament-Man : What ! we muft make ourfelves Slaves 
to his impertinent Humours, eight or ten Years perhaps^ 
'in hopes to be his Heirs, and then he will be juft ol4 
enough to marry his Maid. ', 

Moth. Nay, for that matter. Madam, the Town fays 
he is going to be married already. 

Sir Fran. Who? Coufm Manly ? 

Lady Wrong. To whom, pray ? 

Moth. Why ! is it poffible your Ladyihip ftionld know 
'nothing of it ! — to my Lord Toqvnly*^ pifter» l'%dy Grace^ 

Lady Wrong. Lady Grace? 

Moth. Dear Madam, it has been in theNev^-P^ers ! 
. Lady Wrong. I don't like that neither. 

Sir Fran. Naw, I do ; for then it's likely it may'nt be 
true. 

Lady Wrong. [JJtde.] If it is not too far gone ; at leaft 
it may be worth one's while to throw a rub in his way. 
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^ ^^(^Rif^^^^Bfj^yy Fi5x*ep^>a^ lung will it be ta 

Sapper?; ,r.^.. ■. . . ;,. . ,.; . ■ ' 
. iirFran, 'Qdfo! tKax^s true J fiep to the Cook,. Lad, 
-ma .apt what ine tan get us ? .• , - 
* ' Mo4pi\ If 5^ou pl^^fe/ Sin, I^tl order one of my Maids 
^^<pw her where fhe maynave ai^ Thing you have a 
mmdto. % 

. Sfr,/'f /III. TJiank yo» kindly^ Mr?. Jkr<7//&^r^. 
' ^gu^ Richr Qds-flefh I, what is it not i'the Hawfe yet 
— f Ka^ be familht— but howld! I'll go ^nd jsilk 2)(?//an 
tiiere's hone o^ the Goofe Poy left. 
. ^\f Frofi* Dft fo; and doft. he^, Bick ■ fee If 
here's e'ej' a Bottle o'th' ftrong Beer that came i'th* 
Coach with'Us^f there he, clap a Toail in it, and bring 
it lip. 

Squ. Rich. With a little Nutmeg and Sugar, fhawn't 
I Feyther ? 

Sir Fran. Ay, ay ! as thee and I always drink it for 

Brcakfeft--.Go thy Wayslr^-and I'll fill a Pipe i'th* 

ihean while, \Takes one from a PQcket-Cafe and Jills if^ 

. ^ , [Exit Squ. 'R.icYi. 

Lady Wrongs This Boy is always thinking of his Belly! 

Sir Fran. Why, my Dear, you may allqwhim to be a 
little hungry after his. journey. - . 

hvidy IVrong. Nay, e'en breed him your, own way- 
He has-been- cramming in or out of the Co^ch all this 
Day, I am fure— I wiih my poor Girl could eat a quar- 
ter a? muc^. 

Jenny, O as for that I could eat a gr^at deal more. 
Mamma; but then, mayhap, I ihould grow Coarfe, like 
him, and fpoil my (hape. 

LadyT^rtf»^. Ay, fo thou would my Dear. 

Enter Squire Richard, tjuitb a full Tankards 

. Squ..^Vy6- Here, Feyther, I ha' browght it— —it's 

wdi 1 went as I difl; forouI^i:)(?//hadj^ftbak'da'I;oail, 
and was going to drink it herfelf. . ^ 

SiriFr^i^. Why then, here'^s to t^ee, i?/V|/ ' [prinks. 

Squ. ^/Vi&. Thonkyow, Feyther. 

Lady Wrong. Lord I Sir Francis ! I wonder you can 
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encoDrage the Bey fo Iwfll lb mudi of dbtt lubberlf 
Liquor— ^it'senoQ^k to make Jumqiiitefapiil. 

Sqa. ^/^ift. Why it never koits me. Mocker; «nd I 
fleep like a Hawnd after it. [DriwJb, 

Sir Fran. 1 am fore i ka* dnmk it tke(c thirty Yearv 
and by your leave. Madam, I don't koow tkat I want 
Wit: Ha! ha! 

Jenny. Bat yoo migkt kave had a great deal more. 
Papa, if yoo would have been governed by my Modier. 

Sir Fran. Daughter he that is govem'd ty his WileT 
has noWitatalL 

JtHny* Then I hope I ihall marry a Fool^ Sir; for I 
lo\ e to govern dearly. /' . 

Sir Fran. You are too pert. Child ; it don't do «^ 11^ 
a. young Woman. , .- ;.V* 

Lady Wrpng. Pray, Sir Francis^ don't (h'lib ner; ih^ 
has a fine growing Spirit, and if you check hek- ib, you 
will make her as dull as her Brother there. . 

Squ. Rich, iJfier a long DraugbtJ\ Indeied, Mother^ 
I think my Siiler is too mward. 

Jenny, You ! you think I'm too fbnvard ! fure ! Bro- 
ther Mud! your Head's too heavy to think of any thing 
but your Belly. - ' 

Lady Wronf. Well iaid, Mifs ; he's none of your 
M^fter, tho' he is your elder Brother. 

Squ* Kich. No, nor (he ihawn't be my Miftrefs, while 
{hr'« younger Siller! 

Sir Fran. Well faid, Dick! fliew *em that ftawt Li- 
quor makes a ftawt Heart, Lad! 

^ S^u. Rich. 80 I will! and I'll drink ageen, for all 
hci ! \Drinki. 

Enter John Moo<fy. 

Sir Fran. So Jdjn ! bow are the Horfcs ? 

Jf^hn Moody. , Troth, Sir, I ha* noa good Opinion 0* 
this Tawn. It's made up o' Mifchief, I think f 

Six Fran. What's the matter naw ? 

• John Moody. Why I'll tell your Worfhip— before wc 

were gotten to the Street End, with the Coach, hei«, 

a great Luggerheaded Cart, with Wheels as thick as a 

bnck Wall, laid hawl'd on't« and has poo'ditaw to 


Bits ; Crack ! went the Perch I Down goes the Goach I 
and Whang! fay« the Olafles, all to fhivers! Marcyr 
upon as! and this be London! would we were aw w^ell 
in the Coantry agceii. 

Jenir^. Whit have you to do, to wifh us all in the 
Coantry again, Mr. Lubber? I hope we fhall not go into 
the Country again thcfe fevcn Years, Mamma | let twen- 
ty Coaches be puUM to Pieces. 

Sir Fran, Hold your Tongue, 7«r«jr.'— Was Roger in 
no Fault, in all this? 

. John Moody. Noa, Sir, nor I noathcr— are not yow 
afheam'd, fays Roger to the Carter, to do fuch an unkind 
thing by Strangers? Noa, fays he, you Bumkin. 9ir, 
he did the thing on vervPurpofe ! and fo the Folks faid 
that ftood by — Very well, fays Roger^ you fhall fee what 
our Meyfter will fay to yet Your Meyfter? fays he; 
your Meyfter may kifs my — and fo he clapt his Hand 
juft there, and like your Worlhip. Flefh I I thought 
they had better Breeding in this. Tawn. 
. Sir Fran.yxi teach this Rafcal feme, 1*11 warrant htm ! 
Odsbud! ifl take hiniinHand,ril' play theDevilwithhim. 

S<g[u. Rkh. Ay do, Feyther j have him before the Par- 
Hameht. 

^\r Fran. Odsbud! and fo I will — I will make him 
know who I am ! Where does he live ? 

John Moody. I believe in London^ Sir. 

Sir Fran. What's the Rafcal's Name ? 

John Moody. I think 1 heard fomebody call him Dick. 

Sq^xl. Rich. What, my Name! 

Sir /•;'^«. Where did he go? ^ 

John Moody. Sir, he went home. 

Sir Fran. Where's that? 

John Moody. By my Troth, Sir, I doant know! I 
heard him fay he would crofs the fame Street again to- 
morrow; and if we had a mind^to ftondin his Way,, he 
Iji^ould pool us over and over again. 

Six Fran. Will he fo ! Odszooks ! get me a Conftable. 

Lady Wrong. Pooh ! get you a good Supper. Come, 
Sir Francis y don't put yourfelf in a Heat for what can't 
he helpt. Accidei>ts will happen to People that uravel 
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abroad to lee die WoiM ■«.■ For vty part; I dki^k iff 
a Mercy it was not ctter>taim'd. "before we were aUxmt 

on't. : '. . \ . :^ , 

Sir Fr/i«- Why ay, that's true agittfi» my Dear. 

Lady Wromg. Theiefoit ier ttMnorrow if we can buy 
one at Second-hand, for pr^fatt Ufe i fi> befpeak a neiii^ 
one, and (hen all's eafy. 

y^i^ff Moody. Why troths Sir, I dodnt think this could 
have hdd yoii above it Day longer.. 

Sir Fran^ D'ye think fo, John ? . 

John Mwify* Why yoft ha' had .it, evei* fincc jrour 
Worftiip were HighrShe^iff* 

Sir Pratt. Why th^n goand.ice what J!>tftf has got us 
for Sapper and come and get o^my Boots, 

[Exit Sir Fran. 

Lady Wrong. In ^e mean time, Mifs, do you flep to 
Handy J and bid her get me fome freflit Night-clothes. 

• {ExULadyVixongi 

Jenny. Yes, ManMn^> and,fomeJ&raj)ffeM;CQO. 

- . ' [J?w> 'Jenny. 

Squ* .-^4^*. Od^fleib.! ai^d wtet^nwrt I do all alone ^3 
m e'en lie^k Put whf re t'pUjflr .^t{y.JS^i6 ia, > .. 
And fhe and I'll go play at Cards for Kifles, - {Exi^ 

r- » „ . ^ . 
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SCENE, the lor J Townly'j( |/i?«>. 

Enter Lord Townly, a Ssrvant attenditig^ 

Lord row». IT 7 H O's there ! 

. W [ Str<u. MyLotd. 

Lord7<7w«. Bid them get Din oe rn l u" '! i L adyQr»<y» 
youi* Servant. . - ' ^ ' 

Ent& l^i^dy CJrace. . ^ 

Lady Gr^ftf. Wl^at, is the Houfe up already? My 
Lady is not dreft yet ! 


liOtd- Tiwn. Nb matter— ^it's three o'Cloefe— IRe ma]ft 
break my Reft, but ihe ihall not alter my Hours. 

Lady Grace, Nay^ yott need not fear that now^ for 
ft& dines abroad. ' ' 

Lord TWtfff. That, I fuppofe, is Only an Excufe for 
her not being ready yet. 

Lady Grace. No, upoA my Word, fhe u engaged in 
Company. i 

Lord TWa^. Where, pray? 

Lady Grace. At my Lady Re^el*S'y and you know 
fhey never dine 'till Supper-time. 

Lord Ttrwn. No^ truly fhe is one of thofe orderly 

Ladies, who never let the Sun (hine upon any of their 

Vices ! But pr'ythee, Sifler, what Humour is (he 

lit to day ? 

Lady Grate. O ! in tip-top Spirits, I can aflure you 
• ' fhe won a good deal, laft Night. . . 

Lord Tdixjn. I know no Diff^ence between her Win- 
ning or Loikigy while ftie continues her courfe of Life. 

Lady Gfvrr^i However flie is better in good Humour, 
than b6d. 

Lord Totvn. Much alike : When fhe is in good Hu- 
it^ttty other Peopl^only are the better for.it: When5n 
a very ill Humour, then, indeed, I feldomiaiL to haver 
my Share of her. * . 

Lady Grace. Well-, we won't talk of that now — ■ ' ■ 
Does any Body dine here ? • . 

Lord To*wn. Manly promised me— by the way, Madam, 
what do you think of his laft Conver^friOn ? . ; 

Lady Grace. I anv a little at a 5^tand about iu 

Lord Toivjt. Howfo? ^ 

Lady Grace. Why— I don't know how he can. ever 
have any Thoughts of me, that could lay down fuch 
fevere Rules upon Wives, in my hearing. 

Lord Ttmxjn. Did you think his Rules unreafonable ? 

Lady Grace. I can't fay I did: But he might have 
had a little more Complaifance before me, at leaft* 

Lord Tenvn. Complaiiance is only a Proof of good 
Breeding : But his Plainnefs was a certain Proof of his 
Honefiy ; nay, of his good Opinion ofyou ; for he would 
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merer kave opea'd himklf ib 6^]S bst in coidkkiice' 
tl^U yoar good Srmie could not bcaiibbligcd at it. 

Lady Craup My rood.OpinkMi of liim» BfOtbcr hai 
kithcno been goided by yours : Bat I have receiy'd a 
Letter this Mormisg that Ihews him a very diSerent Man 
from what I thought hin.. 
Loni ^MMK. A Letter ^m wfiom ? 
Lady Gnue. That I don't itnow, but there it is. 

[Gi^es a Letter, 
Lord Town. Pray let's fee. \Reads, 

ne Imcio/Jt Madam, fell accidemtaJfy imto mj Hands ;. 
i£ it mo vuaj coucerms jou^ j9u 'mill omlj bofve- thetron" 
ble of- reading tbis^ from jour fiucere Friend and bumbh 
SerHfont, llnknonun^ &c.. 
Lady Grace. And this was theincIosM. \Gi'ving ane^ber^ 
Lord TonjiM. fi^a^/.J'Ti Charles Manly, ^; 
XQur planner of li'oing nuitb me of late , eonwimces me^ tbal 
I noiv groiv at painful to yon^ eu to ntffelf: but bwo- 
evoTf tbougbyou can lo've me no latter, I hope yon *tuill 
not. le/ me lt<ve tuorfe tban I did^ before I left em bonefi 
Income, for the ifoin Hopes of being ever Yours. 

Mynllla Dupe. 
P. S. '^/f above four Months fince L received a Sbilling- 

from you. 
Lady Grace. What tKink yom now ? 
Lord Tofwn. I am*coniidering — — 
Lady Grace. Vou fee it's direded to hi m 
Lord Tcov/if* That'&true ! but the PoUf^ript ieems to be 
a Reproach, that I think he is not capable of deler^nng*. 
Lady Grace. But who could have Concern^enough, to 
fend it to me ? 

Lord Tonun. I have oWervedrthat thefe fort of Lefters 
fsom unknown Friends^ generally come from fecret 
Enemies. 

Lady Grace. What would you have me to do in it ? 
Lord ToHjm. What I think you ought to do^— fairly 
/hew it him, and fay I advis'd you to it. 

Lady Grace. Will not that have a very odd Look, 
from me? 

Lord Xwwe. Not at all,- if you ufe my Name in it:, 
if he is innocent, his Impatience to appear fo, will dif« 
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cover Ms Regard to you: If he is Guilty, it will be 
your beft way of preventing his Adrefles, • 

Lady (xr^f . But what Pretence have 1 to put him out 
of Countenance ! 

Lord Town. I canH think there's any fear of that, ^ 

Lady Grace. Pray what is*t you do think then? 

Lord 7iw«. Why certainly, that it's muCh more pro- . 
bable, this Letter may be all an Artifice, than that he 
is in the leaft concern'd in it— 

Enter a Strnmnt.. 

Serv. Mr. Manly 9 my Lord. 

Lord Tonun. T>o you receive him ; while I flep a 
Minute in to my Lady. * [Exit Lord Towniy. 

Enter Manly* 

Man. Madam, your moft obedientj they told me, 
my Lord was here. 

Lady Grace. He will be here prefcntly : He isbutjuA 
gone in to my Sifter. 

Man. So ? then my Lady dines with us. 

hsidy Grace. No; (he is engag'd. 
> Man. I hope you are not of her Party, Madam > 

Lady Grave, Not till after Dinner. 

Man. And pray how may ihe have df^ofcd of the: 
reft of the Day? 

Lady Grace, Much as ufual ! fhe has VHits 'till about 
eight; after that 'till Court time, flie is to be at Qua- 
drille, at Mrs. Me^s: After the Drawing-room, Ihe 
take a fhort Supper with my Lady Moenligbt, And 
ftom thence, they go togctkier to my Lord Noileh Af>- 
iembly. 

Man, And are you to do all this with her, Madame? 

Lady Grace', Only a few of the Viilits ;- 1 woulcfeindeed 
have drawn her . to the Play ; but I doubt we have fo 
much upon our Hands, that it will notbe pfa6Hcable. 

Man. Bat how can you forbear all' the reft of it ? 

Lady Grace, There's no great Merit in forbearing 
what one is not charm'd with. ^ 

Man. And yet I have found that very difficult in« ihy 
time. G j^ 
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Laij Grec^ Hov 4d fOQ mcaa I 

Mm. Why, J hxve pa^'d a peat deal of my Li£e, 
it tke hiiny 6i t^e ii^^dif;., iftpvf k i was gencnliy bet- 
ter pleas'd wlicn I was at qoict widi<mt 'em. 

Lswty Qwmct. Whai ipdac'd y9o, tlKB, to he widi tbefi ? 

ilftfjr. Idlf^ds, and eke f aihion. 
-. Lady Qroft, No Miftrcfiies in tke caie ^ 
.JMjtim. To fpeak kgocftly— Y«s — keing ofon in di^ 
Toyikop, tkere was no forbeanng tke Sawbks. 

Lady Grace. And of Couxfe, I foppofe ibmetimcs yon 
were tempted to pay for them^ twice as muck as they 
were worth. 

, Man. AVhy, mHy wkde Fancy oi^y makes the 
Ckoice» Madam* no wonder if we are ^nerally buln 
bled, in thofe fort of Bajgains, which I confefs has 
been often my Cafe : For x had conftantly (bme Co- 
qoette, ot other, iqnm my Hands, whom I cboldiove 
perhaps \xA enongh, to put it in hex Power to plagan 
me.. 

Lady Grace. And thaVs a Power I doabt, ounmpnly 
made nfe of. 

Man. The Amours of a Coqaet, Madam* feldom 
have any other View ! I look opon tkem, and Pmdes,. 
to be iNniiances, joft ^ike; tho' ibey feem very di4^- 
jent: The ;£ift axe always plagning die MejL; and 
the other are always abuiing the Women. 

Lady Grace. And yet both of them do it for the fame 
vain Ends; to eftablilh a ialfe Ckarafter of being virta* 

OBf. 

Man. .Of being ChaEe, tkey mean; fortbcy know no 
other Virtue. .-1 and,. nponthfc Credit of that, they traf- 
fick in every thing elfe, that's Vicious: They (even 
againft Nafare>^kcep tHeir Gftaftity, onjy becaufc they 
£nd they havejnore J^w4rl» do Mifchjef with, iji than 
they could poilibly pjit in praftice withput it. 

Lady Grifrr. Hold !, Mr.. Mfi^^j:. I 3pi afraid this fe** 
vere Opinion of the Sex, is Qw.ing to the ill Choice yoa 
fkavc m^e of your Miftxeffcs. 

Man. In a great Meafurej it may be fp ; 5ut, Madam, 
if both tbcfe Charaftcra are fo cdiQjftS, how vaftly vajua* 
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^ is. Aat WcMnan^, who ]u« attain'd al) tfteyftiigL at, 
uothout the Aid of the Folly, or Vice of cither.^ 

'Lz,6y Grace. I believe thpfe fon of Woitien* tp be a» 
fc9i;ce> Six;, a< the Men^th^t l^Ueve there are any fuch : 
ot that aljpwing foch^ have Virtue eutQUgh to dderve 
thenii. 

Mimt^ That cod^ deferve ^^^ thfHH<— had b^en, a 
more favourable Reflexion ! 

hsAyGra^^ Nay, I/(peak oi^ly from my little Expe- 
rience : for (I'H be free with you, Mr. Manly) I don't 
know a Man, in th^ World> that, in. Appea^'ance, might 
better pretend to a Woman of the firft Merit, than your- 
felf: And yet i have a Reafon^ in my Hand, here, to 
think you have your Failings^ 

Man. I have infinite^ Ma4am; but I am fore^ the 
want of an implicit Refpedi for you, is not among the 
Number-^ray what is in ypujr Hand, Madam ? 

t.ady Grace* Nay, Sir, 1 have no Title to it, for the 
nire^ion is tp you. [Gives l»m a Letter • 

Man* Tp mje I I don't rem^mb^r the (igndr-r 

[Reads tQ bimfilf^ . 

Lady Grace, I can't perceiye any change of Guilt iiv 
him! and his Surprife feems Natural! [^^.J , v 

Give me leave to tell you one thing by the way, Mr. 
Manly j Thf t I ihpuH never hav^ ftewa you xhis, btit 
that my Brother enjoin'd me to it. { 

Man. I take that to proceed froi^ my I,^r4*$ gOQd 
Opinion of me. Madam. ^ 

Lady Grac^. I hope, at leaft, it will iland a9 an Ex-'^ 
cufe for my faking this Liberty. ^ 

Man. I neyer yet faw you do any thing, Madam^.that 
Wan^ ajn Excuie; and, 1 hope, you will nOt give me 
anjnllance to the contrary, by]r^fuiiag the Favour I am 
going to afic. 
. h^^y Grace. I don't beK^eve i fhall rrfufe any, tliiat 
you think proper to afk. 
. Man^ Paly this, Ma4am, tp indulge rae fo far, as to 
let me know how this Letter came into your Hands. 

Lady Gmce. iaclps'd tp me, in this without a Name. 

Man. If* there be no Secretin the Contents, Madam— r '. 

Lady Grace* Why— —there is aa impertinent Iniinu- 
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adon in it: Bot its 1 know ^osr good Senlc will dunS It 
to too, I will TCDtitre to tnA yoB. 

Mam» Yott'U obtige me. Madam. 

[He tmhs the 9iber Later emd reads^ 

Lady Crace*. [j^Ut,] Now am I iir the oddcft Situa^ 
tioQ ! methliiks our Convcriatioii grows tenibly Crid-^ 
cal? This muftpiodiice fomething:— — •Qlad! woold 
it were over ! 

Mam, Now, Madam, I^begia to- have ibme light into 
the poor Projttd that is at the Bottom of all ^is. 

Lady Grace, I have no Notion of what conld be pro* 
pofedby it! 

Man. A little Patience, Madam I ■ Firft, as to the- 
Infinuation you mendon— 

Lady Grace. O ! what is he going to fay now ! [J/Ut* 

Man, The' my Indmacy with my Lord may have al-* 
lowed my Yifits to have been very frequent here of late :* 
Yet, in fuch a talking Tomk as this, you mnft not won- 
der, if a great many of thofe Vifits are placed to your* 
Account: And this taken for granted, I* fuppofe has 
been told to my Lady Wrei^bead as a Piece of News, 
Ance her Arrival, not improbably without many, more 
imaginary Circumftances. 
^ Lady Grace, Lady H^rongheeulL . 

• Man*. Ay, Madam, for Ir am poMve this is*^ her 
Hand! 

Lady Grace, What View could fhe have in writing it ? 

Man, To interrupt any Treaty of Marriage^ Ihe may 
have heard Pm engag'd in : Becaufe if I die without 
Heirs, her Family expels that fome part of my Eftate- 
may return to them again. But, I hope, fhe is fb far 
miftaken, that if this Letter has given you the leaft Un- 
eafmefs,' I ihall think that the- happieft Moment oT 
my Life, 

Lady Grace, That dois not carry your ufual Com- 
plaifance, Mr. Manly. 

Man. Yes, Madam, becauie I'm fure I can convincei 
you of my Innocence. 

Lady G}rau^ I am fure I have no right to enquire 
iato iu 
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ttan. Suppdie you may not» Madam ; yet yott' may 
rery innocently have (o mxich Curiofity. 

Lady Grace. With what an artful Uentlenefs hefteals 
mto my Opinion ? [J/uk.'j Well, Sir, I won't pretence 
to^have ^ little of the Woman in me^ as to want Cari* 
^ty— But pray, doyoir fnppofe then, this MyrtUla is a^' 
real, or a fiditiotts Name ? 

Man. Now I recoiled, NfadSam, tKere is a yoang. 
Woman, in the Roufe, where mv Lady tf^rongbead 
lodges, that I heard (bmebody call MyrtUla : .This X^t* 
ter may be written by he r but how it came direded 
to me, I confefs is a Myilery ; that before I ever prefume 
to fee yottr Ladyfhip again, I think myfelf obhg'c^ ih 
Honour to find otit. \Ghing* 

Lady Grace, Mr. Manly^yovL are not going? 
Man. ^is but to the next Street, Madam ; I (hall be- 
back in ten Minutes. 

Lady Grace. Nay ! but Dinner's j.uil coming up. ^ 
Man. Madam, I can neither eat, nor reft» 'tiU' I' fee 
an end of this Affair r 

Lzdy Grace, But this is fb odd! why fhouTd any fillyt 
Curiofity of mine drive you away ?* 

Man. Since you won't fuffer it to be yours Madam^. 
then-it fhall be only to fatisfy my own Curiofity— — 

[£xit Manly^ 
Lady Grace. Wel h and now^ what ain I to think 
of all this? Or fuppofe an indifferent Perfon had heard 
every Word we have faid to one another, what would, 
they have thought on't? Would it have been very ab- 
flitd to conclude, he i& ferioufly inclined to pafs the refl 

of his Life with me ?"— j ^T hope no t - for I am. 

fore, the Cafe is terribly clear on my Side ! and why 
may not I, without Vanity, fuppofe my— unaccount- 
able fomewhat— 'has done as much Execution upon 
himi- ■■ ' w h y i » Becaufe he never told me fo— -* 
nay, he has not (o much as mentioned the Word Love*, 
or ever iaid one civil thing to my Perfon— well- 
but he has faid a thoufand to my good Opinion, and has 
certainly got it— had he fpoke firfl to my Perfon^ he 
had paid a very ill Compliment to my UnderfUndin'g— 
t ihould have thought him impertinent, and never mive 
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i^ubled my rHcad* about him; bat as ha iMsmi^^d 
the Matter, at leaft I am fure of one thing; thatltt hi% 
Thoughts^ ^ ^^^ ^^^ ^i^« ^ ^^1 iwver ttoublc^H^y 
Head about any^ other Man, as long as X live, 

Welf, Mr». Trufy, is my Sifter drefi'd yet ! "" ' . 

• Trufy, Yes. M^dam y but my Lord ha$ been cbiirtiig 

. - her fo, i|hinkji till thev are both out of ^umoiy-, 

*^ I-ady Grace. How (or. 

Trufy* "Why, it begun^ Madam ; with his Lordfhip^ 
dcfiring her Ladyibip to dine^at home to da y - upoa. 
which iny Lady faid ihe could not be ready ; upon that> 
ihy Lord order'd them to Hay the Dinner, and then my^ 
Lady order' d. the Coach; then my Lord took her fhort," 
and faid, he had crde/M the Coachman to fet up : Then 
my Lady made him a great Curt' fy, and faid, fte would 
wait 'till his Lordfhip's Horfes had din'd, and was 
mighty pleafent ; But for fear of the worft. Madam, fiie 
iVhifper'd me — to get her Chair ready. [£xit Trufty* 
Lady Grace, O ! her^ they come ; and, by their Looks> 
6em a little unfit for Company. [Exit Lady Grace*, 

Enter Lady Townly, Lord Townly^ pilonA/ing^ 

Lady 7l?<ii;i|?. Well! look you, my Lord ;' I can bear 
it no longer ! nothing flill but about my Faults, my 
Jpaults ! an agreeable Subjed truly 1 
^ Lord To^n. Why, Madam, if yon won't hear of 
them ; how can I ever hope to fee you mepd them ? 
; hz^y Tcnvn, Why, I don't intend to mend them— I 
can't mend them — you know I have try'd to do it aji 
hundred times, 'and— it hurts nJe fo— I can't bear it! 

Lord fonvn. And J, Madam, can't bear this d^ily 
licentious Abule of your Tiniie and Chara£ler. 

hsLiy Tcnvn, Abufe! aAonllliing ! when the Uhiverfe 
know§, I am never better Company, than wh«n I am 
doing what I have a mind to ! B^t to fee this World 1 
that Men can never get over that filly Spirit of Contra- 

di^ion— — ^yhy but laft Tlurfday now there ypu 

wifely amendfed one of my Faults as you call them- 
you ^nMed ppon^ my not going to the M«Af<inerade' 
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as the Devil ail the Night after ( was not I forc'd to get 
Ql^^ffafiy athoqie I and w^$ not it sdinoil three o'Cloclc 
ip ^f IVilQming^ before ( Wfis able to conve tp myielf 4gainl 
ajid ^bk^ the I'auU is xu)t mei^ded ^either^7.p^«^for next 
timi^, } ftiatt CMnly h^e^iqe th^ Inclination to go : fa 
thjM; s^l |J4% 9>^n(()l9j^ ^d x^ending, you ie^, is but darn*« 
ing an old Ruffle^^o make it worfe ^an ijL wa^ befjpre.. 
' Lord Town* Well, the manner of Woniens Hving, ot 
h^te'x i^ iiifiipppf table I aiidane way qrother-^ 

Lady 7V<w;i. It's tQ bQ infndedy I fuj^fe I why ib i^ 
i|x^y i but th^n, my 4f at: |iqrd| you inuft give one Time 
-—and when thi^g« are at wprft, yx>i| knpw^ they ma]^ 
iRcind tl^ffl»ftlv^ I ha I h^ 1 , 

Lor4?Vz4i«* M^ain, I^m.|i9t in a Humoiir> now^ 
t» trifle, . 

Lady Town. V/hif t>cm, i^iy Lo?d» on^ Wo^d of fair 
Argument-^to talk with yoa^ yovc own way no wm " V ■ 
You cpmpl^n of my lace Hours, and I pf your eai;ly 

ones fo far are we even, you'll allow-— —but pray 

which gives us the beft Figui-e in' the Eye of t^e polite 
World K my a^ive, fpiritcd Three in the Morni^ig, or 
your dull, drowfy eleven at Night ? Now, I think One 
1^ th^ Ail* of 2^ Womai^ ^( Quality, amd, t'other of a 
plodding Me^h^nic, that goes to Qed betimes, that he^ 
xpay r^e ea^ly, to^ open his Shop I-'-t-Faugh ! 

Lord Town. Fy, fy, Madam ! is this your way of 
Heaf^Qlng? *tis tinie to wake you then— 'tis ijot your 
HI Hpurs alone, that difturb me, but as often, th$ ill,. 
Company, that occaiion thofe ill Hours. 
' La4y T^^f\ ^iirc I ^^ii't underftand you i>ow, my 
tpr4 ; »*yhat ill Qompany do I keep ?, 
; I^ord X^W^ Why at beft. Women, th^t . I9^e their 
i^pni^y,. ^p4 M*^ ^^^ ^*^ >H- Q^rJP^^^^pSy; Men thatf: 
are y^ftn^ry Bul^bjej 4t one O^e, X^ ^c>pes a Lady 
will give them fair play at another. Then that una- 
voidable mixtqr^ wi^l> kno\yn.Rakes, concealed Thieves^ 
and Shjarpers in pmWoidery— or what, to me, is flill 
more fhbcking, that Herd of familiar chatteringj crop«^ 
e^'d Co!?^cqmbs, whp aiie fo qften like Monkey^^ thqre 

WttWib^no tnpwij^g ^im^ ^^i^^^K b«t th,at thwTiaii* 
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&an^ fecm their Head, and the Monkey's grow^ where 
it ihoold do. 

Lady Tcwh. And a Hnfband moft ^e eminent Fh>er 
of his Senfe, that thiirks their Powder-pa£% dangeroas; 

Lord Town. Their being Fook, Madaaiy is not al» 
ways the Hniband's Security : Or if it were. Fortune, 
Ibmetimesy gives them Advantages might make a think* 
ittg Woman tremble. 

Ladv Town* What do yoti mean f 

hordTc^fi. That Women, Sometimes, bie more dian 
they are able to pay ; and if a Creditor be a little pref- 
fing, the Lady nuy be reduced to try if, inilead of Gold, 
the Gentleman wilf accept of a Trinket. 

Lady TVuw. My Lord, yon grow fciirrilons; yo»*ll 
, make ine hate you. I'U have you to know, I keep 
^ Company with the politeft People in Town, and tikt 
Aflemblies I frequent are full of Inch. 

Lord Tewi^, & are the Churches<«-now and then. 

Lady Tewn, My Friends frequent them too, as well 
as the Aflemblies. 

Lord Town, Yes, and would do it oftner, if a Groom 
of the Chambers were there allowed to fumiih Cards to 
the Company. 

Lady TWff. I fee what you drive at all this while; 
you would lay an Imputation on my Fame, to cover 
your own Avarice ! I might take any PkafureaLjyind> 
that were not expeniive. ''"^-^"^^ X 

Lord Town. Have a Care, Madam; don't Iw^meiiv^^ 
think yon only value your Challity, to make me re- 
proachable for not indulging you in every thing elfe, 
that's vicious-— I, Madam, have a Reputation too, to 
guard, that's dear to me, as yours<— The Folli^is of ai^ 
ungovem'd Wife may make the wifeft Man uneafy : but 
tis his own* Fault, if ever they make him contemptible; 

Lady Town, My Lord—you would make a Woman 
mad ! 

Lord To-ivn, You'd make a Man a Fool. 

Lady To<wn. If Heav'n has made you otherwife, that 
won't oe in my Power. ■ ^ 

LordY<7w». Whatever may be in your Inclination, 
]|ladam ;: Fll pre\'ent your making me a Beggar at leaftr 
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L^TiFum ABtgfsctl Ctkifui! F ih out? 6fPatieh^ t 
wxm't come home 'till foor to-morrow Molding. 
Lord TonuMn That may be, Madam; bat ril order 
le rbors to be locked at twelve. 
Lady TVivJsr-. Then I won't come home 'tilKto^mcMTOMT 
ight. 

Lord TawH. Then^ -Kfadam-^Vou fhall never come 
ome again. {Exit Lord Townly. * 

Lady Tiwm, What does he mean ! I never heard fnch 
Wovd ^nr him in my Life before ! the Man always 
s'd to have Manners in his woril Humours '.there's 
)methfng, that I don't fee, at the Bottom- of all this 
——but his Head's always upon- fome impradicable 
cheme or other, fo I won't trouble mine any longer 
bout him. Mr. Manly, your Servant. 

Enter Manly» 

Man. I aik Pardon for my IntrufiiVn, Madam ; but I 
ope my Bufinefs with my Lord wilrexcnfe it. 
Lady Tvwn, I believe you'll find him in the next 
oom> Sir. 

Man^ Will yott give me Leave, Madam ! 
Lady 7<?w». Si r ■ ■ y ou have my Leave^ tho' yon- 
ere a Lady. . 

Man. [A/de.'] What a weil-brcd Age do we five in ? ^ 

[Exit Manly,. 

' Enter Lady Grace. 

Lady Town, O ! my deaf Lady Grace/ how could yo« 
ave me fo unmercifully alone all this while ? 
Lady Grace. I thought my Lord had been with you. 
L^LdyTotvn. Why yes— and therefore I wanted youi? 
elief ; for he has been in fuch a Fluiler here* 
Lsidy Grace, Blefsme! for what? 
Lady 7'oivn. Only our ufual BreakfaH ; we have each 
' us had our Diih of Matrimonial Comfort, this Morn- 
g! we have been charming Company! . 
h2Ldy Grace. I am mighty glad of it I fure it muft be 
vail Happinefs, when a ^lan and a Wife^ can give 
lemfelves the fame turn of Converfation ! 
Lady Town, O ! the prettieft thing in the World I 
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People are «veiy P«jr jb^ether fo^ thu^ auift often \fp id 
wont^of foxfiediipf t}9 l«dk lipoa. 

Lady Tffac;^. D my Deacy yeu ate the moft^miitilQeii 
in -tlie Wprl4'! ,ii^a«ri«d People, laivft things t^ tdkof. 
Child, that never enter into the Imagination of others*, 
r— J— rr^hyj, h^r«*^4ny Lorfi ^md J now, we. have 
not Wn SK^-ried Above two fhort Years, you know, and 
^e have ^re«4y eight or t^n thingis coiiflanyy in bank, 
|hat when^yer lyewatit Compai^, we can take np any 
^e of the^vfor tfvp H«ur$ together* i^td- the Sobje^ 
^ever ih^^B^tter; n^y, i£ ,we h«ve„ Qccafion for it, it 
will be'a^fre^ nexti ]>a.y too^ 2i»^ it wa^ the firft Hoim? 
k eBt^rtain'4MS>: •-..:. 

Lady Gr^f^. Qj^rtai^ty tjiatmiift be vaftly pretty. 

Lady Toit^n. O ! there's no Life like it I why t'other 
Day for Example, ^lien you din'd abroad ; my Lord 
ioA I, • aftei* a pretty cheerful teu a Ute Meal^ ikt ' us 
down by. the Fire-ddc, in an eafy nKlolenC pick-tootli 
Waj, f<£ff aii)ut a. Quarter 4>f an HoQi:, as if we kad not 
thought of any other's being in the Room ■ ' ' at? fafty 
ftretching hiinbfelF,. 'and ya!«lniBg'*---i-My( de«er, fays he^ 
■ C ' e > " e j'a wi nMiCi.lii yon came iio«e- very late laft Night 
*— 'Twas but juft turn'd of Two, fays I— I was. in iS^ 
•*-i-aw*»-*By Eliiircn^-iay.he:^^- fo you are ^very Might, 
lay&I^Wdl^ fays he, I am amaz'd, you can fit up fo 
late — How can you, be amaz'd^ fays I, at a Thing that 
happens fo often ?-^upon which we enter'd into a Con- 
l^(aiio*^i-2^ikl'fhoV th^^ a Point has entertam'd us 
above fifty "^t^flfres already. We always find fo many pretty 
ne^ TKikgfs'tb fay upon it, that I believe in vciy Soul, 
fc-will kfl as fong as we live. . 

Lady^<?ff. But pray! in fiach fort of Family Dia- 
logues (tho' extremely well for pafHng the time) don't 
|fc*re, ftow afid then, enter fome little witty fort of Bit- 
ternef^? ' - 

Lady Toyon*^ O yea \ which does not do amifs at aMt 
A ' fM^rt Repartee, with a ^eft 6f Recrinrination at the 
If ead of h,fli^efs.tfhepretti€ft' Sherbet; Ay, ayHfwe 
did npt rxA^ ^ Ifftle of the Acid with it, a matrimonial^ 


Society. Would be ft'lu&ioas/ that nethinj^ Hut an #ld 
liquorifh Prodewould be able to^bear it. 

Lady Grakt. Well " h 'c chainly yon haw the moit 
elmntTafteU*- ; /. r 

Lady ^<mMr. Tho' to tell you die Truth, my Dear, I 
rather thmk we fqneez'd a little too mi^ch Lemoti^iato 
it, this Bout ; for it grew fo four at laft, that — I think 
n ^^ « i r almoft told him, he was a Foo L ■ and he 
again' i j "talked fomething odly o f ■ ■ taming me out * 
of Doors. 

LadyQr^, O ! have a Careof that ! 

Lady To^n, Nay, if hcihoald, I may thank myowii 
V^fe Father for that— : ' ' , 

Lady Grace. How fo? \, 

Lady Town. Wh y ' ■ '' ■ ^ hen my g^od I^ord fixi 
opened his honourable Trenches before me, my unac- 
countable Papa, in whofe Hsiflds I then was, g^ve mC 
up at DifcretioB* ' 

L^idy Grace. How do you nfe^iiif •-> 

r LadyT<7t<«*;He.'fiid,. the Wifcs of thk J^ge were 
come .to that pafs, that he would not defireeven his o^ 
Daughtef. fliould betrufted wxthPih-Money yib t|iat my 
wiKO&Traki .of feparateinclinsEtibns are left^ cltiftly at 
the Mercy pf an HUflumdVo^HQmouri.: I • ■' - ' 

Lady Grace: Why, th^t, indeed, is enovghtb tt^ake a 
Womaii of Spirit look about Her ! .'''•' > 

Lady TVowiJ Nay, but to i?^ feribns, jny Dear; 'wiiac 
would you really hiave a Woman do in myCaie? 

Lady Griirv. Why-^-if i had a fober Hil(baad as yoa 
have, I would make my&lf the happieft Wife in the 
World, hv being as fober as he. 

Lady Town. O ! you wicked Thing! how can yoU 

telze one at this rate ? when you know he is fo very 

fober, that (except giving me Money) there is net <me 

Thing in the World he can do to pleaie me I And I at 

the fame Time, partly by Nature, ai|d partly, p^i'haps, 

by keeping the beft Company, do Wi^ my^Sonl love d«^ 

mod every thing he hates I I doat upon Aifembli<&t kiy 

Heart bounds at a Ball; jcnd at an Operaf-^t ^\ie !, 

then I love Play to DiftradUon ! Cards iiictiail« rac t ifa* 

Dice^-'pai me but of mylHde Witsl Dear! dear lUr 
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xard ! oh ! what a flow of Spirits it gives one ! tio ^tl 
never play at Hazard, Child? 

. LftiyGrtice^ Oh I never I I don't think it fits well 
upon Women : there's fomething To mafeuliiie, fo much 
the Air of a Rake in it ! you ier how it makes the Men 
fwear and Cnrfe ! and When a Woman is thrbwti into 
the fame Paffion— why- 
Lady Town. That's very true ! one is a little put to it, 
ibmetimes^ not to make nfe of the fame Words to ex^ 
prefsit. 

' Lady Grace. Well— «nd, npon iU. Luck, pray what 
W«rds art yon really forc'd to mak^ ufe of I 

Lady Ttnvn, Why npon a very hard Cafe, indeed^ 
when a fad wrong Word is rifing, joft to one's Tongue's 
£ndf' I .gpve a great Gulp— and fwallow it. 

Lady Grace. Well — and is not that enough to make 
yoM forfwear play, as low as you live? , 

Lady Tiwjj. Oycs! Ihave forfwornit» 

Lzdy Grace. Scriolifly? 

Jjady fWit. 'Solemnly I a thpuiand times ; but then 
jpne isconftantly fbrfworn. 

Lady Graces And how can yon anfwer that h 

Lady.?ir<it;«. My Drar, what we fay, when we arc 
Lofers, we look upon to be no more binding than a Lo- 
yer*$ Qath, or a Great Man's Promife. But I beg par- 
don. Child ; I (hould not lead you fo far into the World; 
you ar^ a Pfude, and defign to live (bberly. 

Lady.Grrff/. Why, I confefs, my Nature, and my 
Education do, in a good degree, incline me that way. 
. Lady Tcnvu> Well ! how a Woman of Spirit, (for 
you don't want that. Child) can dream of living foberly, 
is to me inctfncjeiveable t for you will marry, I fuppofe. 

Lady Grace. I can't tell but I may* 

Lady Towh. And won't you live in Tow*n ? 

Lady Grace. Half the Year, I ihould like it very well. 
^ Lady To^n. My Stars I and you would really live in 
LoifJon half the Year to be fober in it ? 

la^dy Grace. Why not? 

Lady 9Vu;«, Why can't you as well go, and be fober 
iji the Country? 
. Lad7 Grace. So I would— -t'other half Year • 
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Lady Tcfwf^, And pTay» wkat comfgrtable Sch^pie of 
lAit wotkid yoii fbnjinowi for your Summer and Winter 
'ol>CT EntertjLiivinniLentSj, \ , ^ 

Lady Grace. A Scheme* tliat I think might very well 
intent us. 

Lady Town, O \ of all things let^s hear it. 

Lady Grace, Why, in Summer, I could pafi my lei* 
iiire Hours^in^Riding^ m Reading,; walking by a Canal, 
or fitting at the End of it under a great 'Iree ; in dref** 
iing, diiiing, ^hatting with an agreeable Friend, per-; 
haps hearing, a little Muiic, taking a Si&t of Tea, or 
a Game of C^ards, foberly ! Managing my Family, look^ 
ing into its Accounts, playing wjth my Children (if I 
had any} pr in a thou fand. other innocent Amufements. 
**— -fpberly ! and poflibly, by thefe n^eans, I might 
induce my Hufbahd to be as fober as myfel^— : . .■ " ^ 

Lady To<wtt. Well, my Dear, thou art an aftoniihing^ 
Creature ! For fure fuch primitive antediluvian Notions 
of Lifbg hav« «ot been in any Head thefe thoufand 
Years— Under a great Tree I O my Soul !— Btit^ I beg 
we may have the fober Town*$cheme top* ' for I am 
charm'd with the Country one !— 

Lady Graa. You ihall, and I'll try to ftick to my 
Sol»iety there too. 

Lady T^^ova. Well, tho' I am fare it will give me the 
Vapours, I muft hear it however. • 

Lady Grace. Why then, for fear of your £iiating» 
Madam, I will firft fo far come into the Fafluon, that I 
would never be dreis'd out of i t » but QaU it ihould 
be fi>berly» For I can't think it any Dtfgrace to a Wo- 
man, of my privatte Fortune, not to wear her Lace as fine 
as the Wedding- fuit of a firfl Dutchefs. Tho' there is 
cme Extravagance I would venture to come up to. . 

LadyTWff. Ay, now for it- 
Lady Grace. I would every Day be as clean as a 
Bride. 

Lady 7Vzi;jf . Why the Men fay, that's a great Step to 
he made one Well, now you arc drcft— — pray let's 
fee to what Purpofe? 

Lady Grace. I would vifit — that is, my real Friends; 
but as little for Form as poflibl c I would go 10 
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fbecairfc ^tis die Fashion) tiow and'fheh'an^ Ppj^^rir^ ^|r 
^ut I would not Expice ^ere, fof fear I fiiouM ney^r^o 
aratn : And lafWy, I dan't fey, but for Cufibfity, jf I 
lik'd my Company,,! inigkt.be drawn in once toaSM- 
^u^rade ! and this, I think> is as &ix as any Wonian 
can go — fbberly. 

LadyT<>w». Well'.if it had ilbt been for that laff 
Ficcc ^f Sobriety, I was juft going tqcairfbr fome^ur- 
ftit-^Wisitcr. ... 

JAiY^racf. Whj> dbn*t ypu think, with the, farthec 
i^id^bf Breakfafting, Dinine, taking the Air, Sj^piilg, |iu 
Sleeping, not to fay a Word of Devotion, the four and 
twenty Hours might roll over iii a tolerable Manner f 
- Lady ^dtvjt. Tolerable ? Deplorable ! Why,. Child, 
all yqu prbpbfe, is but to ^mlurc I4fe,, now I ^a^t; to 
«njoyit— , . 

i»fenj Mrs. TruJ^Y'r ; . ^ 

". ^ruf: Madam, yonJ' Latiylhip's Chair is ready. 
' Lady 9W«. Have the Footmen ^thcir white Flam- 
)}eaux yet ? For laft Night I was poifbn'd, ' 
. T«j/I Yes, Madam; there were fbme come in tjiis 
Morning. [^;if/> Trufty. 

' LadyirW». My Dear, you will excufe me ; ' but you 
know my Time is fo precious — 

Lady jGr«r^. Th« I b^g I may not hinder your Ic^l 
Enjoyment of it. 

Lady Town. Yon wlM call on mc at Lady ReveH I 

Lady Grace. Certainly. 
' Lady Tonun. But I am (b afraid it will break into yoar 
Scheme, my Dear? 

l^zAy Grace. When it does, I will — foberly break 
from you. ^ ^ 

/ Lady Town. Why thenv 'till we meet again, dcv I y 
Sifter, I wifh you all tolerable Happinef^. K 

\Exit Lady Townly. | ^ 
♦ Lady Qrace. There ihe goes— Daft ! into a Stream \ 
of Pleafures ! poor Woman ! Ih.e. is really a fine Crpa- 
tttre ! and fom^times infoitely agreeaji^le ! nay, take hei; 
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m^tke Madaefs of this Tdwh, ,m»iiaa In k^ No. 
donsy and etfy to Iia^ with : But %e ds. £> borne do^vtt 
^H^ T<)n»sxtof yAQity in Arogue, ih« thkiks ev^ry 
^our of her Life is loft that ihe does not lead «t tha 
rietd of it* What it wiU end in, Xtremble itoimagiAe ! 
f— Ha ! my Bxothsr, ^ nd Mtmh^ with him ! I ^iiels 
vhat they have been talking b f . i ■ ■ ! flialijiiear it in my 
inrsu 1 i^i^p€lfe> biit it won^ Jbecome ihe- 1» be io^uifi* 
ive. , [£ji^/>'2/ii^ Grace. 

i»^er lord Townly wW^anly^. ' -. 

Lord Tonun. I did not think my Lady Wnwghtad had 
Each a notable B^^n : Tho' ] j^g^'^ fay Smx was very 
kvife, in tri^f^^ this filly Girl y^u.cail i^r&V& with l3k0 
Secret. .; i ■. 

Af^ic. ^Oj my Loi^, j^^ mfoke ]ne» l«il;jdie fiiri 
h^en in the Secre^^ pQ^imi I h^d oeTf^* CQitte At it sur^ 
felf. 

Lord fnv«« Why I thp«lght yow &id the Girl writ 
this Letter to you^ ^d th^t my t^^iiy Wtws/tf^itxi&\\ 
inclos'd to my Sifter ? — ^ 

Man, If you pleale to give qie Leave> my Loi d 

the Fa^ is thus This inclos'd Letter to Lady Grace 

W4;is a real Orlg^al, oiie» written by tbia^ Girl to tibci 
C<^nt we have b^e^ talking of: Tfai6 CouBt drop^ it, 
ai^d my L^y JFrMighead £pds it : Then only changing 
the Cover, ihe feals it up us a Letter of Biifinelsj jaU 
written by herielf, to n^: Aad pnet^nding to l)e in a 
Hurry, gets this iiinoc^nt Cir} to wtite the Dinedion for 
her. 

Lord Town, Oh I then the Girl did not know flie w^ 
fupecfcribi{\g a Billet-deaiix of her own to you ? 
, Mfin^. No, my Lore); ibrwhen I firft queftion'd hpr 
about th^ Dire^Qn^ jbe own'd it immediately^ But 
when I fhew*d her that her Letter to the Count was 
within it, 2x^ told heir ])^w it came iiitomy Hands, 
the poor Creature was ain,^:^'d> aivd thought heiielf be< 
tray'd both by the Count and my Lady— in fhort, 
upon this Difcovery -the Girl and I grew fo gracious, 
that fhe has let me into fome Tranfa£Uons, in my Lady 
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^rM^hMTsFtmlyt which^ with my having a caitftd 
Eye over them» may prevent the Rain of it. 

Xord Tovm, Yoa are very generous to be fo folicitous 
§Dr a I'ft^ that has given yoji fo much Un^afinefs. 

Max* wxt 1 will Be moft nnmercifnUy rcvengM of 
her: for I will do her the greateft Priendihip in the 
World agsdnft her WiU. 

Lord STowv* What an uncommon Fhilofbphy art dioa 
Mailer of? to make even thy Malice a Virtue ! 

Man. Yet, my Lord, 1 affure you, tho'e is no oae 
A£iion of my Life gives me more Pleafure than your 
Approbation of it. 

Lord Town. Dear Charles! my Heart's impatient 
'till thou art nearer to me: And as a Proof that I have 
long wifli^d thee (oi While your daily Cojidud has 
chores radier to -delerve than iSn my Sifter's Favour; I 
have been as iecretly induftrious to make her fenitble of 
your Merit: And fince on this Qccafion you have openM 
your'whole Heart to me, 'tis now with ec^uai Pleafure, 
I aflure you we have both fucceeded-*— -ihe is as firmly 
yours— 

Mafu Impoflible ! you flatter mel 

Lord 7W/I. I'm |;lacl you think it Flattery : Butihe 
herfeif fhall' prove it none:; She dines with us alone: 
When the Servants are withdrawn, I'll open a Converia- 
tion, that (hall excufe my leaving vou together— 1 
Charles ! had I, like thee, been cautious in my Choice, 
what melancholy Hours had this Heart avoided ! 

Man. No more of that, I beg, my Lord— - 

Lord Town. But 'twill, atleaft, be fome Relief to my 
Anxiety (however barren of Content the State has been 
to me) to iee fo near a Friend and Sifter happy in itt 
Your Harmony of Life will be an Inftance how mu^ 
the Choice of Temper is preferable to Beauty. 

. While your /of t Hours in mutual KinJne/sSnovii 
Ton' il reach iy Firtue ^hat I lofihy Love. [ExeofiU 
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A C T IV. 

<«CENE, Mrs. .Motherly?/ Heufi. 

Enter Afr/. , Motherly, muting MyrtlUsu 

.Moth* O Q ! Niece ! ^erc is it .poffible y«u can hare 
1^ been thefe fix Hours ? 

Myr. O! Madam! i have fuch a terrible Story to 
-tell you ! 

Moth. A Story ! Ods my Life ! What have you done 
"^with the Count's Note of five hundred Pound, I fcnt 
you about ? is it fafe ? is it good ? is it Security ? 

Myr. Yes, yes, it is fafe : But for its Goodnefs' ■ 
Mercy on us ! I have been in a fair Way to be hang'd 
about it? 

Moth, Thevdickens ! lias the Rogue of a Count play'd 
us another Trick then ? 

Myr. You fhall hear. Madam ; when I came to Mr. 
^^Jh, the Banker's, and ihewed him his Note for five 
hundred Pounds, payable to the Count, or Order, iti 
tiva.Months— he look'd earneftly upon it, and defired 
me to ibp into the inner «R com, while he examin'd his 
Books-to— after .1 had<ftaid about ten Minutes, he came 
in to me^^-claps xo the Door, and charges rae with a 
(^onilable for Forgery. 

Moth. Ah poor Soul ! and how didil tliou ^et off? 
^ Myr. While. I was ready to fink in -this Condition, I 
hegg'd him to have a little Patience, 'till I coald Ibnd 
for Mr. Manly ^ whom he knew to be a Gentleman of 
Worth and Honour, and who, I was fure, would con- 
vince him, whatever Fraud might ^be in the Note, Ihat 
I was myfelf an innocent abus'd Woman ■ and at 
good. Luck would have it, in lefs than half an Hour Mr. 
Manly cam c ■ fo, without mincing the Matter, I 

rfairly told him upon what Defign the Count had lodg'd 
chat Note. in your Hands, and in (hort, laid open the 
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whole Scheme he had drawn us into, to make our For- 
tune. 

Mot^. The Devil you did! 

Mjr. Why how do you think it was poflible I conld 
any gtherways make Mr. Manfy rtiy Friend, to help me 
out of this Scrape I was in? To conclude, he foonmade 
Mr. Cajh esi{y, .and fent away the Conftable-; nay, far- 
ther he promised me, if I would truft the Note in his 
Hahds, he would take care it fhould be fully paid be- 
fbre it was due, and at the fame time would give me an 
ample Revenge upon the Count ; fo that all- you have to 
confider now. Madam, is, whetller you think yourfelf 
fafer in the Count's Hands, or Mr. Manly s 

Moth, '^TLjy nay, ChUd; there is no Choice in the 
matter! Mr. Manly may be a Frknd indeed, if any 
thing in our Power can make him fo. 
- Myr» Well, Madam, and now pray how Hand Mat-- 
ters at home, here ? What has the Count done with the 
Ladies ? 

Moib* Why every thing he has a mind to do, by this 
time, 1 fuppofe. He is in as high Favour with Mifs, as 
he is with my Lady. 

Myr» Pray, where are the Ladies? 

Moth, Ratling abroad in their own Coach, and the 
well-bred Count along with tRem : They have been 
fcouring all the Shops inTownovw*, buying fine things 
and new Clothes from Morning to Night : They have 
made one Voyage already, and have brought home fuch 
a Cargo of Bawbles and Trumpery— Mercy on the poor 
Man that's to pay for them ! 

Myr, Did not the young Squire go with them? 

Jl^l?^^. No, no; Mifs faid, truly he would but dif- 
grace the Party : So they even left him afleep by the 
Kitchen Fire. 

Myr* Has not he afk'd after me all this while? For I 
had a fort of an Affignation with him. 

Moth. O yes ! he has been in a bitter taking about 
if. At laft his Difappointment grew fo uneafy, that he 
fairly fell a crying; fo to quiet him, 1 fent oiie of the 
Maids and John Moody abroad with him to fhcw him-—*' 
the Lions and the Monument. Ods me ! there he i$» 
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3 aft come ho/ne again— -«-you may have Bufinefs with 
him-— fo I'll even turn you together. \Exit. 

Enter Squirt Richard. 

Squ. -R/Vi&. Soah ! foah ! Mrs. M^rtilia, where han 
yow been aw this Day, forfooth ? 

Myr. Nay, if you go to that,, Sqaire, where have you 
been pray ? 

Squ. Rich, Why, when I fu» 'at yow were no loikly^ 
to come whoam, I were ready to .hong jcny Sel<^-^ J^ohn 
Mofdjy and I, amd oaie o* ycKir. Lafles have' been— Lord 
knows where— a feeing o' the Soights* 

Myr, Well, and pray what haX'^e you feen, Sir ? 

Squ. ^/V>^. Flelhl Icawnt,tell, not I ^feen every 

thing, I think. Firft there we went o* top o* the what 
d'ye call it? there, to the great h^ge ftone Poft, up the 
rawndand rawnd Stairs, tha^jtwiner ^li4 twii^e about, 
juH an as thof it was a Cork Scrue. 
, Myr. O, the Monument I well, and was it not a fine 
Sight from the Top of it ? 

. Squ. Rich, Sight, Mifs I I know no'— -I faw nought 
but Smoak and Brick Houlen, and Steeple Tops 
then there was fuch a mortal Ting-tang of Bells, and 
Rumbling of Carts and Coaches, and then the Folks 
under ^ne look'd fo fmall, and m~a4^ fuch a Hum, and. 
a Buz, it put me in mind of my ^lpt,her's great; glafs 
Bee-hive in our Garden in the Country. , 

Myr, I think. Matter, ypu give a very good Account 
ctf it. , 

Squ. Rich. Ay ! but I did no' like it; for my Head- 
nay Head — l^egap \o turn — §0 1 tryndl^d m^ dawn Stair* 
agen like a round Trencher. 
.Myr. Well I -but this was not alj yiou.faw, I fuppofe? 

Sq. Rich. Noa ! noa ! we went after that, and faw 
the Lionsi and I ILk'd thein bet;ter.by bawlf; ^hey d 
pure grim Devils ; hoh, hoh ! X JO^ike a Sticky and (^i;.^ 
one of them fiich a Poke o'. the^ Nqafer— I belie v 
would ha' fnapt my Head off, an he could ha' got 
Hoh! hoh! hohl 

Myr. Well, Matter, when you and I go abi a ^ , 
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(hew yoa prolder Sights tkaa tlidc — there's a Mdqoe* 
rade tD-morrow* 

Sqa. ^/Vi&. O Land ! ay ! th^ (ay that's a pure thing 
for Merry Andrrvos^ and thole (ort of Comical Mam- 
ners— — and the Comt t^ me, that there Lads and 
Lafles may jig their Talk, and eat and drink, without 
grudging, all Night4«ng» 

• Mjr^ What wonld yon (ay now, if I (hoold get yea 
a Ticket, and go along with yon ? 

Squ. Rich^ Ah dear ! 

Myr. But have a Care, Squire, -the fine Ladies there 
are terribly tempting; look well to yonrileart, or ads 
me ! they'll whip it op 4n the Trip of a Minote. 

Squ.^Vifr. Ay, but they cawnt thoa-*(ba let 'nm look 
themfelves, an* onyof 'nmfallsin^love with me — may- 
hap they'had -as good be qnet. 

Myr. Why fore yon wonld not -Kfufe a fine Lady, 
Woitidy««? 

Squ. ^icb. Ay, bnt J^would thd% tiifle(s it were— one 
*at I know of. 

Myr. Oh I oh ! ^en -you 'have 4eft your Heart in the 
Countiy, :I find'? 

Squ! Rich, Noa, noa, my Heart— neh— my Heai:( 
e'nt awt o' this Room. 

Myr. I am glad yon have it about you, however. 

Squ. i?if^. Nay, mayhap not (ba, noather, fomebody 
clfe may have it, 'at you little think of. 

Myr* I can't imagine what you mean J 

Squ.J^/V/'. Noa, why doan't you know how many 
Folks th^se is'^n this Room, nawi 

Myr» Very fine, Mailer, I fee you have learnt the 
Town Gallantry, already, 

Squ. Rich, Why doail't you belie\'e 'at I have aKind« 
nefs for you then? 

Myr. Fy! fv? Malier, 1iow>youtalk'! beildeyouare 
too young to think of a WMe« 

Squ. ^/V/&. Ay, but I cattRt4ielp thinking o'yow for 
allthat« 

Myr. How? why furc. Sir, you don't pretend^to think 
|)f me in a difhpnOnrable way ? 

Sq.u. Rich* Nay, that's as you (ee gooda-I did nO* 


ihink 'isityou would ha' thowght of me for a Hufband, 
mayhap ; unlefs I had Means, in my own Hands; and 
Feyther allows me but Haulf a Crown a Week, as yet 
» while. 

Myr. Oh ! when I like any Body, 'tis not want of 
Money will make me refufe them^ 

Squ. Rich, Well, that's juft my Mind now 5 for an I 
likse a Girl, Mifs, I would take her in herSmuCk. 

Mjr. Ay, Mafter, now you fpeak like a Man of Ho- 
Boar : This fhews fome thing of a tVue Heart in you. 

Squ. ^cb. Ay, and a true Heart you'll find me ; try 
when you will. 

Mj^r* I^(h>! hufti ! here's your Papa come home and 
my Aunt with him. 

Squ. Rich, A Devil rive 'em, what do diey come 
-naw for ?• 

Myr, When you and I get to the Mafquerade, yoo 
ihailifee what I'll fay to you, 

Squ; Rkh, Welly Hands upon't then— 

Myr. There— 
- Squ^ Rich. One Bufs, and a Bargainv L^(^' ^^» 

Ads wauntlikinsl a&fofx and plump as S'M^POW-Pud- 
^iug. [Bxeuntfiiuerally. 

Enter Sir Francis Wronghead^^^ikTrj. Motherly. 

Sir Fran, What ! my Wife and Daughter abroad^ fay 
you? 

Moth. O dear. Sir, they have been mighty bufy all 
^e Day long ; they juft came home to fnap up a (hort 
Dinner, and fo went out again. 

Sir Fran. Well, well, I fhan't flay Supper for 'em I 
can tell 'em that : For Ods-heart ! I have had nothing 
in me, but a Toad and Tankard, fince Morning. 
' Motk, I am afraid. Sir, thefe late Parliament Hours 
won't agree with you. 

^ Fran. Why, truly, Mrs. Motherly y they don't d* 
right with us Country Gentlemen; to lofe one Meal 
out of three, is a hard Tax upon a good Stomach. 
- Moth, It is fo indeed. Sir. 
; ^ic.Fran, Btft ha^vfomevcr, Mrs. Motherly , when we 
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confider, that what we fuC<^r is for the Good of 6(r 
Countr)'— 

Moth. Why truly, Sir, that is fbmething. 

Sir Fran. Oh ! there is a great deal to be faid for't-^ 

the Good of one's Country is above all Things A 

true-hearted Er.gUJbman thinks nothing too much for it 
■ I have heard of fome honeft Gentlemen fo very 

zealous, that for the Good of their Country thejr 

would fometimes go to Dinner at Midnight. 

Moth, O ! the Goodncfs of 'em I Aire their Country 
moll have a vail eileem for them ? 

^ixFran, So they have, Mrs. Mptherlj^ they are ifi 
refpedled when they come home to their Boroughs after 
a Seffion, and fo belov'd— that their Country witt 
come and dine with them every Day in the Week. 

Moth, Dear me ! What a fine thing 'tis to be fo po*- 
pulotts? 

Sir Fran* It is a great Comfort, indeed I and I can 
afTure you, yx)u are a good fenfibU Wom^n, Mrs. jMb- 
therly. 

Moth. O, dear Sir, your Honour's plea^'d to Com- 
pliment. \ 

Sir Fraftn No, no, I fee you know how to value Pco^ 
pie of Confequence. 

Moth, Good lack ! here's Company, Sir ; will vou 
give me leave to get you a little fomething 'till the La^ 
dies come home, Sir ? 

Sir Fran, Why troth, I don't think it would be amifs. 

Moth, It ihall be done in a Moment, Sir. [Exit\ 

Exter Manly. , . 

• ' - 

Man, Sir Fr/zuf/j, your Servant. 

Sir Fran, Coufm Manly, 
f Man. I am come to fee how the Family goes on here. 

Sir Fran, Troth ! all as bufy as Bees ; 1 have been 
upon the Wing ever iince eight o'clock this Morning. 
. Man, By your early Hour, then, J fuppofe you have 
been making your Court to fome of the Great Men. ' 

Sir Fran. Why, faith! you have hit it. Si r. . ■ ■ ■■ 
I was advised to Tofe no Time: So I e'^fta went faaight 
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forward, to .one great Man I had never feen in my Life 
before. 

Man. Right! that was doing Bufmefs : But who had 
you got to introduce you'? 

Sir Fran, Why, no Bod y - I remember'd I had 

heard a wife Man fay — My Son, be bold — ^fo troih ! I 
introduced myfelf. 

Man. As how, pray ? 

^\x Fran. Why, thus— Look ye— Pleafe your 
Lordfhip, fays I, I am Sir Francis Wrongbcad of Rum* 
per-Hally and Member of Parliament for the Borough of 

Gusixledo^wn •« Sir, your humble Servant, fays my 

Lord ; thof* I have not the Honoun to know voiir Per- 
fon, I have heard you are a very honeft Gentleman, and 
I am glad your Borough has made Choice of fo worthy 
a Reprefentative ; and fo, fays he. Sir Francis, have 
you any Service to command me ? Naw, Coufin ! thofe 
lafl Words, you may be fure gave me no fmall Encou- 
ragement. And thoP I know. Sir, you have no extra- 
ordinary Opinion of my Parts, yet I -believe, you won'l 
iky I miil it naw ! 

Man, Weil, I hope I ihall have no Cdufe. 

SuFran, So when I found him fo courteous— —— 
My Lord, fays I, 1. did not think to ha' troubled your 
Lordfhip with Bufinefs upon my firftViiic: But fince 
your Lordfhip is pleas'd' n^ to ftond upon Cermony 
why truly, fays I, I thinK naw is as good as anotlier 
Time. 

Man. Right! there you pufli'd him home. 

Sir Fran. Ay, ay, I had a Mind to let him fee that I 
was none of thofe mealy-mcmth'd ones. O . 

Man. Very good ! 

Sir Fran, So, in Ihort, my Lord, hys T, I have a 
good Eflatc — but — a — its a little awt at Elboxvs : afi4 
as I defire to ferve my King, as well as my Country, I 
Aiall be very willing to accept of *a Place ^t Q9Urc. 

Man. So this was making fhort Workon'ti \^ 

Sir Fran. Peod ! Ifiiotmm fljing^ Qoifm: Stome of 
your Haulf-witted Ones naw, would a humm'd and 
haw'd, and dangled a^tonthortwd scfter h(m,v before 


\ 


X76 The Provok'd ifusBANDr- Or, 

they durft open their Mouths about a Placr^ aiid mayw 
hap, not ha' got it at lail neither. 

Man. Oh.! I am glad you're fo fure on't. 
. Sir Fran. You ihall hear, Godin— Sir Francis, fays 
xn^Lordy pjcay what fort of a Uliace, may you ha' turn*d 
your Thoughts upon ?. My Lord, fays I) Beggars muft 
not be Chiners; but ony Place, fays. I,. about a thoju^ 
fand a Year, will be enough to be doing with 'till fome- 
thing better falls in— -&r I thow^t it would not look 
well to flomi haggHng with him at firii. 

Man. No, no,, your Bufinefs was to get Footing any 
way. 

Sir Fran. Right! there's it! ay Coufin», I fee you 
know the World ! 

Man, Yes, yes, one fees more of it eveiy Day 
well ! but what faid my Lord, to all this ? 

Sir Fran. Sir Francis:, fays he, I ihall be glad to ferve 
you any way, that lies in my Power I fo he gave me a 
Squeeze by the Hond,. as much as to (ay«. Give your^ 
felf no Troubl e ! I'll do your Buiinefs ; with that he 
tiirn'd him abawt to fomebody with a colour *d Ribbon a^ 
crofs here, that look'd in my Thoughts^ as if be came 
for a Place too. 

Mofg. Ha ! fb upon the£; Hopes youare to make your 
Fortune! 

Sir FrafK Why,, do. ycm think there's ony Doubt of 
it. Sir? ^ 

Man, Oh no, I have not the leaft Doubt about it— 
for jnfi as you have done> I made my Fortune ten Years 
ago. 

Sirl^an. Why, I never knew you had a Place, Cou* 
fm. 

Man. Nor 1 neither, upon my Faith, Coufm. But 
you, perhaps,, may have oetter Fortune : Fot I. fuppofe 
my Lord has heard of what Importance you« were in the 
Debate to-day-<^Yoa have been fmce down at. the Honfii^ 
I prefume ! 

Sir Fran. O yes ! I would not negled the H<mfe>for 
^ver fo much. 

Man. Well, and pray what have they done there ^ 

Sir Fran. Why troth ! I cau't well tell you, what 
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they have^done^ but I can teil you what 1 did :. and I 
think prettv well in the main ; only I happened to make 
a little Minake at laft, indeed. 

Mojt, How was that? 

Sir Fran. Why, they were all got there, into a fort' 
«f a puzzling Debate, about the good of the Nation 
and. I were always for that, you know ■ ■ but in 
ihort, the Arguments were fo lone-winded o'both fides, 
that, wannds ! I did no well underftand 'um : Haw* 
fomever, I was conyinc'd, and fo refolv'd to vote right, 
Jiccording to my Confcience— — -fo when they came. to 
pot the Queftion, as they call it, I donU know 

haw *twas ■ ■■ b utrl doubt I cry'd Ay ! when I ihould 
Jia' ciy'd No ! 

Man. How came that about ?' 

Sir FroM. Why, by Miftake, as I teU you— —for 
Aere was a*good^humoar'd fort of a Gentleman, one 
Mr. TQther^Cy I think they call him> that fat next me^ 
as foon as I had cry'd Ay ! gives me a. liearty (hake by 
the Hand ! Sir, fays he, you are a Man of Honour, and 
s true Englijhman! and I ihould be proud to be better 
acquainted with you— and fo with that, he takes me by 
the Sleeve, along with the Crowd into the Lobb y ■ ■ 
ib, I knew nowght*-bat Ods-Aefh! I was got o'the 
-wrong fide the Boft— for L were told, afterwards, L 
fiiould have (laid where I was. 

Man. And^fi>i if yoa.had1 not quite mad6 your For- 
tune before, you have clencl^d it now! . - A h ! thou 
Kead of the £^r09fi&^a/r.. \AJide. 

Sir Fran* Odfo !. here^s my Lady come- home at lafr 
— ^I hope, Coufin, yoa will be fo kind, as to take a Fami- 
ly Supper with us ? 

Man, Another timef.Sir.£r^Mir/V^ but to-ni^t, lam 
engag'd!. 

Enter Ziii^ WfongKead, AC^ Jenny, and Count Baffet* 

Lady Wrong. Coufm! yaur Servant ; I hopejou will 
pardon my Rudenefs ; But we have really been in fuch- 
..a continual Hurry here, that we havQ,not had a leifurc 
Moment to return your laft Vifit. 
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Mm. O liadBUi ! lam aMsBof bo Ccrenony; jd« 
fee diat has not lunder'd my cwii^ ^gan^ 

Lady Wring. Yon are iniutcly oblignig %. bet I'Jl 
redeem my Credit n^-iik yoa. 

J£«r. At jour Gwn Time, Madam. 

Coant Bttf. I mnft far that for Mr. Mmmfy^ Madam^ 
if makiag Peo|^e eafy is tlie Role of Good-Breeding, he 
is certainly the beft-bred Man in the World. 

Man, Soh! I am not to drop my Acqaaintance, I 
€nd — [JffiJe.] I am afiraid^ Sir, I ihall grow vain upon 
your good Opinion. 

Count Ba/, I don't know that. Sir ; bat I am fare^ 
what yoa are pleased to fay, makes me ib. 

Man, The moik impudent Modefly that ever I met 
with. [JfiJc. 

Lady Wrciig. Lard ! how ready his Wit is ? [Jfide* 

Sir Fran. Don't you think. Sir, the Count's"^ 
avery fine Gentleman? I 

Mart, O ! among the Ladies, certainly. I 

Sir Fran, And yet he's as flout as a Lion: ^ j. . 
Waund, he'll ftorm any thing. j ^^'^'^^ 

Man. Will he (o? Why then. Sir, take care i 
of your Citadel. I 

Sit Fran, Ah! you are Wag, Coufin. j - 

Man. I hope. Ladies, the Town Air continues to a- 
grce with you ? 

Jenny. O \ perfedly well. Sir I We have been abroad 
in our new Coach all Day long — and we have bought 
an Ocean of fine Things, And to-morrow we go to 
the Mafquerade ! and on Friday to the Play ! and on 
Saturday to the Opera ! and on Sunday ^ we are to be 
at the what-d'ye call it — ^AfTembly, and fee the Ladies 
play at Quadrille, at Piquet and: Ombre, and Hazard ! 
and BafTct ! and on Monday^ we are to fee the King•^ 
and fo on Tuefday^-^ 

Lady Wrong, Hold, hold, Mifs! you muft not let 
your Tongue run fo fait, Child-^you forget ! yOu know 
1 brought you hitherto learn Modefty. 

Man, Yes, ye«l and fhe is improv'd with a Ven- 
geJince— \^'Afid^. 

Jtnny. Lawrd ! Mamma, I am fure I did notfay any 


Barm! a^d if one muft not fpeak in anbs Tunv, onemay 
be kept under as long as one.lives». for ought I fee. 

Lady Wrof^. O* my Confciencc-tliis Girl grows fa 
Beadftrong— . - . - 

Sir Fran. Ay, ay, there's your fine growing Spirit foV 
you I naw tack it dawn, an* you can. 

Jenpi^. All Ifaid, Papa,^was only to eatertain my 
QquRn Manly • 1. 

Man. My pretty Deaf, I am mightily oblig'd to you. 
Jenr^. Look you there now. Madam. 
Lady Wrung. Hold your Tongue, I fay. 
Jenny^ [fuming aivay and glotwting,'] I declare it, 1 
won't bear' it, fhe is always fnubbing me before you, 
Sir !— I know why Ihe does it well enough— 

- \_AJideto the Count, 
Count Rqf. Hufh 1 hufh! my Dear! don't be uneafy 
atthat! Ihe'll fufpedt us. ' [4fi^f> 

Jenny. Let her fufpeft, what do I care-rl don't knowj 
but I have as much Reafon to fufpeft, as fhe — tho' per- 
haps I'm not fo afraid of her. 

Count Baf. [Ajide,] I'gad, if I don't keep a tight 
Hand on my Tit, here, fhe'll run away with my ProjecSt 
before I can bring it to bear. 

Lady Wrong. \Jfide.'\ Perpetually hanging upon him ! 
The young Harlot is certainly in Love with him ; but 1 

toufl not let them fee I think fo and yet I can't bear 

it: Upon my Life, Coujit, you'll fpoil that forwarU 
Girl — you fhould not encourage her fo. 

Count Baf. Pardon me. Madam, I was only advifing 
hertoobferve what your Ladyfhip faid to her. 

Man. Yes, truly, her Obiervations have been fome- 
thing particular. ' \,A/uh. 

. Count Baf, In one Word, Madam, fhe has"^ 
a Jealoufy of your Ladyfliip, and I'm fbrc'd to I * 

^encourage her, to blind it; 'twill be^ better tp ] 
take no Notice of her Behaviour to me. k ^ 

lidiAy JVrong. You are right, . I will be more \^f^^^' 
cautious. i 

Count Baf To-morrow at the Mafjueradej 
we may lofe hcr^ j 
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Lady fFro^g. Wc ihaH be obferv^di I'llT 
fend you a Note, and fettle that AfFair*«-«go on V^iir/. 
with the Girl, and don't mindv me.. ^ J 

Count Ba/, I have been taking your Part my littl# 
Angel. 

Lady Wrong, Jewij^i come>hither^ Ghild—you muft- 
not be ib hafty^ my Dear— 4 only advife you for your 
good. 

Jtimy. YeSy Mamma;: but when I am told of a^ thing 
before Company, it always makes me worfe, yovknow. 

Matt. If I have any (kill in the fair Sex ;-Mifs, and her 
Mamma, have only quarrel'dr, bocanie they are both of a 
Mind*. This facetious Coiint'ieem»to have made a very^ 
genteel ftep into the Family. [JJid^^ 

5«/^Myrtilla. [^Manly talks apart tvith her*"] 

Lady Wrong, Well, S\TFrancisy . and what News have 
you brought- us fxom IVeJlminfier to-day .^ 

Sir Fran, News, Madam 1 Tcod I I haxc fom e ■ ■ 
andfucK as does not come every Day, I can tell you — a 
jvyord in your Ear— I have got a Rromife ofi a Place at 
Court of a thoufand Pawnd a Year already. 

h2.Ay Wrong, Have you fo. Sir? Ani.pray who may 
you thank for't? Now! who's in the right i. Is not this 
better than throwing (bimich away, after a fliB king Pack 
of Fox-Hounds^ in the Country? Now your Family may 
be tHe better for it ! 

Sir Fran, Nay ! that's what petfuaded me. to come up^ 
m^Dove^ 

Lady Wrong. Mighty well— come-»-let me^ have anot- 
ther hundred J^ound then . 

^it Fran, Another! Child.^ Waunds ! you^have ha4 
one- hundred this Morning, . pray what's^ become of that« 
my Dear? 

Lady Wrong, What's Become .of it?, why I'll (hew yen 
xny Love ! Jenny f have. you tha Bills about yon ?. 

?enny. Yes, Mamma, 
ady Wrong, What's become of it ? why laid oulk 
iBiy Dear, with fifty morelo it>. that J was forc'd to bor- 
vow o£ the Coaal here*. 


yem^. Yes, indeed^ Papa, and that would hardly do 
Itdther— -There's the Accoant^ 

Sir FrM. [turning wer the Billn'] Let's fee ! let's feeh 
what the Devil have we got here I 

Mom, Then yon have (banded yonr Aunt yon T 
&yy and ihe readil^t conies into all Ipropos'd 
:toyoa^ 

Myr. Sir, I'll anfwer, with my Life, (he is 
Snoft diankfully yours in every AMcle :* She 
mightily deiires to (ee you. Sir. >Jfarti^ 

Man* I am going hpme, dire£Uy : Bring her • 
to my Houfein half an Hour; and if (he makes 
good what you tell me, you (hall both (ind your 
'Account in it. ^ 

Myn Sir, (he (hall not fail you. J 

Sir Fran. Ods-life ? Madam, here's notMog but Toy« 
and TrinketSj, and Fans, and ClOck-Stockings, by 
whole(aIe; 

Lady Wrong, There's nothing but what's proper, and. 
for your Credit, Sir F ranch, — Nay, you (ee I am fogood 
a Houfcwife, that in Nece(rarie$ for myfelf, I have fcarce 
li&id-out a Shilling. 

Sir Fran. No, by my troth, fo it feems; for the Di- 
vil o' one thing's here, that I can fee you have any oc- 
cafion for-!- 

Lady fTrong, My Dfear !' do you think I came hither 
to live out of the Fafhion ? why, the greateft Diftinfiion 
•f;a-fiue Lady in this Town is in the Variety of pretty 
Thing9^that (he has no Occaiion for. 

Jenny, Sure, Papa, could you imagine that W,omcn 
of Quality wanted -nothing but Stays and Petticoats f 
' Lady H'rong, Now, that is (b like him ! 
Man, So ! the Family comes on finely. [Jfide. 

laStdy ff^reng. Lard, if Men were, always >ta govern, 
what Dowdies would they reduce their. Wives to I 

Sir^raxr. An hundred Pound in the Morning, a»d 
want another afore Night ! Waunds and Fire 1 the Lord 
Mayor oiLomfdn coula not hold it at this rate! 

Man, O! do you feel It, Sir? {Mdi. 

Lady Wrong, My Dear, you (eem uneafy; lei me L^vc^ 
the hundred- Pound; ^sd compofe yourfelf. 
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r. Siririf40ii. pQB^ij: -the Q^¥U» Madam ! why, 4(>]^o«i 
confider what a hundred Potuida Day comes to in a Year I 

hz^yWffong. My I«ife«. i^ I account with you from, 
one Day to another, that's really all my Head is able t» 
bear at a Time— r— But I'll tell you what I coniider«r-4 
confider that my Advke .ha9 got.you a thouiand Pound a 
Year this Morning — That now methifiks you might, 
confider^ SirJ * * '- ' • 

Sir Fran. A thoufaod a Year ? Wounds, Madam, but 
j(^ve not touch'd a Penny of it yet 1 

Man, No/ever will, I'll anfwer for him. [^4fi^^* 

, Enter Squire Richard. 

Squ. Rich, Feyther, an you doan't come qoickly, the 
Meat will be coal'd : And I'd fain pick a Bit with you. 

Lady Wrong. Blefs me. Sir Francis. I you are not go«« 
^ing to fup by yourfelf ! 

^ Sir Fran, No, but I'm goings to dine by myfelf, an^' 
that's pretty near the -Matter, Madam. 

Lady IVrong. Had not you as good ftay a little, my 
Dear ? we fhall all eat in half an Hour; and I was 
thinking tb aflc my Couiin Manly to take a Family Morr 
fel with us. 

Sir Fran^ Nay, for my Coufin's good Company, I 
don't care if I ride a Day's Journey without Baiting. , 

Man, By no means. Sir Francis, I am going upon a 
little Buiinefs. 

Sir Fran, Well, Sir, I know you don't love Compli- 
ments. 

Man, You'll excufe me. Madam. — 

Lz^y Wrong, Since you have Bufijiefs, Sir — , 

IFxit Manly. 

Enter Mrs, Motherly. 

.O, Mrs. Motherly / you were faying this Morning, ypu 

had fome very fine Lact to fhew' me can't 1 fee it 

'ttOW? [5/r Francis/^r«. 

. MotJ^ Why, really. Madam, I have made a fort of a 
Promife to let the Countefs o£ Nicely have the firft Sight 
.©fit for the Birth-day : Butyour Ladylhip— 
•wJLady^^rw. O! I die if I ^ on' t /wit before her- 


Syi.RicL Woan't you *gofa; Feydier?, ;/ >• \ 
. Sir jFi^ari, Waahd3l Lad« I Ihall M' n6aV*[.ajijr/» 
Stomach at this Ratel 1 .' j 

- Moti^ Well, Madam, though I {aytit, *tia#the- fwddteft 
Pattern that ever came-0¥cr— and for. Finen^s— «iA> 
Cobweb comes up to k ! 

Sir Frafi\, Od6 Outs anct CSzzard, Mladam 1 !S^ce as 
fine iLs a Cobweb I why, what .the DcviFs that^o coflr 

BOW ? i 

Moth. Nay,if Sir Fr/wtrii does not like of it. Madam— ^ 
Lady Wrong, He like it ! Dear Mrs. Motherlyl. he is 
not to wear it. 

Sir Fran. Flelh, Madam, but I fuppofe I am to pay 
for it. ', 

Lady Wrong, No doubt on'tl think of your thou fand 
a Year, and who got it you, go ! eat your Dinner, and 
be thankful, go, [Driving Aim to the Ihor,'\ Come^ 
Mrs. Motherly, 

[Exit Lady Wronghead, nuith-Mrs, Motherly. 
Sir Fran, Very fine ! So here I mun fafi, 'tilM am. 
almoft famifht for the Good of my Country; while 
Madam is laying me out an hundred Pound a Day in 
Lace, as fine as a Cobweb, for the Honour of my Fami- 
ly ; Ods-flefh ! things had need go well at this rate I 
Squ. Rich, Nay, nay— come Feyther. j 

[Exit Sir Francis,.' 

* 

Enter Mrs, Motherly. 

Motile, Madam, my Lady defires you and the Count 
will pleafe to come and aflift her Fancy in fome of the 
new Laces. 

Count Ba/, We^Il wait upon her- « 

V [Exit Mrs, Motherly.. 
■ Jenny % So! I told you how it was ! you fee ihe can't 
bear to leave us together. 

Count 6af, No matter, my Dear: You know fhe has 
alk'd me to (lay Supper : So, when your Papa and fhe 
are a-bed, Mrs. My rt ilia will let me into the Houfe 4iJ. 
gain; then- you may fteal into- her Chahiber, and we'll 
have a pretty Sneaker of Punch together. 
' Myrl Ay, ^ly, Mad^fii^ you may command meony thing*. 
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7«w7. Well! Aat will bepnre! 

Count ^i^. Biitvoiiha4ibeft.gotoheral6ne>myLifer 
It* will look better it 1 6»me after you. 

JhMKf^ Ay, (bit will : And to-morrow you know at 
die Mai^eude. And then !• 


o 


H» rn Inve a Hufband ? ay, marry ; 
For why fhoald I longer tarry» 
For why ihoald I longer tarry 

Than other bri^L Uirls have done ? 
Ft)r if I ftay, *till I grow gray. 
They'll call me old Maid, and fufty old Jgde ;; 

^ T'll no longer tarry ; 
But I'll have a Hulband, ay, marry,. 
If Money can* buy me One. 

My Mother ihe fays Tm too Coming ; 
And flill'inmy Ears ihe b drumming, 
Andftill in my Ears ihe is dramming,. 

That I fuch vain Thoughts Ihould fhun;. 
My Sifters they cry. Oh fy ! • and Oh fy ! 
But yet I can fee, they're as coming as me; 

So let me have Hu&andi in plenty : 
I'd rather have twenty times twenty. 

Than die an old Maid undone.. \J^^'^J^^V^ 

. Myr. So, Sir! . am not I very tommode to you ? 

Count ^^j/I Well, Child I and don't you find youR- 
Account in it? did*nx>tFteH'you we might itill be of ufe 
to one another. 

Myr^ WeD, but How ftands your Affair with Mifs, , in 
the main ? 

Count Baf, O (he's mad for the Mafquerade ! it drives . 
like a Nail, we want nothing now but a Paribn to clinch 
it. }>id not .your: Aunt, fay (hecouldget one at.a (hort 
warning. 

Myr, . Yes, yes, my Lord Tewnly's Chaplain is her 
Couiin you know;;he!ll do your.Buiiners and mine at 
the fame time. 

Count Ba/. Oi it's truot! but where ihall we appoint 
him? 

Myr... Why youknow my Lady Towufy^z^r HoviCt u 
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always .open to the Mafques upoa a Ball-nigh t> before 
they go the Hay 'market, 

QoMXixBaf, Good. 

Myr, Now the Dodor purpofes, we fhould all comer 
thither ixr our Habits, and when the Room$ afefull, wc^ 
may ileal up into his Chamber, he fays, and there * 
crack— ^he'll give as all (Canonical €ommiiIion to go 
to bed together. 

• Count ^/r/I Admirable! Well, the Devil fetch* mo, 
rf I ihall not be heartily glad to fee thee well fettled^ 
Child. 

Myr, And inay the black Gentleman tuck me under 
his Arm at the fame time, if I ihall not think myfeif 
oblig'd to you, as long as I live. 

Count Baf, Qne Kifs for old Acquaintance fake*— — • 
I'gad I ihall want. to be bufy again. 
? Myr. O you'll have one ihortly will iind you Employ* 
•oient: But I muil run to my Squire. 

Count Baf. And I to the Ladies- — fo your humble 
Servant, iw^etMrs. WronghHuk 

Myr\ Yoursj as in DuQc bound> molb noble Count 
Bajfet. [JF;r»r'Myr, 

: Count Bdf. Why, ay ! Conitt h That Title has been 
ef fome ufe to me. indeed ! not that- 1 have any more 
Pretence to it^- than I have to a blue Ribband. Yet, i 
have made a pretty conitderable Figure in Life with it : 
X have loll'd in' my own Chariot, dealt at AJTemblies, 
din'd with Ambairadors, and miade one at Quadrille 
with the iidl Women of Quality — But— -TVw^r^ mw^ 
^tf/r/ttfv— — iince that damn'd Squadron at Wkk^% have 
left me out of their lail Secret, I am reduc'd to trade 
upon, my own Stock of Induilry, and make my laft Puik 
.«pon a Wife : If my Card comes up right (which I 
think can't fail) I ihall once more cut a Figure, and cock 
my Hat in the Face of the beft of theml. foriince our 
fliodern Men of Fortune are grown wife enough to be 
Sharpers ; I think Sharpers are. Fools >tlltt don't take xip 
Xhe Airs of Men of Quality., [Exiu 
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A C T V. 

SCENE, Z^r^ Townly's Houfe. 

Enter Msitily and Lady Grzce. 

JMan.^'W^ HERE'S fomething. Madam, hangs upon 
I your Mind> to-day : Is it unfit to truft me 
with it. 

Lady Grace, Since you will know— my Sifter then— • 
iinJiappy Woman ! . 

Jijan. What of her ^ 
' ► Xady Grace. I fear is on the Brink of Ruin f 

Man, I am forry for it — what has happen'd ? 

Lady Grace. Nothing fo very new! butthecontinuaf 
Repetition of it, at lail has raised my Brother to an In»> 
deinpenincethatJ tremble, at. 

Man. Have they had any Words upon itf 
:: ihSAy'Grace. Hehasnot feen Iher fmcei Yefierday. 
.1 Man. What ! not at home all Night ! 

.JifiiiyiGrace. ^About ^vt this Morning in fhe came ! 
rbotrwith fuch Looks^ aad fuch an Equipage of Misfor>» 
.tunes at iter Heels— what can become of her ? 

Man. 'Has not my Lord feen her, fay you ? 
, Lsidy Grace. No f he chang^d his Bed lait »Night »■ 
X fat with him alone 'till twelve, in Expectation of her r 
-But' wl^n the Clock ilruck> he flarted from his Chair^ 
tand .grew incens'd to that De|;tee, that had I not|. 
ralmoft on my Knees, difTuaded him, he had ordered the 
iDoors that Inilant,' to have been lock'd againft her. 

Man. How terrible is his Situation ? when the moil 
Juftifiable Severities he can ufe againft her, are liable to 
•be the. Mirth of all the diflblute Card-Tables in Town ! 

Lady Grace.^ 'Tis that^ I know, has made him bear 
^ long:. But yon that feet fpr him, Mr. Manij, will 
aftift him to fupport his Honour,, and, if poffible, pre*- 
ferve his Quiet 1 therefore I beg you don't leave the 
Houfe, 'till one or both of them can be wrought to bet* 
ter Temper. 
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Man. How amiable is this Concern, in you ! 

Lady Grace. For Heaven's fake don't mind me, but 
think on fomething to preferve us all. 

Man. I fhall not take the Merit of obeying your Com- 
mands, Madam, to ferve my Lord — but pray. Madam, 
let me into all that has pall fmce Yefternight. 

Lady Grace. When my Intreaties ha^ prevail'd upoii 
my Lord, not to make a Story for the Town,, by fa 
public a Violence, as Ihutting her at once out of his 
Doors ; he order'd the next Apartment to my Lady's 
to be made ready for him— while that was doing . » 
I try'd by a^l the little Arts I was Miftrefs of„ to amufe 
him into Temper: in ihort, a filent Grief was all J 
jcould reduce him to on this, we took our Leaves, 
and parted to our Repofe : What his was, I imagine by 
my own: For I ne*er clos'd my Eyes. About five, asX 
told you, I heard my Lady at the Door ; fo I flipt on 
a Gown, and fat almoft an Hour with her in her owa 
Ch^mben 

' Man. : What faid ihe, when ihe did not find my Lorft 
ibpre? ^ . . ' 

Lady Grace. O ! fo far from being flibck'd or aUrm'tt ' 
at it, th^t (he blefs'd the Occafionl and faid, dut in 
her Condition, the Chat of a Female Friend was far 
preferable to the beft Hufband's Cortipany in the 
World. : •: 

. Man. Where has fhe Spirits to fupport fo much Inw 
fenfibility? 

Lzdy Grace. Nayl *tis ilicrediBle t for though^ (he 
had -ioft every Shilling fhe had in the World, ^nd 
ftretch'd her Credit even .to breaking; fhe rallied her 
own Follies with fuch: Vivacity, and pamted the Penance^, 
fhe knows fhe muft undergo for them, in fuch ridiculous^ 
liights, that had not my Concern for a Brother been 
too flrong for her Wit, fhe had almofl difarm'd my 
An^^. • . . , . * . . - ^ . ^ ' . 

Man. Her Mind may have another "CaH; by this timeV 
The moft flagrant pifpofitioris have their Hours of An- 
guiih"; * which tKeif Pride conceals from Corjipany : JBmX 

5 ray. Madam, how could fhe avoid coming down t(> 
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lady Grace. O ! fhe took care of diat before flic went 
to bed; by ordering tier Woman, wbenever ihe was 
aik'd for, to iay, fiiewas not well. 

X'ki/g. You hare Icen ker fince ike was ap, I prefame ? 

£ady Grace. Up I T qaedida whether ihe be awakfc 

Mam. Terrible!' WKat a Figure does ihe make now! 
That Natnre ihould thit)w away (6 moth Beaaty apon'a 
Creature, to makefuch a ilattemly Ule'of it ? 

Lady Grace. Ofyl there is not a more elegant Beauty 
in Town, when ihc*s dreft. 

Mi».- In my Bye, Madam, ihe that's early dreft, has 
tea* times her Elegance. 

Lskdy Grace. But ihe won't be Ibngnow, IbcliereT 
For I think I iee her Chocolate going up— ^iMrs. Trafifj 
»-»ahem! 

Mrs. Trufly cuna U the Doer. 

Man. [Jfide.'] Five o'clock in the Afternoon^ for i 
laAdy of Quality's Breakfiift, is an elegant Hour indeed ! 
which to ihew her more polite way of living too, I |ae^ 
ftime; ihe eat» in her Beds. 

bady Grace. [To Mrs. Trufty.] And when ihe is up* 
I would be glad fht would let me come to her Toilet 
—That's all, Mrs, Trujfy. 

Truftj. I will be fure to let her Ladyihip know, Ma^ 
Jam. [i;ri/ Mr$. Truily. 

Enter a Servant. 

Ser*u. Sir Francis Wros^heaJ^-Su^ deiires to ijf>eak With 
you. 

Man. He comes unfeafonably— — ^whatlhall I do with 
him ? 

Lady Grace. O iee him by^ all means, we ihall have 
time enough; in the mean, while I'll ilep in, and have 
an Eye upon my Brother. Nay, don't mind me — ^you 
have Bufinefs— — 

Mun. You muft be obcyM-^— - 

[Retreating nvhile Lady Grz^g&es outi* 
Deiire Sir /raffc/V to walk.in— ><> [Exit Servant. 

I fuppofe by this time his wife Worihip begins to AsA^ 
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i^at the Balance of. his Journey lo London i^ on the 
.wro»g fide. 

Enter Sir Francis. 

SiT'Francisy your Servant; how came I by the Favour 
of this extraordinary Viiit? 

SvrFran. Ah! Coufin! 

Man, Why that forrowful Face, Man i 
.Sir Fran, I have no Friend alive but you 

Man, I am ibrry for that— but what's the Matter? 

Sir Fran* I have jAay'd the Fool l)y this Journey, I 
Set now-*fi>r my bitter Wife— — 

Man. What of her? 

:Sir FroM, Is playing the Devil ! 

Man. Why truly, that's a Fart that moft of your fine 
Ladies begin with, as ibon as they get to London, 

SiiFr^n, IflVna living Man, Couiini ^e has made 
away with above two hundred and frfty Pounds fh^e 
Tf efterday Momine? 

Man. Hah ! I tee a good Houfewife will do a great 
deal of Work in a little time. 

Sir Fran. Work do thev call it ! fine Work indeed ! 

Man. Well, but how do you mean made aw^ with 
k? What, (he has laid it out, may be — but I (uppofe 
yoo have an Aceount of it. 

Sir Fran. Yes, y^s, i-have had the Account indeed ; 
but I mun needs ^Tay, it's a very forryone. 

Man, Pray, let'* heai% 

Sir Fran. Why, firft I let her Ji^vean hundred and 
&^y» to get thingrs handibme about her, to let the World 
fee that I was Some-body^! and 4 thought that Sum was 
very geatdel. 

Man. Indeed^I think fo; and in the Country, might 
have fervM her a Twelve-month, 

Sir Fran. Why fo it might— —*b»t here in this fine 
Tawn, foriboth! it could not get through four and 

twenty Hour s ■ ■ for in half that time, it was all 

fi|uander'd away in Bawbles, and new-fa(hioaed Trum* 

Man. Q! ^r Ladies in London, Sir Frands, all this 
n^ight be necdfary. 
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Sir From. Noa! dicere's the Plague oa't! the Devil 
o' one aieJFiil diing do I ^ for it, bLt two pair of lac'd 
Shoes, and thofe iond me in diree Pound three Shillings 
apairtoo. 

Mom. Dear Sir! this is nothing! Why we have Ci^ 
Wives here, that while their good Man is felling three 
Pennyworth oS Sagar, will gire yon twenty Pounds for 
a fhort Apron. 

Sir Fran, Mercy on ns ! what a mortal poor Devil is 
aHmibandi 

* Mom, Well, but 1 hope you have nothing' elfe to 
complain of? 

SuFram, Ah! would I could (ay io too— 4>nt there's 
another hundred behind yet, that goes more to my 
Heart, dian ail that went before it. 

M^ut, And how might that be diipos'd <^? 
. Sir Fnm. Troth I ain almoft aiham'd to tell yiMi. 
. Man, Out with it. ' . 

Sir Fran, Why fhe has been at an Allembly. 
. Man. What, Uncel fawyou! I thought you had all 
fupt at home laft Night ? 

Sir Fran: Why, fo we did and all as merry as 
Grigs— -I'cod my Heart was fo open» that I tofs'd 
another hundred into her Apron, to go out early this: 

Morning with But the Cloth was no fooner taken 

away, than in comes my Lady Tt^wnly here* ( ■ w ho 
between you and I — mum! has had the Devil to pay. 
yonder——) with another rantipole Dame of Quality, 
and out they muft have her, they faid, to introduce her 
at my Lady Noble* s Aflembly, forfooth— a few Words, 
you may be fure, made th.e Bargain — — fo, bawnce ! 
and away they drive as if the Devil had got into the 
Coach-box^— fo abpjat four or five in the Morning — 
Home comes Madam, with, her Eyes a Foot deep in her 
Head-'— 7'and my poor iiundred Found .left behind her 
at the Hazard-Table, 

Man. All loil at Dice I j ' - 

Sit Fran. Every Shilling — among ft parcel of Pig< 
tail Puppies, and pale faced Women of Quality. «^ 

Man, B\xt prsy, Sir Francis, how came yoCi, after you 
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found her (6 ill an Houfewife of one $\im, fo foon to 
truft her with another. 

Sir Fran, Why truly, I mun fay that was partly my 
own.FauIt : For if I had not been a Blab of my Tongue, 
I believe that laft hundred might have been fav'd. 

Man* How fo? 

Sir Fran, Why, like an Owl as I was, out of Good- 
will, foHboth, partly to keep; her in Humour, t mud 
needs tell her of the thoufand Pound a Year, I had juft 
got the Fromifc of— I'cod ! fhe lays her claws upon it, 
that Moment— r-faid it was all owing to her Advice, 
and truly fiie would have her (hare on't. 

Man. What, before you had it yourfelf ? 

Sir Fran. Why ay ! that's what I told her— —My 
Dear, faid I, mayhap I mayn't receive the firll Quarter* 
on't this half Year. 

Man, Sir Francis, I have heard you with a great deal 
cf Patience, and I really feel Compaflion for 'you. 

Sir Fran, Truly, and well you may Couftn, fori, 
don't fee that my Wife's Goodnefs is a bit the- better, 
for bringing to London, 
• M(^n, If you remember I gave yon a Hint of it. 

Sir Fran. Why ay, it's true you did fo : But the De- 
vil himfelf could not have believ'd (he would have rid 
Poft to him. 

Man, Sir, if you ftay but a Fortnight in this Town, 
you will every Day fee hundreds as faft upon the Gallop, 
as fhe is. 

Sir Fran, Ah ! this London is a bafe Place indeed 
waunds, if things ihould happen to go wrong with me 
at 1Veft?ninJier, at this rate, how the Devil fhall I keep 
out of a Jail ? 

V Man, Why truly, there feems to me but one way td 
avoid it. 

Sir. Fran. Ah ! would you could tell me that, Coufm. 

Man The way lies plain before you. Sir;, the fame 
Road that brought you hither will carry you fafe home 
again. 

Sir Fran ^^ Odsflefh! Coufm, what ! and leave a thou- 
fand Pounti a Year bdiind me .•* 
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Mom* Pook ! ^ock ! leave any thin^ behind yon, bat 
^onr Family, and yon are a Saver by it. 

Sir Fran. Ay, bat cottfider, Couin, what a icnnry 
Fignre lliall I make in the Coontry, if I come dawn 
withawt it ? 

Mam, You will make a mnch more lamentable Figure 
in a Jail without it. 

Sir FroM^ Mayhap 'at yow have no^great Opinion of 
it then, Coofin? 

Max. Sir J'raaWf 40 4lo yoa the Service of a real 
Friend^ I mnft ipeak very plainly to yon: Yoa don^ 
yet fee half the Rain that's . wfore yoq ? 

Sir Frdtn. Good lack.! howjnay yoa mean,-Coafin? 

Man. In one Word, your whole Affidrs ftand thus 
•—In a Week you'll lofe your Seat at Weftmnfttr : in . 
a Fortnight my Lady will run you into Jail, by keeping > 
the beft il^ompan y ■ I n four and twenty Hours, your 
Daughter will jrun away with a Sharper, becaufe ihe 
han'jt been us'id^o better- Con^an^: And your Son will 
ileal into Marriage with. a Ca^-Mifhrefs, becaufe he has 
not been us'd to any Company at all. 

Sir Frsn, I' th' Name o' Goodneis why ihould you 
think all this ? 

Man. Becaufe I have Proof of it ; in fhort, I know fo 
much of their Secrets, that if all this is not prevented 
to-night, it will be out of your Power to do it .tOjinof^ 
row Morning. 

Sir Fran. Mercy upon us! you frighten me— Well, 
Sir, I will be govern'd by yow: But what am I- to do in 
this Cafe? 

. M^n. J have not time here to give you proper In* 
flnidions: But about eight this Evening, I'll call ^ 
ypur Lodgings ; and there you fhali have full. Convidiop« 
how much I have it at Heart to ferve you. 

Entir a Servant, 

^er*u. Sir, my Lord deiires to fpeak with you. 
Man. rU wait upon him. 

Str Fran. Well, then I'll go^aight homei naWt 
Man* At Eight depend upon m^e» 
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,. Sir Frafip Ah ! dear Couiin ! I (hall be bound to you 
as long as I live. Mercy deliver us 1 what a terrible 
Journey have I made on'tl [Exeunt Jhveraify. 


The SCENE opens to a DreJJtn^ Room. Lady Town- 
ly, as juft jf/, nvalks to her Toilet y leaning on Mrs* 
Trufty. 

Trnfty, Dear Madam, what ihould make your Lady« 
fhip fo out of order ! 

Lady Toivn. How is it poffiblc to be well, where one 
is kill'd for wantof 5leep? 

Trufty, Dear me ! it was fo long before you rung. 
Madam, I was in hopes your Ladyfhip had been finely 
COJiipos'd. ' 

Lady 7Vit;». Compos'd! why I have lain in an Inn 
here ! this Houf^ is worfe than an Inn with ten Stage 
Coaches'. What between my Lord *s impertinent People 
of Bufinefs in a Morning, and the intolerable thick 
Shoesof Footmen at Noon, one has not a wink all Night. 

Trufty, Indeed, Madam, it's a great Pity my Lord 
caa't be perfuaded into the Hours of People of Quality 

Though I mud fay that, Madam, your Ladyfhip 

is certainly the bed Matrimonial Manager in Town. 

Lady Tonjun, Oh ! you are quite miftaken, Trufty ! I 
manage very ill ! for notwithllanding all the Power I 
have, by never being over-fond of my Lord .yet I 
want Money infinitely oftner than he is willing to give 
it me. 

Trufty, Ah, if his Lordfhip could i)ut be brought to 
play himfelf, Madam, then he might feel what it is to 
want Money. 

Lady To^n, Oh I don't talk of it! do you know that 
I am undone Trufty ? 

Trufty, Mercy forbid, Madam ! 

Lady 7Wv». Broke! ruin'd! plundered 1 i d ripp'd^ 
even to a Confifcation of my laft Guinea. 

Trufty, You don't tell me fo. Madam ! 

Vol. IVi I 
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Lady TViuir. And whtxe to raile ten Poirftd in -tfie 
World— \^Tiat b to be done, 7r«,^ ? 

Trufiy. Tnxly, I wilh 1 were wiic enough to tdl yon,- 
Madam : But may be your Ladyihip may have a mn of 
better Fortune, upon fbme of the good Company that 
comes here to-night. 

. Lady Tavm. Bat I ha¥e not a fingle Guinea to try my 
Fortune ! 

Trufy, Ha! that's a bad Bufineis indeed, Madam-^ 
Adad ! I have a Thought ia my Head, Madam, if it is 
not too late — 

Lady T&avn. Out with it quickly then, I beieech thee? 

Trufty, Has not the Steward fomethingofhfty Pound, 
Madam, that you left in his Hands, to pay iomebody 
about this time? 

Lady Tcrjun. O ! ay ! I had forgot — 'twas to— a?— 
what's his filthy Name ? 

Trufty, Now I remember. Madam, 'twas to Mr. Lute- 
firing your <Jd Mercer, that yonr Ladyihip tum'd off, 
about a Year ago, becaufe he would truft you no longer. 

XjsAyTcnvn, The very Wretch ! if he has not paid it, 
tUD quickly, dear Trufiy^ and bid him bring it hither 
immcdiatel [ £;if/> Trufty.] Well! fure mortal 

W^oman never had fuch Fortune ! Five ! FiA-e, and Nine, 

agJiinft poor Seven for ever !— No ! after that 

horrid Bar of my Chance, that Lady Wrongbead'% fatal 
Ted Fill upon the Table, I faw it was impoiTible, ever, 
to win another Stake Sit up all Night! l9fe all 

one's Money ! dream of winning Thoufands ! wake 
without a Shilling ! and Then — ^liow like a Hag I look ! 

In (hort the Pleafures of Life, are not worth this 

Diforder! If it were not for Shame now, I could almofl 
think. Lady Grace* s fober Scheme not quite fo ridi- 
culous— If my wife Lord could but hold his Tongue 
for a Week, 'tis odds, but I fhould hate the Town in 
a Fortnight— —But I will not be driven out of it, that's 
pofitive. [Trufty returns* 

Trufty, O Madam! there is no bearing it! Mr. 
Luteftring was juil let in at the Door, as I came to the 
Stair- Foot ; and the Steward is now a^ually paying him 
the Money in t]^t Hall. 
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Im^Ay T§w«* Run to the.* Stak-cafe Head, ^gaio— r^ 
and fcream ito him, that I' mud {peak with him this In- 
ftant*. [TrvL^yruMs dut,an^/feaks» 

Trujfy, Mr, Pfl^«i^«^^^— *-a hem 1 Mr. i^««r-') 
4^^7^^« a word with you quickly. 

Pound, ['within,'] I'll ^ome 4o you pre^ 
(ently. 

Trufty, Prefently won't do, Man, you muft 
come this Minute* 

Fauttd, I am butjuil paying a little Money, 
kcre. 

^ruftj. Cod's my Life J p&yilig Money ? is 
the Man difbadled? Come here I tell you, 
to my Lady, this Moment, quick ! 

[Trufty r^/»r«/, 

Lady Toow*. Will the Monfter come or no ?— 

Trufiy, Yes, I hear him now, Madam, he is hobling 
up, as fait as he can. 

Lady Town, Don't let hUn come in— for he will keep 
fuch a babbling about his Accounts^— »my Brain is not 
able to bear him. 

[Poundage corner t^ the Door <wkh a Money -bag 
in his Hand, 

Trufty, O 1 'tis well you are come. Sir ! where's the 
fifty Pound? 

Pounds Why here it is ; if you had not been in foch 
hafte, I fhould have paid it by this time-— the Man's 
now writing a Receipt, below, for it. 

Trujiy, No Matter ! my Lady fays,yQu muft not pay him 
with that Money, there is not enough, it feems; there's 
A Piftole, and a Guinea, that is not good in it, — 'befides 
there is a miftake in the Account toO — [T<witching the 
Bag from him,] But Ihe is not at leifure to examine it 
now. ; fo you muft bid Mr, What*d'ye-rcall-um call ano* 
ther Time. 

Lady Town, What is all that Noife there? 

Pound, Why and it pleafe your Ladyihip— 

Lady Town, Pr'ythee ! don't plague me now, but do 
fw you were order ed. 
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Pound. Nay, what your Ladylhip pleafes, Madam*^ 

[Exit Poundage. 

Trufty, There they are. Madam — [Pours the Money 
out of the Bag.^ The pretty Things— were fo near fall- 
ing into a naily Tradefman^s hands, I proteft it made 
me tremble for them*— I ^cy your Ladyfhip had as 
good give me that bad Guinea, for Luck's fake — thank 
you. Madam. [Takes a Guinea, 

' Lady Toiajh, Why, I did not bid you take it. 
^ Trufiy, No, but your Ladyflup look'd as if you were 
juft going to bid me, and fo I was willing to fave you 
the trouble of fpeaking. Madam. 

Lady To^n, Well I thou haft deferv'd it, and fo, for 
once — but hark ! don't I hear the Man making a Noife 
yonder? Though I think now we may compound for a * 
little of his ill humour. 
• Trufty, I'll lifteri. 

Lady To-vcn, Pr'y thee do. [Trufty^dw to, the Door* 

Trufty, Ay ! they are at it. Madam — he^s in a bitter 
Paflion with poor Poundage^^Xti^ me ! I believe he'll 
beat him— mercy on us ; how the Wretch fwears ! 

Lady To^^n. And a fbber Citizen too ! that's a fhame 1 

Trujiy, Ha ! 1 think all's filent, of a fudden-^ 

may be the Porter has knock'd him down— »I'I1 ftep and 
fee— ^^ [Exit Truily. 

hdidyTo-wn, Thofe Trades-people are the trouble- 
fomeft Creatures ! no Words will fatisfy them l 

[Trufty returns* 

Trufty, O Madam! undone! undone! my Lord has 
«uft bolted upon the Man, and is hearing all his pitiful 
Story over — if your Ladyfhip pleafes to come hither, you 
may hear him yourfelf ? 

Lady 7<?w». No matter : It will come round prefently : 
1 fhall have it from my Lord ; without lofing a Word 
by the Way, I'll warrant you. 

Trufty. O lud! Madam! here's my Lord juft com- 
ing in. 

Lady To^wn, Do you get out of the Way then. [Exit 
Trufty.] I am afraid I want Spirits! but he will fpon 
give *em me. 
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Enter Lord Townly. 

Lord Ttmin^ How comes it, Madam, that a Tradcf- 
mau dares be clainonrous in my Houfe, for Money due 
to him from you. 

Lady Touon, You don't expeft, my Lord, that I fliould 
anfwer for other People's Impertinence. 

Lord Towjft, I expedt, Madam, you (hould anfwer for 

your own Extravagances, that are the Occafion of it 1 

thought I had given you Money three Months ago, to 
fatisfy all thefe fort of People ! 

Lady Toiun. Yes, but you fee they nevcf are to be 
fatisfy'd. 

Lord 7Vu;«. Nor am I, Madam, longer to be abus'd 
thus ! what's become of the laft five hundred I gave you ? 

Lady Ttrjun, Gone. 

Lord Tonvn, Gone ! what way. Madam ? 

Lady7<?«M;». Half the Town over, I believe, by this 
^me. 

Lord TVwif. 'Tis well ! I fee Ruin will make no Im- 
prefSon, 'till it falls upon you. 

Lady T£«i;». In fhorty my Lord, if Money is always 
the fubje£t of our Converfation^ I ihall make you no 
Anfwer. 

Lord Town, Madam, Madam ! I will be heard, and 
make you Anfwer. 

Lady Tonun. Make me 1 then I muft tell you, my 
Lord, this is a Language I have not been us'd to, and I 
won't bear it. 

hotdTo^n, Come! come, Madam^ you fhall bear a 
great deal more, before I part with you. 

Lady Town. My Lord, if yau infult me, you will 
have as much to bear, on your fide, I can aflure you. 

Lord Town, Pooh ! your Spirit grows ridiculous— 
you have neither Honour, Worth, or Innocence, to fup* 
port it* 

Lady Town, You'll find, at leafi:, I' have Refentment ! 
and do you look well to the Provocation ! 

Lord Town. After thofe you have given me. Madam, 
'tis almofi infamous, to talk with you, 
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Lady Toiun, I fcorn your Xinputation, and your Me- 
naces ! The Narrowncfs of your Heart's your Monitor I 
'tis there! there, itiy Lord, you are wounded; you 
'have lefs to complain of tha&: sna^y Hoibands of an 
equal Rank to you. 

Lord Toivn* Deaths Madam \ do you prefame upon 
your Corporal Merit I that your Perfon's Ufs tainted, 
than your Mind ! is it there ! there alone an hone^ 
Hulband can be injur'd ? Have you not every other 
Vice that can debaie your Birth, or ftain the Heart of 
Woman I Is net your Health, yonr Beauty, Hufband, 
Fortune, Family difclaim'd, for NightSi confum'd in 
Riot and Extravagance ? The Wanton does no more ; 
if fhe conceals her Shan&e, does lefs i And furetheDif- 
folute avow'dx as forely wrongs my Honour> and my 
Quiet. 

Lady Ton^n, I fee, my I*ord, what fort of Wife might 
pkafe you* 

Lord To^n. Ungrateful Woman ! could you have feen 
yourfelf, you in yourfelf ha'd fcen her-**—-! ahi amaz'd 
our Legiflature has left no Precedent of ia Divoyce So^ 
this more viiible Injury, this Adultery of the Mthd, as 
well as that of the Perfon ! when a Woman^s whole 
Heart is alienated to Pleafurea I have no Share in, whal 
is*t to me, whether a black Ace,^ or a powder'd Cox- 
comb has PofTeflion of it ? 

Lady Toivn. If, you have tiot found it yet, my Lord > 
tlxis is not the way to get . PoHeflion of mine, depend 
upon it. 

Lord Tonjtsn, That, Madamv I have long defpair'd of j 
and fince our Happinefs cannot be mutuaU 'tis fit, that 
with our Hearts, our Perfons too (hduld feparate#4— • 
This Houfe you fleep no more in I Tho' your Content 
might grofly feed upon tb« Difhonour of a Hufband, yet 
my J>crires would ftarve upon the Features of a Wife. ; 

Lady Tonvn, Your Stile, my Lord, is much of the &me 
DeHcacyj wUh you# Sentiments of Honoun 

Lord ToiAjTt, : Madam, Madam I this is no time for 
Complih^eBts-*-! have done with you. 

Lady Town. If we had never, m^t, myXtOrdj^. I. had 
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not broke my Heart for it ! but have a care ! I may 
not, perhaps, be fo eaiily recall'd as you imagine. 

Lord T(h-ujn, RecalPd 1 — Who's there ? {^EtiUr a Scr- 
Hfant."] Defire my Siller and Mr. Manly to walk up. 

Lady Tthijun, My Lord, you may proceed as you pleafe, 
but pray what Indifcretions have I conimittecl, that are 
not dailynra£lis'd by a hundred other Women of Quality. 

Lord ^own. 'Tis not the Number of ill Wives, Madam, 
that makes the Patience of a Huibaiid lefs contemptible : 
and tho* a bad one may be the bell Man's Lot, yet he'll 
inake a better figure in the World, that keeps his Mis- 
ibrtunes out of Doors, than lie that tamely keeps thent 
Within- 

Lady Tovm. I don't know what Figure yo« may make, 
my Lord, but I (hall have no Reafon ta be aftiam'd of 
joine, in whatever Company I may meet you. 
: LordTiww. Be fparing of your Spirit, Madam, you'll 
©eedit to fi^pportyou, ... 

Enter Lady Grace a?id Manly. 

|idf. Msinly^ I Jiave an Aft of Friendlhi^j to beg of you, 
which wajitsmx>re Apologies, than Words can mak« 
i^rAi, ,, . , ' 

,,.MfV>i Thon pray mak^ none,^ my Lord, that I may 
^vei tl^ fl;reater Merit in obliging you. 

Lord TbnuH, Siller, I have the fame Excafe to in treat 
of jrqu top. 

Lady Grace, To your Requeft, I beg^ xi^'i Lord. 
. Lord ?"fiat;». Thus then— as you both were prefent at 
|ifiy ill confider'd Marriage, ^ I now delire you each wiU 

be a Witnefs of my determjn'd Separation 1 know. 

Sir, your Good-nature, and ii^y Siller's mull be ihock'd 
at the Office I impofe on you ! But as I don't aflc your 
Jullific^tio.n of my Caufe ; fp 1 hope you are confciou$ 
— tha^ an ill Woman can't reproach you, if you are 
fil/snt upon her fide. 

; .Ma«. My Lord, I never thought, till now/ it could 
b^ di^cult toobligeyou. , '• 

Lady Gr^«. \^Afide,'\ Heayens ! how I tremble ! 

Xpxd. To'u^H* for ypa> my Lady Townly^ I need not 
.--■.. ... V . - i 4 . ) 
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here repeat tlie Provocations of my parting with yov-^ 
the World, I fcar» is too well inform'd of theih — For 
the good Lord, yoor dead Father's fake, I will ftill fap- 
port you, as his Daughter— As the IxarA Towniy^ 
wife, you have had every thing a fond Hufband could 
beftow, and (to our mutual Shame I fpeak it) more thaa 
happy Wives de£re — But thoie Indulgences muft end t 
State, Equipage and Splendor, but ill become the Vices 

that mifofe 'cm ^The decent Neceflaries of Life 

(hall be fupply'd^— but not one Article to Luxury I 
Not even the Coadi, that waits to carry you from hence, 
fhall you ever ufe again ! Your tender Aunt, my Lady 
L^vemore^ with Tears, this Morning, has confented to 
receive you ; where if Time, and yiyax Condition, 
brings you to a due Refledion, your Allowance fhaH 
be increas'd — But, if you (till are lavifh of your little, 
or pine for paft licentious Pleafures, that little ihall be 
lefs ! nor will I call that Soul my Friend, that names yoa 
in my Hearing ! 

Lady Grace, My Heart bleeds for her ! \^fi^ff 

Lord To^wn, Q Manly i look there ! turn back thy 
Thoughts with me, and witnefs to my growing Love ?^ 
there was a time when I believ'd that Form incapable of 
Vice or of Decay ! There I propofed the Partnei: of an 
eafy Home ! There ! I, for ever, hoped to find, a chear- 
fol Companion, an agreeable Intimate, a £utbful Friend, 
a ufeful Help-mate, and a tender Mother— But oh ! how 
bitter now the Difappointroent ! 

Man, The World is different in its Senfe of Happi- 
mefs : Offended as you are, I know you will itill be jufh 

Lord Toavn. Fear me not. 

Man, This laft Reproach, I fee, has ftrnck her. [Jfidt. 

Lord Tonun, No, let me not (though I this Moment 
cafl her from my Heart for ever) let me not urge her 
Punifhment beyond her Crimes I know the World 
is fond. of any Tale that feeds its appetite of Scandal : 
And as I am confcious. Severities of this kind feldom 
fail of Imputations too grofs to mention, I here, before 
you both, acquit her of the leaft Sufpicion rais'd againft 
the Honour of my Bed. Therefore, when abroad her 
Condudi maybe queflioU'd, do her Fame that Juflice. 


Lady Towm. O SiHer ! [Turns to Lady Grace *wiefifi£» 

Lord Town, When I am fpoken o^ where without 

Favour this A6lion may be canvafs'd, relate but half my 

Provocations, and give me up to Cenfure. [Going* 

LadyToovff. Support me f fave me! hide me from 

the World ! [Falls on Lady Grace'/ NecL 

Lord Tow^, [Riturning,] I had forgot me —You 

have no Share in my Refentment, therefore as you have 

liv'd in Friendihip with her. Your Parting may admit of 

gentler Terms than fuit the Honour of an injured Hnf- 

band. [Offers to go out* 

Man, [Interpojing,'] My Lord, you mull not, (hall not 
leave her thus ! One Moment's (lay can do your Caufe 
no wrong ! If Looks can fpeak the Anguifh of the Heart, 
I'll anfwer with my Life, there's fomething labouring in 
her Mind, that would you bear the hearing, might de- 
fcrve it. 

Lord Town, Confider 1 fmce we no more can meet ; 
prefs not my Staying, to infult her. 

Lady Town, Yet uay, my Lord ■ the little I would 
fay, will not deferve an Infult ; and undeferv'd, I know 
your Nature gives it not. But as you have call'd in 
Friends to witnefs your Refentment, let them be equal 
Hearers of my laft Reply. 

Lord Town, I (han't refufe you that, Madam be 
it fo. 

Lady Town. My Lord, you ever have complain'd I 
wanted Love ; but as you kindly have allowed I never 
gave it to another, fo when you hear the Story of my 
Heart, though you may (till complain, you will not 
wonder at my Coldnefs. 

Lady Grace: This promifes a reverfe of Temper, 

[^p'art. 

Man, This, my Lord, you are concern'd to hear 1 

Lord Town, Proceed, I am attentive. 

Lady Town, Before I was your Bride, my Lord, the 

flattering World had talk'd me into Beauty ; which, at 

my GIa(s, my youthful Vanity confirmed : Wild with 

that Fame, I thought Mankind my Slaves, I triumphed 

.over Hearts while all my Pieafure was their Pain : Yet 
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w^A my o#ii lb eqvaOy mfe&fible to adi,. that wlien^ ai 
Father's firm Comniaiias eAjoift'd me to make dioice of 
One ; I ettn there declin'd the Liberty he gaTe, And to 
Ms own Eledion yielded op my Yoot h his tender 
Care, my Lord, direded him io yo n ■ Onr Hands 
were join'd ? Bat ftill my Heart was wedded a>it$ Folly \ 
My only Joy was Power, Command, Society, Profnfe- 
Defs, and to lead in Ple^nres ! The Hnihand's Ri^ht td 
Kale, I thought a valgar Law, which only the Deform'd 
or Meanly-fpirited obey'd ! I knew no ]>ire£tors, bat 
my PaffioDs ; no Mailer, but my Will ! Even yoa, n\y 
Lord, f&me time o'ercomc by Love, was pleas'd with 
my Delights ; nor, then, forefaw this mad Mtfafe o£ 
your Indulgence— And, though I call myfelf un- 
grateful, while I owh it, yet, as a Truth, it cannot be 
deny'd—— That kind Indulgence har andone me ! it 
added Strengthto my habitual Failings, and in a Heart 
ihns warm, in wild unthinking Life, no wonder if the 
gentler Senfe of Love was loft. 

LoriTooyzr. O Manly ! where has this Grea-*^ 
tare's Heart been buried ? C >/* rt 

Man, If yet recoverable ■ ■ How vaft 2l^ ^^ * 
Treafure? ^ 

Lady Tcuun., What I have faid, my Lord, is not my 
Excnfe, but my ConfeiHon ! my Errors (give 'em if yoa 
pleafe ahardcrName) cannot be defended! No! What^s 
in its Nature wrong, no Words can paliate, no Plea can 
alter ! What then r&mains in my Condition^ but Reftg* 
nation to your Pleafute ? Time only can convince yoa 
of my future ConduA : Therefore, 'till I have liv'cT an 
Objed of Forgiven efs, I dare not hope for Pardon ■ ■ 
The penance of a lonely contrite Life were little to the 
Innocent ; but to have deferv'd this Separation, will: 
ftrow perpetual Thorns upon my Pillow. 

Lady Grace,^ O happy, heavenly Hearing \ 

Lady ^b'Tu/r. Sifter, Farewell! [Krjpng her.'\ Your 
Virtue needs no Warning from the Shame that falls Om 
me : But when you think I have aton'd my Follies paft: 
^— -.perfuade your injur 'd Brother to forgive them. 

Lord T(KMn» No, Madam ! Your-Errors thus renounc'd^ 
this Inftant are forgotten I- So deep, ib due a Senfe of 
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t}iem, has made you, what jny utmoft Wifhcs^ornv'd,. 
and all my Heart has figh*d for. v ^ \ 

hsidky/I'ewn, [Turm»g to Lady Grace.] How odious 
docs this Goodnefs make me ! 

Lady Grace, How amiable your thinking fo ? 

Lord TVuw, Long-parted Friends, that pafs through 
eafy Voyages of Life, receive but common Gladnefs in 
their Meeting : But from a Shipwreck fav*d, we mingle. 
Tears with our Embraces I [Embracing. Lady Townly, 

Lady Toivn* What Words ! what Love I what Duty 
can repay fuch Obligations ?. 

Lord Toivtt, Preferve but this Defire. to pleafe, youi;- 
Power is endlefs ! 

Lady Toivn. Oh ! ■■ *till this Moment, never did I. 
know, my Lord, I had a Heart to give you ! 

Lord Tonvn. By Heav'n ! this yielding Hand, w^en 
&r&, it gave you to. my Wiihes, prefented not a Treaiure 
more defirable ! O Manly! Sifter I as you have qften ^ 
ihar'd in .my Difquiet, partake of my Felicity ! my new- 
born Joy ! fee here the Bride of my Defires !, This may. 
be called my Wedding-Day ! * * 

Lady Grace. Sifter ! (for now methinks that name is 
dearer to my Heart than ever) let me congratulate the 
Happinefs that opens to you. 

Man. Long, long, and mutual may it flow 

Lord 7^w». To make our Happinefs compleat, my 
De^T, join here with me to give a Hand, that amply 
will repay the Obligation. 

Lady To^n, Sifter ! a Day like this — ^ ^ 

Lady Grace, Admits of no.Excufe againft the general. 
Joy. [Gi'zjLes her Hand itf Mai)ly. 

Man, A Joy like mine— — defpairs of Words 
to fpeak it. ; - 

Lord 7i?<it'?/» O Manly,/ how the Name of Friend en- 
dears the Brother 1 [Rmbj'adng him\ 

Man. Your Words^ my Lord, will, worm ma, to dcj 
fbrve them- 

Enter ai Ser'vofit* 

Serv. My Lord^ the Apartments are full of Ma fque* 
raders ■ And fome People of (j^ality there dciirs tci 
fee your Lordfbip^, and. my Lady ^ 
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LadyTVnnv. I thovght, mj Lord, your Orders had 
ferbid this Revelling ? 

Lord TWoff. Nd, my Dear, Mlamfy has defiled their 
Admittance to-oight, it fcems npon a pamcular Occa- 
fion Say we will w^t upon them inftantly. 

[Extt ServoMU 

l^zdj Tc<zvm. I (hall be bat in Company to them. 

Lord TVzrc No matter : not to fee them, would on a 
fndden be too particular.. Lady Grau wilt affift you to 
entertain them. 

Lady TVum. With her, my Lord, I fhall be alwa3rs 
eafy.«— Sifter, to yonr Dnerring Virtue, I now commit 
the Guidance of my future Day s 

Never the Paths of Pleafure more to tread. 

But where your euarded hinocence (hall lead. 

For in the Mamage-ftate the World muft own^ 

Divided Happioen was never known » 

To makeit mutual. Nature points the Way : 

Let Htilbands govern : Gentle Wives obey. [ExiU 


The SCENE opening to another Apartment difcoverr 
a great number of People in Mafquerade talking all 
together^ and playing upon one another: LadyV^xoT^- 
\xt:3A as a Shepherdefs'y ]cnny as a Nun-y the Squire 

. as a running Footman ; and the Count in a Domino. 
After fome Time^ Lord and Lady Townly, with Lady 
Grace, enter ta them unmajk d*. 

Lord Tfrwn. So ? here's a great deal of Company. 
Lady Gr^r^. A great many People, my Lord, but no 

Company— ——as you'll find for here's one now^ 

fhac feems to have a mind to entertain us. 

\A Ma/k, after fome afftSed Qefure, * makes up to 
Lady Townly. 
Mafi. Well, dear Lady Tonjonh^y (han't wc fee yott> 
by and by I 

Lady To'um. I don't know you, Madam.. 
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Majk. Don't you ferioufly ? \ln a fqutdking Tene. 

Lady TWa. Not I, indeed. 

Mafi. Well, that's charming ; but can't you gucfs ? 

Lady Town, Yes, I could guefs wrong, I believe. 

Majk. That's what I'd have you do. 
' Lady Town, But, Madam, if I don't know you at all, 
is not that as well ? 

Majk, Ay, but you do know me. 

Lady Tonum, Dear Siiler, take her off o' my Hands ; 
there's no bearing this. \^jiparu 

Lady Grace. I fancy I know you, Madam. 

Mafi. I fancy you don't : What makes you think 
you do ? 

Lady Grace, Becaufe I have heard you talk.. 
' Mafi, Ay, but you don't know my Voice, I'm fure. 

Lady Grace. There is fomething in your Wit and Hu* 
mour. Madam, fo very much your own, it is impofiible 
you can be any Body but my Lady Trifle, 

MaJk. \UnmaJking.'\ Dear Lady Gretce I thoa art a 
ch^arming Creature. 

Lady Grace. Is there no Body clfe we know here ? 

Me^. O dear yes I I have found out fifty already. 

Lady Grace. Pray who are they ? 

Mafi. O, charming Company ! there's Lady Ramhh 
> ■ '■ - — Lady Riot hz^y KilUCar e Lady 

Squande r Lady Strip Lady PoFwn * 

andtheDutchefs of Singk-Guinea. 
"■ Lord Totvn. Is it not hard, my Dear ! that 
People of Senfe and Probity are fometimes 
forc'd to feem fond of fuch Company ? ^ >/ 

Lady Town. My Lord, it will always give ^ t^^^* 
me pain to remember their Acquaintance, but 
none to drop it immediately. 

Lady Grace. But you have given us no Account of the 
Men, Madam. Are they good for any thing ? 

MaJk. O yes ! you muft know, f always find out them 
by their Endeavours to find out me. 

LadyGmff. Pray who are they? 

Mafi, Why, for your Men of Tip-top Wit and Plea- 

-fure, about Town, there's my Lord Bite — — — • 

Lord Arch-wa g ■ ' .Young Brazen wit . LoM 


£06 TX< ?,R0¥9tc'D Hus^iAsp-i Or, 

%'utt^eriiofwu ■ *■ " ' Lor j yeinty-ldfe " . ■ i ■ and ' < ■ k 
luoxk Mortgage. Then, for yqur pretty Fellows only— 
there's Sir Po'wder-Peacock.'^-'^^^hox^ Lapfwing,* ■ Jg/7^ 
JI/tfg/^#— Beau Frightful-^'^^^^it Paul Plaifler-cro'wn^ 
and the Marquis of Moakey-man. 

Ijf^yQr^ci* JUght ! and thefe , are. the fine Qenilc* 
men that never want Elbow-room at an. AfTembly. 

Maji, The reft I fuppole, • by their tawdry hirci 
Habits, are 'Jmdefmens Wives, Inns7o£- Court Bea^x^ 
yews, and kept MiftrefTes. ; 

Lord Town. An- Admirable Colledion ! 

Lady Grace. Well, of all our Public Diverfions, lam*. 
amaz*a how this that is fp very expenfive, and has fo littk^ 
to fhew for it, can draw fb much Company togethei^. 

Lord Town. O 1 if it were not expeniiye, the better 
£oTt, would not come into it : And becaufe Money can. 
purchase a Ticket, the common People fcom to be kegt 
out of it, ■ 

:. M^Ji' Right, n>y Lord ; PoQr Lady Gr^f / Ifuppofb 
you are under the fame Aftoniihment, that an. Opei^ 
flioold draw fo much good Company. 

Lady Grace. Not at all. Madam : it's an eaiier matter 
fure to gratify the Ear, than the Und^rllanding. But 
ha-ve you no. Notion , Madam, ;of receiving Pleafuro and 

•Pfp£t at the fame Time ? .. 

, Majk. Oh! quite none I unlefs it be fdmetimes win^ 

ning a great Stake \ laying dpwa a Vole, fans prendre 

may come up, ' to the profitable Pleafure you were fpeak- 

ing of. , - 

Xord Town. You feem attentive, my Dear. ? ^ 

Lady Town. 1 am, my Lord ; and amaz'dC ^. 
at my own Follies, fo flrongly painted iaano- ( ^^^ ." 
ther Woman. i 

vLady Grace. But fee, my Lord, we had beft adjourn: 
our Debate, 1 believe, for here ai*e fome Maflcs thi^t 
fe&ai to hav« a Mind to divert other People as well as 
themfclves.. 

Lord Town.. The leafl we can do- is to give them at 
clear Stage then. 

[A Dance of Mafks here in ^^j^ious CbaraQen^ 
^ .Tlus was A favour e;ctraoidinary., _. 


'Enter Manly^ 

X> Manly ! I thought wc had loft you- 

M^n. I afk Pardon j. my Lord ; bat I hare becni 
objiged to look a little after my Country Family. 

Lord Towzr. Well, pray^ ^^4rat haarc yoa 4one with 
them ? 

Man, Tlrey are all in the Houfe here, among the 
Mafks, my Lord ; if your Lordihip has Curiofity enoagh^ 
to ftcp into a lower Apartment, in three Minutes I'll 
give you an ample Account of them- 
V Lord Tiatw. O I by all means:. We will wait upoiii 
you. 

IX^e Scene fiuts upon^he Majks to a fmaller Apartment 

Manly r^-«»/^r/ au//i& 5/> Francis Wronghead, 

Sir Fran* Well, Coufin, yoa have ymj^ my very^ 
Hair ftond on End!^ Waunds ! if what you tell me be 
true, I'll fluff my whola Family .into a Stage-Coach, 
and trundle them into the Country again on M^^^^Jt 
Morning. 

Man. Stick to that. Sir, and we may yet find a; Way 
to redeem, all : in the mean Time, place yourfelf behini 
this Screen, and for the Truth of what! have told you ». 
take the Evidence of your own Senfes ; Biut be fure yoifc 
keep clofe till I give you the SignaL 

Sir /rtf»i Sir! Fll warrant you Ah I mvy Lady^ 

my Lady Wronghead ! What a bitter Buiinefs hive yoo^ 
drawn me into? 

Man. Hufh.l to your Poft; here comes one COi^Ic^ 
already. . ; 

Sir Francis retires hehind the Screen*. {Exit Manly^ 

Enter Myrtilla njoith Squire Richard*. 

S€[u. Rich. What ! is this the Doctor's Ciiamber.. : 

Myr.YtSy yes ; fpeak foftly* 

S(\\i^Rich. Well, but where is he ?' ^ 

Myr. He'll be ready for us prefently, but he fays ha 
ean't do us the good Turn, without Witneffes : So, whea» 
the Count and your Sifter come, you know Jb^ a)ui>yoife 
may he Fathers for one another,. 


^ 
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Sou. Rich. Well, well. Tit for Tat! ay, ay, that 
will be friendly. 

Mjr. And lee h here they come. 

Enter Count Baffet, and Mifs Jenny. 

Count Baf. So, fo, here's yo«r Brother, and his Bride, 
before us, my Dear, 

lenwf. Well, I vow my Heart's at my Mouth ftill! 
I thought I ihould never have got rid of Mama \ but 
while ihe flood gaping upon the Dance, I gave her the 
flip ! Lawd I do but Feel how it beats here. . 

Count Baf. O the pretty Fktterer! I proteft, my 
Dear, you have put mine into thef^^ne Palpitation * 

Jenny* Ah ! you fay fo— — but let's fee now — — * 
O Lud ! I vow it thumps purely— well, well, I fee it 
will do, and fo where's the Parfon ? 

Count Baf. Mrs. MyrtiUay will you be fo good as to 
fee if the Dolor's ready for us ? 

Myr. He only ftaid for you, Sir : I'll fetch him im- 
mediately. 

Jenny, Pray, Sir, am not I to take Place of Mama, 
when I'm a Countefs ? 

Count Baf, No doubt on't, my Dear. 

Jenny, O Lud 1 how her Back will be up then, when 
(he meets me at an AfTejnbly ? or you and I in oar 
Coach and Six, at Hyde-Park together ? 

Count Baf, Ay, or when fhe hears the Box-keepers, 
at an Opera, call oxxt-^Tlbe Countefs ^Baflet'j Servants! 

Jenny. Well, I fay it, that will be delkious ! And 
then, mayhap, to have a fine Gentleman with a Star and 
what-dyc-call-um Ribbon, lead me to my Chair, with 
khis Hat under his Arm all the Way ! Hold up, fays the 
Chairman, and fo, fays I, my Lord, your humble Ser- 
vant. I fuppofe, Madam, fays he, we fhall fee you at 
my Lady ^adrille*s ! Ay, ay, to be fure my Lord, fays 
I.. ■ So in fwops me, with my Hoop flufPd up to 
niy Forehead ! and away they trot, fwing i fwang ! witli 

* my TafTels dangling, and my Flambeaux blazing, and 
^—Oh ! its a charming thing to be a Woman of Quality ! 

* Count Baf. Well ! I fee that plainly, my Dear, there's 
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^'er a Dutcheis of 'em all will become an Equipage 
te you, 

Jenny. Well, well, do you find Equipage^ and Til 
id Airs, I warrant you, 

WHAT tho' they call me Country Lafs, 
I read it plainly in my Glafs, 
That for a Dutchefs I mieht pafs : 
Oh, could I fee the Day! 
Would Fortune but attend my Call, 
At Park, at Play, at Ring and Ball, 
I'd brave the prouded of them all. 
With a Stand by^ Clear the Way* 

II. 
Surrounded by a Crowd of Beaux, 
With fmart Toupees, and powder'd Clothes^ 
At Rivals I'll turn up my Nofe ; 

Oh, could I fee the Day I 
VVt dart fuch Glances from thefe Eyes, 
Shall make fome Lord 01: Duke my Prize j; 
And then, Oh ! how I'll tyrannize, 

With a Stand by Clear the Way. 

. III. 

Oh ! then for eiv*ry new Delight, 
For Equipage and Diamonds bright, 
^adrille, and Plays, and Balls ^1 Night $ 

Oh, could I fee the Day ! 
Of Love and Joy I'd take my Fill, 
The tedious Hours of Life to kill, • 

In ev'ry thing I'd have my Will, 
With a Stand by^-^^Clear the Wt^. 

Squ. Rich. Troth 1 I think this Mafquerading's the 
terrieft Game that ever I faw in my Life ! Thof, in my 
lind, and there were but a little Wreftling, or Cudgel- 
laying naw, it would help it hugely. But whata-ropa 
lakes the Parfon ftay fo ? 

Count Ba/, Oh ! here he comes, I believe. 


aio Th^ Provoked Hfsband^ Or, 

Enter Myrtilbi nvitb a Cdnfiahle. 

iOuif. Well, lyfedam, pi:^y which is the Party that i 
wants a Spice of my Office here ? 

Mjr, That's the Gentleman. [Pointing to the C$Mnt, 

CpUnC Ba/l Hey dey ! what in Maiqaerade, I>odorf 

Conjf. Doctor ! Sir, I believe yoa have pfuilaken your 
Man: Bat if^yoq are called Count BaJ/et, I'lizye a 
Sillet'Joux in my Hand for yoo^ that will fct yoa right ' 
prefently. 

Count Ba/l What the Devil's the meani^ig of all this? 

Coftfi, Only rny Lord Chief JuiUce'& XVaryant againU 
you for Forg^y, Sir. > _ ^ 

Count Ba/l "Blood and Thunder I 

Confi. And fo, Sir^ if you pleafe.to ,pull oC, your 
Fool's Frock there, I'll wait upon yOu to the next Jofticc 
of Peace immediately. 

Jenny. O dear me ! what's the Matter ? [Trekhling^ 

Count £af,OX npthing^_9n]y a Maf<]^uerfidlngr^li^ 
my Dear. 

Squ. kicb. Oh ho ? is %t alt? \ ! ' 

^ir Fran, No» Sirrah . ^hat is not atl^ 

[^/> Francis coming fojily' behind the tf quire ^ knocls 
him donxjn ivith his -Cane, 

Enter ManTy. 

Squ. Ri^b. O L&wd! O Lawdl he ha» beaten my 
Brains out V : j . . ' 

Man, Hold, hoW, Sir F/f/incis, have a litj^^ Mercy 
upon my poor Godlbn, .pray Sir. . ^ . J 

Sir Fran, Waunds, Coufin^ I hap't Patiea^c, 1 

Count Ba/.Motilj / nayj^ theaX^mblowi?. Kj ^e DeviL 

IJJi^e. 
r 'S({Vk.M£(b. O iny Head I my Head L ^ ^ 

* Enter LaJy.Wtonghezd. 

• ;I(ady W^of^,^ What'^ the Matter her^, , Genttfa^en ? 
for Heav'ns fake ! What aie you murd'r^ii^ my CJ^ildren ? 

Conft. Not not^ Madam! no Murder! only ftji^tle 
Sufpicion of Felony, that's all. 

Sir Frmi. [To Jenny.] And for you, Mrs, Hst-u^otCtp 


I,. .. . 
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J coBid find in my ^. Heart to make you wear that Habit 
as long as you Ivfc, you Jade yon: Do >y©tf knowv 
^uffy, that you wctc within two Minutes of marrying; 
* Pickpocket ? 

Count Ba/. So, .fo, all's out^ I find. [J///^ 

Jenny. O the Mercy ! why, pray, Papa» is »ot the 
•Count a Man of Quality then ? 

Sir Fran. O yes ! one of the Unhang'd ones, it ieemsi. 

Lady Wrong, [AfideJ\ Married ! Q the confident 
^hing ! There was his urgent Bufinefs then— -flighted 
for her ! I han't Patience ! ■ and for ought I &o<v^» 
I have been all this while making a Friendfhip with a 
Highwayman! ' 

. Man, Mr. Conftahlty fecurc there. 

Sir Fran, Ah, my Lady \ my Lady I this comies oT 
yoar Journey to London t but now I'll have a Frolic of* 
my , own, -Madam ; therefore pack up your Trumperjr 
this very night, for the Moment my Horfes are able ta 
crawl, you. and your Brat& fhall make a Journey into tht^ 
Country again« 

I Lady Wrong, Indeed you are miftaken. Sir Frondi"^ 
I ihall not ftir oyt of Tov/n yet, I promiie you. 
' Sir (Frajf .' Not ilir I Waunds 1 Madam— —i-*— 


Man» Hold, Sir !— if you'll give me leave a little* 
I fancy I ihall prevail with my L^dy to think better on'liii 

Sir Fran. Ah ! Cou&i, ydu are a Friend indeed ! 

Mdn. [Jfartn my Z.4^.] Look you. Madam, as- to 
the Favour you defign'd me, in fending this fpuribus 
Letter indofed to my Lady Grace, all the Revenge I 
4iave taken, is to have iaV'd. your Son and Daughter 
from Ruin ■ ■ . ■ . Now if you will take them ^irly and^ 
quietly into the Country again, I will faveyour Lady^ 
fliip from Ruin. ^ 

Lady Wrong, What do you mean. Sir? 

Man. Why, Sir Francis ■ 'fhall never know what is. 
3n this Letter ; look upon it^ How it cai&e into ^y 
Hands you (hall know at leifure. 
. Lady Wr^^g. Ha ! my Billef-dbux to the Count ! and 
sn Appointment in it ! I fhall fink with Confufion I 

Man. What ihall I fay to Sir Franm, Madam i 
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Lady Wrnmg, Dear Sir, I am in/ach a Trembling;! 
preferve my Honoar and I am all Obedience ! 

\Apart t9 Manly. 

Man, Sir Francis ^my Lady is ready to receivt 

your Commands for her Journey, whenever you plcafe 
to appoint it. 

Sir Fran. Ah Couiin ! I doubt I am obliged to yon 
for it. 

Man* Come, come, Sir Francis ! take it as you find 
it. Obedience in a Wife is a good thing, though it were 
never {o wonderful !— And now. Sir, we have nothing 
to do but to difpofe of this Gentleman. 

Count Baf, Mr. Manly I Sir, T hope you won't ruin me. 

Man, Did not you forge this Note for five hundred 
Pounds, Sir* 

Count Baf, Si r I fee you know the World, and 
therefore I fliall not pretend to prevaricate—Bat it 
has hurt no body yet. Sir ! I beg you will not ftigma- 
tize n^ ! fince you have fpoil'd my Fortune in one 
Family, I hope you won't be fo cruel to a young Fel- 
Jove, as to put it out of my Power, Sir, to make it in 
another. Sir I 

^^«...Look you. Sir, I have not much time to wade 
with you; But if you expert Mercy yourfelf, you maft 
ihew it to one you have been cruel to. 

QoMtitBaf, Cruel, Sir! 

Man* Have you not ruin'd this young Woman ? 

QoMiitBa/, I, Sir! 

Man, I know you have—— therefore you can't blame 
her, if, in the Faft you are charg'd with, fhe is a prin- 
cipal Witnefs againfl you. However, you have one, 
and one only Chance to get off with. Marry her this 
Inftant ^and you take off her Evidence. 

Count Baf, Dear Sir I 

Man, No Words, Sir ; a Wife or a Mittimus. . 

Count Ba/, Lord, Sir; this is the moSt onmercifnl 
Mercy ! 

Man, A private Penance, or a Public one— Conftable. 

Cpunt Ba/, Hold, Sir finceyou are pleas'd to give mc 
my Choice ; I will not make fo ill a Compliment to the 
i<ady, as not to give her the Preference. 
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M^t. It muft be done this Minute, Sir: the Chaplain 
you expeded is ftill widiin Call. 

Coi!int Baf, Well, Sir,^fince it muft be fo — Come, 

Spoafe 1 am not the firfl of the Fraternity, that has 

run hi&Head into one Noofe, to keep it out of another, 1 

Myr, Come, Sir, don't repine : Marriage is at worll, 
but playing upon the Square. 

Count Baf. Ay, but the worft of the Match too, is 
the Devil. 

Man. Well, Sir, to let ygu fee it is not fo bad as ypu 
think it ; as a Reward for her Honefty, in detefting your 
Pradices, inftead of the forged Bill, you would have put 
upon her, there's a real One of five hundred Pounds, to 
begin a new Honey-Moon with. [Gives it ta Myrtilla. 

:^unt Ba/^ Sir, this is fo generous an Ad. 

Ma». No Compliments, dear Sir — I -am not at leifure 
now to receive them : Mr. Conftable^ will you be fo 
gooa^ to wait upon this G^fleman into the next 
Room, and give this Lady in Marriage to him ? 
Conji. Sir, I'll do it faithfully. 
Count Baf. Well I five hundred will ferve to make a 
handfome Pufh with, however. 

[Exeunt Count, Myr. andConftahle. 
Sir Fran. And that I may be fure my Family's rid of 
him for ever— come, my Lady, let's even take our 
Children along with us, and be all Witnefs of the Cere- 
mony. [Exeunt Sir Fran. Lady Wrong. Mi/s and Sguire, 
Man. Now, my Lord, you may enter. 

Enter Lord and Lady Townly, and Lady Grace. 

Lord Tovjn. So, Sir, I give you Joy of your Nego- 
tiation. 

Man. You overhead it all, I prefume ? 

Lady Grace. From firft to laft. Sir. 

Lord Tinvft, Never were Knaves and Pools better 
dii}>os'd of. 

Man. A fort of Poetical Juftice, my Lord, not much 
above the Judgment of a modern Comedy. 

Lord Toivn. To heighten, that Refemblance, I think 
Sifter, there only wants your rewadiiig the Hero of the 
Fable, by naming the Day of his Happinefs. 


\ 
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Ladjr Grace. This Day, to-morrow, every Homs. I 
hope, of Life to come, will ihew I want not IncUnatioftr 
to complete it. *. 

Man. Whatever I sazy want. Madam, you will al« 
ways £nd Endeavours to deierveyou* 

Lord Town. Then all are happy. 

Lady TVuw. Sifter i I give you Joy ! ^nfommate a$ 
the happieft Pair can boa^ 

In yon, methinks, as in a Glafs, I iee 

The Happinefs, that once advanc'd tp me* 

So viiibfe the Blifs, fo plain the Way, 

How was it poflible my Senfe could ftray ? 

But now, a Convert, to this Truth, I come. 

That Married Happineis is never found from Home* 
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Spoken by Mrs. Oldfield. 


MEthittks I hearfome ponvder^d Critics fay ; 
* * Damn it ! this Wife Reformed hasfpoiVdthe Play ! 

The Coxcomb jhould ha've dranun her more in Fajhion, 

Ha*ve gratify^ d herjofter Inclination^ 

Ha'vetipt her a Gallant, and clinch* d the Pro'uocation, 
But there our Bard ft opt ftyort : For ^tivere unci'vil 
9"' ha<ve made a modern Belle, all o'er 4i De'vil ! 
He hop^d, in Honour of the Sex, the Age 
Would bear one mended Woman on the Stage, 

From nju hence y you fee by common Sen/e^s Rules ^ 
Wives might be governed, «were not Hujbands Fools m 
Whatever by Nature Dames are prone to do, 
^hey feldom ftray butnuhen they govern you. 
When the ivild Wife perceives her Deary tame^ 
No voonder then ftse plays him all the Game* 
But Men ofSenfe meet rarely that D if after % 
Women take Pride vihere Merit is their Mafter : 
Hay, ft?e that ivith a <weaA Man ivifely lives 9 
Will feem /' obey the due Commands he gives! 
Happy Obedience is no more a Wonder., 
When Men are Men, and keep them kindly under* 
But modern Conforts arefuch high-bred Creatures, 
^hey think a Hu/band^s Po<wer degrades their Feaiurts ; 
7'hat nothing more-proclaims a reigning Beauty 9 
^han thatflse never nvas reproached vjith Duty • 
jind that the great eft Bleffing Heaven e^erfettt. 
Is in a Spoufe, Incurious and Contents 

To give fuch Dames a different Caft of Thought ^ 
By calling home the Mind, t^efe Scenes vuere ivrought. 
If nvith a Hand too rude, the Tajk is done-. 
We hope the Scheme, by Lady Grace laid dcrwHy 
Will all fuch Freedom voith the Sex atone ^ 
That Virtue there unfoiVdy by modijh Art 9 
Throivs out AttraSiion for a Manly V Heart, 

You, You, then. Ladies, nxjhofe unqueftion^ d Lives 
GivevQU theforemoft Fame of happy Wives, 
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PROLOGUE, 

• spoken by Mr. Wilks^ 


OUR Ai$th9w f^ Ms Ai^al iiifira/raid, ^ ' 
Calls in, To-ntghl, plain 'Sonnet to hts 'Aict^ 
His Scheme^ I told him , might fome Judgment Jhew^ 
Could he ha*ve calVd injkilful Voices too, 
7*0 that he an/<wer* d httyo^ Swmds have Senfi, 
Old England nvill ow/VA'Ehglifh Throats di/pen/e^ 
And take tAjhat^s *wilf defigM*df for Excellence, 
*Tis not'$ur nice Ptr/hrmahce is the Thing ; 
Good Songs ^ill always candid Hearers bring ; 
Provtded*-~-^eJind Air-s.i luhichthey Themfelves.^r^^wp-. 
An BngUlli Soag^ i(^/ung, niuill plea/e Good-nature : 
To^*'ve/qm€rDelig/ht-f to kno^yeufing it better. 
If Songs are harmlffi Rei^els of t\e Hearty 
iVhy Jhould our^ native Tongue not bear its Part? 
Why af^w horned Warblers mujl ^ive fant,^ 
And dbat on Airs^ which pnly They can chaunt ? 
Methinks ^t^vnere hardy if, in the chearful Spring, 
Were none but Nightingales alloiu^d tojing / 
The LarTiy the Sparro^w, and the plain Cuchooe, 
Have all an equal Right, to Chirp, and Wooe : 
Ev*n Francs in that- her LiberJy- maintains ; ^ 

Her Songs, at leafi, are free from Foreign Chains^ S 

And Beers and Peafants fing their native Strains, J 

Time vuas, efven here, luhen D'Urfey fbamp*d a Song, 
The fame the Courtier and the CoHerfung, 
What tho* our Conuoiffeurs may love Champaigne ; 
Muft never EngHfh Ah go doi^n again ? • ■ 
Muft no Mouths Jr ink, hut <whdt at Taverns dine ?' 
All Pockets reach not honeft Jephfon'j Wine. 
Since then, of late, you*^e given our Hopes fome Ground, 
Since plain Oftbber has your Favour found. 
Why troth ! ev^n mend your Draught, and let old Songs 
go round. 
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M EN. 

Jrcat^ a Nobleman of great P#fleffioiis *> ^m 

is ArcaJiat j 

^goMj im Frimd, Mr. Harfer* 

jimjmtas. Son to Areas , in lore with 7 «^ b^/x: 

Paftcra^ ^ ' 

i^>^^. Son to >f /cff, in lore with lanthe, Mrs. ^fbmw9udm 
FbiloMihus^ a, conceited C^mtbuml-^ Ckk^ 

Courtier, pretending to Paftora^ S ' ' ' 
CcfyJ^n, an old Shepherd, Mr. Griffinm 

Chnem and Mopfus^ Simple Brothers, in 7 Mr. MilUr. 

love with Phillida^ S Mr. Gates » 

Damon f an Inccnftant, Mr. Raj» 

WOMEN. 

laM/he, 5 C AreaSf "^ Mrs. Cihher* 

Paftorat S Daughter to n jEgon^ > Mrs. Lindar. 
Phill^day 5 C Corydon, J Mrs. Rafin-. 

SCENE, the Arcadian Fields. 
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A C T i. 

• A R c A 5 alom, 

A R a A S. '■ 

HAIL '>to the riiing Day ! Hail ! Wakihg Nature, 
Ye;rerdant Plains, ye Hills, and fertile Valleys, 
Ye lowing Herds, and fleecy bleating Flocks, 
Ye warbling Groves, ahd murmuring Fountains, Hail! 
Once ye^Tigain I fee the annual Morn 
That gave me Birth, .and counts me into Age^ 
O 1 ^betbus hear I God of refulgent Skies I \KneeU. 
'All-glorious Riiler of revolving Light, 
Author of Medicine, and Lumortal Song, 
Deign to receive thefe Thanks of Adoration \ 
Thanks for thy Courfe of rolling Years enjoy 'd, 
T*hat thu3 have, unafflided, borne me through 
"The various Periods of appointed Life ! ' 

The Spring of Infancy, Summer of Youth, 
The reaping f Autumn of experienc'd Man, 
Down for th^ Winter of unaching Age. 
Thi^iks to the Comforts of a genial Bed, 
NoiXr ripening to the Joys of Love, and Virtu^Q.. 
Sach are the Blefiings from thy Beams rec^iv'd. 
And thefe, O Pboebui! are the Thanks we pay lhet«* 

j^gon finging nnitbin>^ 

Hark I from the Vale, "I hear the jovial Voice 
Of jEgon, blithe, and lufty as the Summer, 
Nor beftdipg to the Burden of his Years : 
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Jocund he cotneSj and chaanting to the Day, 
With friendly Gratnlation— -^^«», Hail ! 

Enter vS.g^tkl- ' ' ^ ' . \ \ 

Health, and the Bleifings of the Morn be thine. 

j^gon. Why ay, my Lord ! this Day is bleft indeed! 
It gave you Life, and me the 'Bel! of Friends"; 
And to that Friend I owe my jovial Heart. 

AIR I. 

Te Nymphs, and Snuainy, 
With Meloiiy hail the Day ; 
Make Holiday round the iPfi^inSp. 
All jolily Dance and play. 
This happy, gUrious Sun 
Gave to your Fields a Lordy 
Of allytur Hcpes the Crcwtty 

Andy to your Fokk^ she Gtutrd* 
Let the Mam to tdl fo dear 
With rmral Pan h/umg : 
To the next 9 and next good Yeear^ ' ' 
Hert may he lime hhft audhng, 

j^^flfcf.Thanlcis to thy Love : thy jolly Voice^ thD'jr6ii|^ 
As is the Billow turling to the Beach, 
'Revives the Imagts of Pleafure* p^tl. 
When Mirth anii Ravels were'e3ccus*d by Youth. ' 

MgVn. Exc^us'd by Youth, my Lord ! You make »e 
Is there a ftated Tinie, in this fbort Life, {fmile.: 

That makes it Wildom to be &d. 
Or Weakntfs to be happy \ No : 
Let Policy, til' Guile, difguife their Face ! ' 
But Honelly dates JioM it to the Sun ! 
May we have Cauffe for Gladnefs, and not (hew it ? 
Was*t ndt this hiappy Day tliat gave you Birth? 
Are you not Lord of thcfe Arcadian Plains ? 
Where, tike tlie Subftitute of Heav*nly Power, 
You dole the Bleifings yott from thence receive. 
And make a Pooplei by your Bounty;^ happy. 
Yet not hipre blett by Bounty, than Example : 
Your Life has taught thoJe Virtues, you reward. 
And is not this a Caufe for g^eral Joy ? 
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Arc yon not ftill the fame bclov'd Lord Jrcas > 
Are you not iBli that honed Nobleman ? 

Areas. Suppofe me fo— 

-^^o».— Why then, my Lord let thofe 
Be fad, who never wore but half that Title ! 
Let pur Corinthian Lords be Grave, and Gracelefs : 
The privilege of Honefty is Mirth ! 

Areas, Yet Charity becomes the Chearful too : 

jEgon, Mine, Sir, begins, where their Court-friend (hip 
At home : Therefore I fay we're happier Men, [ends. 
Yet only Happy, as weVe better too ; 
Shall Virttie then not tafte her Benefits ? 
Shall only Knaves and fpendthrift Heirs be jovial ? 
The Chearfulnefs of Knaves is Impudence ! 
Have Courts a Joy, like found Integrity ? 
When they fhew that, I'll own 'em wife ; 'till when. 
Let us be plainly pleas'd with Happinefs. 

Areas, O jEgoH ! were I capable of Envy, 
Thy turn of Mind would tempt me to repine t 
Why have not I this chearful Tafte of Life ? 
Why feems my Plenty lefs than thy fmall Store ? 
What are my Wants ? where are my Wiflics bounded ? 
And yet 
*Twer« hapfier to be AEgo^, than be Areas, 

ASgon. You make me triumph o*er your Learning ! 
You, who have all Philofbpliy can wifti. 
Have made a Man much happier than yourfelf. 
By giving him a Tythe of your PoiTeffiohs. 

Areas. Would'ft thou have morei 

j^gon. More than enough. Sir ? No. . 

To crave, is Poverty ; Contentment, Riches : 
Your Tythe's almoft too much for me. 

Areas, Thus Riches, when not wanted, lofe their Name. 

j^gon. And when poflefs'd by Prodigals, their Powcr» 
Even fo it is, not Wealth, nor Wifdom, Sir, 
'Tis Conftitution gives us Happinefs : 
Nature has made you peniive, and me fanguine : 
You think your Virtues are a wife Man's Duty, , 
And therefore wear them with a feHous Brow ; 
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Now, Sir, the few that lean boaft, I thidk 
Are bleffings too, therefore as fach, enjo7 the»» 

A I R II. 

Re that tvears a Heart 
Void of Arty 
Has JoysunkTionjsn 
To the gremteft Men ; 
Wboy Nine in Terty 
Beneath their Great nefs groan* 
Riches are Jim Things y 
That have Hings, 
And nxill am:aj : 
But an honeft Mind 

Will e^erfind 
Content 'will <vuitb it ft(t^* 

He, nuhofe open Soul is clear 

From Fraady Di/guife or Guile, 

May all the Fro'wns of Fortune heaty 
And at her Malice fmile, 

Creatnifs that ^would make us Grave y 

1^ but an empty Thing : . 
What mere than Mirth nuould Mortals bavtf 

The merry Man's a King* 

But he that by Deceit y 
Dares to be meanly Great, 
Will find, in his counting upy 
What did mount him up. 
Will make him many Foes, 
Greater far than he kno*wSy 
Whom nought ivill gratify y 
No Words <willfatisfyy 
^Till he loiv lies again y 
Ne'uer to rife again : 
Who then *will envy his Fate ? 

But he that by Deceit y *c* 

What ! not a Note, not anfwer to my Ditty ? 

Areas, txcufe me, if I.tafte not now thy Muie^ 
Nor join thy Carols j /with my iifual Qleem 
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JEgon, Nay then, my Lord, thcre'i fomcthing loads 
your Mind: 
You wrong niy Friendfliip, if you hide your Griefs. 
Give me my Share \ Out with the worft at once. 

Jrcas. Griefs I have none, but I confefs have Fears,. 
And Doubts that fill me with Anxiety. 
Have we not each our Children's Happinefs 
In Care ? The Crifis of their Fate is now. 

^^99. And why,Sir, ihould you doubt their Happinefs ? 
Have not our Precepts grounded them in Virtue ? 
Has not indulgent Nature given them Beauty ? 
And our Arcadian Manners Innocence ? 
Have they not been, from Infancy, Companion*? . 
Their' Leffons, Labours, and their Sports the fame ? 
Have I not watch'd them with a jealous Eye ? 
Yet never found a Warning to fufpe6l them. 
At length, their blooming Friendfhip pays its promife, 
Obeys- the Scafon, and matures to Love. 
Whence then this anxious Doubt of their Mifdoing ? 

Areas. Perhaps, dear ^gon, l%i too diffident : 
F©r though we've chang'd our Children, to prevent 
In mine the confcious Pride of Birth ; in thine, 
T6 aid with Birth, the Sentiments of Virtue i 
Yet Nature ftill may be mif-led by Fortune : 
Thus mine, beheving ^^o» is^ their Sire, 
With Views of Intereft may diifemble Love, 
Which unCufpicious Innocence may hear; 
So thine, fuppofihg Areas \% their Father, 
In fcorn, to mingle with inferior Blood, 
May flight thoic Virtues, which deferve their Love. 

^gon. Thefe Apprehenfions mightin Courts bejull; 
But here, where Love without Ariibition reigps, 
'Tis not high Birth, or Lands, or numbep'd Flocks j 
But wealth of Virtue in the Fair and Young, 
That gives the Nymph her Charms, the Swain his Merit, 

AIR III. 
Lef Wtahh and Ponjjcr tnjla^e the Greats 
Wjere Hearts arc barter^ d for a Name,^ 
Uere Lov^ alone can l.o^e create ; 

AjiJ '■Duth fupplies the lafting Flame*. 
• . K, 5 •- 
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Arcai, Stiily Vm ioclin'd to har^ their Vjitoe psot'd : 
True Love is better known, by Giief, tlian Joy, 
As Hope i« often jDeafor'd by our Fear. 
Therefore (bat not withoat my Friemd adviiing) 
I have Tome Thoughts of oficting thy Pafiwra 
The noble Pbihm9m*% Heir, the gay PbiLgmtms, 
Poliih'd in Courts, and Hdll'd is Vanities ; 
If then her Heart can &oo^ to fWch a Lmre— 

JE^cM> I take year Meaning ; and as jofta{|pioveit» 
If, when you oCer to her Anns PbiLuUJU^ 
She (hews a Fear, that yoa may force her Will, 
That Fear will £^rce her Love to own Jmjmtai t 
If fheadmit Pbihmdnut Jmjmt^, then. 
Will well elcape a Maid, below his Love, 
And the proad Girl with her own Choice be pimiiht t 
Then, let her hence, to blaze in Courts : Vain Wive» 
And fhaJlow Huibands are no Mongers there. 

Areas, Yet hope a better Confeqaence : The Maid 
Wants xo Attra^don, that cemmends her Sex. 
Nor do I name PhUatakus, that I doubt her ; 
Bat that her Virtae may have Laibe from her Choice^ 
And, to Philautuj, poor Jmjntoi be preferK*d. 

JEgon. My Life then,^anfwer, that her Choice contenti 
The gaudy tinfel Merit of Ph'davtus [yo^» 

Will have a tarnifiu Hue, to your Jtmymia^ Virtue!.. 

A I R IV. 

Our Nymphs on tb£ PUdas 
Among Snvains 
Have their Joys, that no Courts e^oergave :: 
Where the married in Chains, 
And long Trains,. 
Carry Sorrotv, in Pomp, to their Grave* 

^tns. Thy Confidence,, my Friend, has quelPd wy 
Be then, for Amyntas* id^ty Pajiora prov'd i [Fears^ 
But we have ftill our younger-born unixt t 
How ftand we there in Hope ? — 

j£gon. — ^if I gucfs rights 

A tender Paflion tpo is kindling there: 
ianthe ittvM of late leferv'd to Iphis i 
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The Youth more penfive, and the Nymph more gay : 
The aftial Gonfequencc of Love declarM, 
Attd Love with maiden Modefty approv'd. 
She flies, ^lis ttae, but flics to be purfu'd; 
And urges the Purfuit, to ft)und his Love. 

jircas. Let him purfue: I would not wifh the Maid 
Should on his Snmihons, yield to Iphis* Birth. 

Mffm, But fte, Amyntai comes ; from him perhaps 
More may be gathered to affiil our Meafures. 
Jmynias no ! whither fo faft my Son ? 

7i them Amyntas. 

Jmyn, Paftora tells me. Sir, a favourite Lamb 
Is miffing fronj her Flock. At her Requeft 

I to the neighbouring Folds am hying. — 

- JBgoH* ■ ■ ■ Stay ; 

I have a while, my Son, to talk with thee. 
You fee, my Lord, even Maids in Love are \ 
Woer^. I 

^ Pjt/f^rtf would, but cannot, hide her Flame. \ 
How amoroufly Cby ! This Hint betrays it. L ^ 
A Lamb is ftray'd-why his the Charge to find it? ^ ^^*''^' 
Her Heart,, (he means ; her Bread the Fold that 

loftitl 
Yet he, fond Youth, in honefl Fear miftakes her. 

Areas. The modeft Lover reeommends his Flame : 
Bst to our other Point—- — • 

jEgoft. ■ Come near, Amyntas, 

Amyn. Health and the Rays of many a {miling Mora^ 
Like this, prolong theDays of Areas". 

Areas. Amyntas, I am Deibtor to thy Love. 

jEgon. I have obferv'd of late, Lord Arcas^ Son, 
Young 7^^«, holds thee near- his Heart, Amyntas: 
Of courfe, his Joys and Cares are known to thee. 
Now then, be juft, my Boy, anfwer diredly ; 
Has he yet ever told thee, that he lov'd ? 

Amyn. Never ■ he never told me, that he lov'd. 

JBgon. Amyntas^ thou repeat' it my Words, as thou 
Would'A hold me to theh-liWral Senfe i take heed ! 
£vftda no6 what I meauM^-^^ 
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jf^TT^^ff.— I take your Meanin? : 
My Father knows, what's fit his Son ibould anfwer. 

uEgon, Know'ft thou then ought unfitting me to a(k ^ 

>^/«y«, YourQueftion then , Sir »would require no Anfwer.. 

JEgon, HowT fo blunt ! Am I not thy Father, Boy I 

jimjtt. Such,Sir,my daily prayers to Heaven, coufefs you. 
Nor fhall my Father figh, that I'm his Son.. 

Areas. No, generous Youth thy Father fighs— to own 
thee. ' \,Afidi. 

JEgon. Whence are thefe half Replies ? be full^ I fay» 
And tell me what thou know'fl of If his* Love. 

JmynJThe Precepts you have taught me reach no farther* 
Pardon ^ny Doubts ; for I am yet to learn^ 
That Duty can difpcnfe with broken Friendibip.. 
'Till he declares he loves ; am I to accufe him ? 

j£gen, Darefl thou not make thy Father >udge of what 
May wrong thy Friend ? ■ ■ ■ ■ 

Amyn, * I dare : I've toW: ray Fears i 
If they're unjull, condemn ; if not, forgive them.^ 

Areas. The faithful Boy \\^gon^ I mull embrace him \ 
Believe me, Youth, thy dearell Father's Arms 
Nt'er held thee to his Heart with fonder Joy.. 
Jfcxcufc him, Friend-^^ 

jEgon, What you apptaud, my Lordj, 

Needs not Exf ufe— — — 

Areas. -^O ASgott / Friend indeed ! 
How fhall I thank thy care for fuch a Son.— [Afart*. 
Thy Fear, Amyntasy to unfold thy Friend, 
Commends thy Truth, and merits his Efteem.. 
However, to preferve thy Faith unblemilh'd, 
I give thee, with my Hand., my Word., whate'ec 
Thy Candour fliall inform me of his Love, 
My Foy ffeall n^vqr think a Wrong to him> 
Nor find, from me, Occafion to reproach thce^ 

Amyn. This,Sir,untiesmyTongue; my inmoflThoughts,. 
Like a fair Vol a me open to your Reading. 

Areeu. Thou faidft he never told thee, thathe lov'dH 

Amyn. Never 

Arcas.^ Yet thou believeft his Grief is Love I 

Amyn. Alas, my Lord> a Youth fo happy, ia 


His Sire, fo fam*d for Virtue, Birth, and- Feature,. 
What ftrange Misfortune can diiturb, but Love ? 

Areas. Speak without Fear ! Love is a venial Frailtyv 

Amyn. 'Tis true, when kindkd by an Objed worthy : 
But Nature calls not Wifdom to hey Council,. 
And fometimes chuies with a youthful Eye. 

jEgon, Be brief,, and name the Nymph, that ha» 
engag'd him* 

Amyn, l*et me not wrong him. Sir ; I may miftake 
Her Name, .which, yet I have declined to know. 

j^gon. What were thy Reafons to avoid that Secret ?• 
• Amyn, Becaufe I fearM, if known, my Duty might 
Compel me, at the rifque of his Efteera> 
To inform a tender Father of his Wcaknefs.. 

Areas, T\io\x then haftCaufctothinkhisPalfion blameful ? 
. Amyn, What fhall F fay ? For you, my Lord, ace twice 
ftfy Sire> a Father to my Sire, and- me 1 
Nay more, you honour him wkh Friendfhip b 
I too have a Friend, and would deferve him ?' 
O whom fliajl I oblige ? whom dare t* offend ? 

Areas, Neither, Jmyvtas ; both Ihall be obrg'd. [mew 

Amyn, PaYdon my Doubts ; bat finceyour Word fupports 
Take my ^ufpicions, as my Eyes have caught them. 

Areas, Give me the Nymph,, whdmthou fufpeft'ft he^ 
loves. 

Amyn, Since I muft ipeak — Tanthti Sir, my Sifter,, 
With undefign in J; Charms, I fear, has feiz'd 
His youthful Heart ; yet Ihuns the glorious Prize. 

Areas, 'Tis well, Amyntas — I am ftill in Tempers 
And fince my Word has wrought thee to this Truft,. 
Dare ft. thou yet make me farther Creditor, 
And,, by a more implicit Faith,, oblige me ? 

Amyn, A Confidence in. you,, is (icarce a Me/it; 
pavours when a&'d, by Virtue,, are conferred. 

Areas. Thus UtiZViyAmynias — when thou find'ft my Son^ 
In friendly Conyerfe, would difclofe his Love ; 
Incline to hear him, and condole his Sorrows : 
But when he names latithe, as their Caufe, 
Turn to Amazement, and reprove his Weaknefs I 
Diflike, objcd, difcourage, blaft his Hope ! 
Urge m^y Difpleafure, and Jantheh Scoca I 
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Reconixt Examples of dainkfliiie Love, 

Whofe joylefi Hours have groan'd in live^long Woe» 

Set all the Terrors of Difbefs before him. 

And leave the Gaidance of his Fate to me. 

jfmjH, My Lord, you have bound ine to a mourn iulTaflis 
But ilnce I know your Nature juft, and gentle^ 
I will believe you Ad like Heav'nly Power, 
That Strews our way to Happinefs, with Thorns i 
Som^ wondrous Secret, ivLtt, unripe for Birth, 
Tho' for a Seafon wrapt in low'ring Ciouds, 
Mttft bfrak at laft, and fpread a golden Day. 

Arcat. Time fuits not now, to give thee morCi^JmjntMS z 
-Let it fuiEce that fyh'i is my Hope. 
Mean-while, we leave thee to thy Charge in hand* 
Be £uthfui to thy TruH, and ferve thy Friend. 

[Exeuni Areas, atid JEg&a^ 

jtmyn, AihbigiKm^ dill ! Yet where remains <he Doubt^ 
When Arcai has declai^'d I ferve my Friend ? 
But where's the Friend can help forlorn Amyntoi f 
If Iphts^ fpj^ung from noble Blood, defpairs 
Of his laathi, bora fo far below him ; 
What then AmyntetSy is thy wretched Portion ? 
How muft Pafiora^ ^ould fhe know thy Love>. 
Redouble all her Scorn for thee, and on 
A Brother's Heart revenge a Brother's Pain I 
Yet why (fince Love was never deem'd a Crimejf, 
Should Virtue fink abandoned in Defpair I 

A I R V. 
L9ve*s a Temf€fli Life the Ocean^ 

Pajions croft the Deep deform ; 
Rude and raging thai* the motion y 

Virtue fearlefs br antes the Storm r 
Storms (tnd Tempefts- may hlo^jrver^ 

Andfubffde tot gentle Gales ; 
to the poor defp airing Lover ^ 

When haft hoping^ oft prevail*. 

Lovers a Tempeft, &c. 

But fee I i^d Iphis comes ! with heaving Heaxtj., 
And penfive Pace^ he £leiit ftalks alongi. 


Liftbll^ with dew/ Byes, kis^li^ %o Heav^A ! 
Within du6 Shade, uniceti^ I may attead 
HisMood,.and£utherknowtofefV€him. [Amjrn. rr/fr/x^ 

JS»/^r Iphis» 

Ifius, Why, why, fond 5\rretch, didft thou avow thy 
Flanie? 
Was not her Friendlhlp more than Love could merit J^ 
To evefy Wiih^ that Innocence could form^,. 
Alternate Kindilefs, flbwihg from the Heart, 
Fiird up the Meafure of our focial Hours. 
When to fome diftant Hill the Sports have call'd 
The fmiling Fair, unknowing of her Charms, 
Thought it no Boon, to trull thee! with their Treafuits^' 
Sut now, O fatal Avarice of Lovet 
To what Revferfe of Fortune art thou fallen I 
Now, at thy Sight, thy Cold Companion flies; 
Or heedlefs paflSng, with a downcall Eye^ 
Contrafts her Beauty from, thy pining Senie^. 
Offended at their Power to wound, or cure. 
O Iphiil now farewell thy Joys ! farewell thy Peace? 
Here, to the M^ufick of this gurgling Brook, 
Join thy faint Voice, and tell the Woods thy Woe^ 
The flitting Winds perhaps may catch the Soundsj^ 
And waft them to /s/^/^&^'s Ear. 

A i R vr. 

Whiltmy Lout njjos a Sicrety norSviaiii 

Was fo hUfty 9r fo favour* dy as Ii 
No Pafiimi delighted the Phin^ 

But Ian the, lAjtth Iphis would hyet 
When I wrefiPd, i>r ftr&itC d for the Race^ 

Her Bofom hea'v* d Wifiesfor me; 
When I luon it i Jhe blujht 'with fuch Grace ^ 

dnd Cry'd O / the Garland's for Theu 

But alas ! Jtnee my Flame I reveaJ^d^ 
All her Kindnefs it turned to Difdaiit^ 

Jf jbe EyMs me, fife^es o'er the Fields 
Qr bids tie Wiwtt iuar mm eojnfk»m 
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Whin the lymphs, H my S^rrotxn more kinf, 
Re^$iub' the bard Htart of the Maidi 

From her Jfnger ibts Anfrutr ibeyfini^ 

•* Fond Lon) o has «jr Friendjbip bctrafd^ 

Amyntas returns, 

Amyn, I ^ave attended, Ipbisj to tRy Sorrows, 
And now, no longer can fupprefs tkc Friend : 
Give me thy Griefs at large, and eafe thy Heart. 

Jfhis. Amyntas! have I Hill a Friend, in thee? 
A Friend, with whom I may repofe my Grief? 
A Friend, that wilt with Candour hear. 
And chide me with Conipaffion ? 

Amyn, ^ Yes, a Friend, 
That comes prepared, detexmui'd* to afiTfl thee. 
Name, then, the Nymph, that th.us has robb'd thee o? 
Thyfelf- 

Iphis,'^ Need I repeat what every Grove- 
Has heasd, what almofi every Tree records ? 
Rip up my Heart, and r^zdi lanthe there ! 

Amyn,. My Sifter! is it poflible 1 lar.the ! 

Tphis^ She, file, Amyntas, has refolv'd my Ruin. 

Atnyn, Let me fapprcfs my. Wonder, till I hear 
Thy Tale :* unfold, from firft to Tail, the Spring, 
The Pfogrefs; ind the Iflue of thy Hopes. 

Iphis, Hear and lament my Fate — I will notdweHi 
Amyntas, with a; Lover*s Fondnefs, on 
lanthe*^ Charms, thp' on that one Theme 

I could talk whole Midnight Moons to waining. 
An^n, Proceed: my Patience fhall indulge thy Fondnefs* 
Iphis, Ere yet I w^ fufceptible of Love, 

Or that her Charms unblown cooTd fear the Lover, 
A fympathetick FriendihipjbiiTM our Hiearts, 
Our Innocence infeparabre pafsM our Days : 
Nature, at length, with foft Maturity 
Spread o'er my youthful Cheek the Manly Down:. 
Then, withunufual Pulfes beat my Heart; 
New Wifhes found new Luftre in her Charms, 
And, on my gazing, Sighs uncalled Would ri& : 
And yet, -alas ! fo innocent my Thoughts, 

1 knew not, then, 'twai Love y nor till this Houj^ 
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?erhaps1iad known, but that a fatal Proof 
<Tho' at tke Time tranfporting) fi nee confirmed it. 

Amyn, Tranfporting ! Ha ! let me conceive thee, 7)>>&r/« 

J[j^^/i»Miilakeme not; the Proof, tho'Aveet,was harmlefs* 

Amyn, Forgive my Fear, I ought t* have thought it fo^ 
Parfue thy Tale— 

Iphis. It happened, on a Day, 

Pafiora, fair I ant he ^ and myfelf 

Their Guide, returning wearied from the Chace, 

Accepted, from a neighbourinfi^ Swain, Refrefhment* 

There^ as within the Honey-fuckle Bower 

We lay, whofe waving Sweets enrich'd the Air; 

\A careful Bee, providing for the Hive 

Withbufy Toil, firom Flower to Flower, flew round tt^^; 

Paflora fearful of his Flight, with Blows^ 

Mif-fpent in Air, difturb'd his Diligence : 

The Inftd thus provok'd, with fudden Rage, 

Darts on her Cheek his fharp invenom'd Sting. 

The fhrieking Maid, in Tears, deplor'd her Paki | 

When kind /if/r/>&^ to her Succour flew, 

And to the fiery Wound her Balmy Lip» * 

Apply'^-; Then folemn to the Ear, flie fung 

Verfes of holy and. myfterious Meaning, 

(A Charm bequeathed her by the 5age Emd^tti:/ 

On this the angry Tumour was difpell'd. 

And to her Cheek the ufual Rofe returned. 

Amyn* Happy Relief ! have magick Notes ff ch P0wer t 
But O methinks I feel Pafiora!s Pain 1 

Iphiu Who would not bear the Pain, to taft^ the Qurel 
No, Amyntas^ I rather muft believe 
The Charm received its Virtue froni lanthe .* ^ 
For, fure ! fuchXipswhate'er they touch m aft heal. 

Amyn, But, Iphh^ how couldft thou perceive, Irofll 
That Love had feiz'd thy Heart ? ■ ■ [thencej^ 

Iphis. I Attend the Sequel. 

While I flood Witnefs of the charming Cttfe,. 
I faw fuch humid Fervour on her Lips„ 
Su^h willing Fondnefs ^arkling from herEyesi 
Heard the fweet chirping Sound of every Kifs, 
With fuch Delight — I wifti*d the. Wound my owiK 
At length fo painful grew xaj tender Longiivgi^ 
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That, cm i fadden JMirftbig from the Bc^etp 
In fetfiAiBg Ai^iiifii cdvcffing widi my Hand 
My Face, I writh'd lifoe one in mortal Pain i 
The Canfe inqou'd, I to ituabe cry'd^ 
Aaoiher J^ had picrc'd my raging Lip. 
She, anfafpicioas of her Skill betray'd^ 
Her Innocence onbiafiiingat her Art, 
Wkh fweet Convui£on Aicw my healthy Lip 
To heri , nnkiiowing of the Joys I fiole ; 
If o Malady fkt fband, bot what ihe gave, 
A thoafand Stings ihc ihot into my Heart, 
Which fince ConfeisM, her Scotn denies to core. 

Jmyn. What on the Inilant f<^Qw'd thb Proceeding? 

4^/1 As to o«r Home we onward took the way, 
I fondly fmiling ovitoM the hapf^y Fraud, 
Exulted on ^ joy her Lips had given. 
And,, to excuie the Fa^, impeach'dmy Love I 
At this, a red Confufion fiuih'd her Cheek ;- 
Quick Anger darted from ha flaihing Eyct* 
Till mute Concern diftdl'd a falling Tear> 
Nor Prayers, Sxcaie, Or.Penittace prerail'd: 
For, from tktft Moment, never wtmSd ihc i^ak^ 
Regard, convert, oTj^ Unaveided^ beaur 
My PrafifM* thos^ 

A I R vn. 

t^fkt hlienf^J, ere fie cau^d hate. 
Kind Nature njooud her Lanus unde^ 

fhmt. Doves '¥fcu*d nvith the Fakons mate^ 
Or Falcons to the Dwes be true* 

Buf, tomj Rttin, »onv I fee, ^ 

Thejofteji Heart is hard to me, 

An^n. ' I - Nor can I blame her, fyhisi 
With Grief, I o^ikthy Story has deceived me $ 
Were thcfe thy tender Motives for my Pity ? 
Fond Youth, thy wanton Fraud was too licentious ; 
What l^is, than Scorn, coold Maiden Shame retaro^ 
For injur'd Tratlii and Innocence bctray'd ?. 

If hie.. O 1 Jtn^ntas I then I am loft indeed I 
Rcprov'd by thee tog, I myfclf condemn i 




To mef k h^x ]>ii<iaiR is ^^lerf 
Compleat -— *. 

y//w^«.— J^^— Nay thcifi I ftiU atift pty thee ! 
Thy Refignation yet racAlls.thc FrtciKi» . 
And Tooths the jealous £f«tker to &rg^. 

I/fiw. O th^Rii^ftrmit hy the deareft Troof, 
Aad foften, to my Sighs, Jantie^s H«art. 

Amyn, No, Iphis ; to con firm •^hc Friend fincere^^ 
Againft thy Lt)ve 1 muft ftipport tliy Virtue ': 
Thy Duty, Honour, Intereft, and thy Fame, 
With Force invincible, oppofe thy Hopes : 
Therefore, in time, fond Youth, reftraiii thy PaiHdxu 
Fix onfbme Bea^ity equal to thy Birth. 
Prefeive the Fountain of thy Blood unftdihM, 
And leave /^f^/i'^ to infetiof Hearts. 

Iphis. Thy Words^ \Amyntas, like a Ponyard pierce me. 

Amyn, Thy prefent Pain fecures thy Future Peace. 

Iphis i Can I have peace, without Ianthe*s Love ? 

Amyn. Canfl thou be happy v/ith diminifh'd Honour? 

Iphis, Where Virtue is, the proudeft Birth may bow. 

^OTy», Takeheed,rafliypij th ! thouhalf anhigh-bornSifler; 
How, in her Heart, woii'dft thou approve thefe Precept? 

Iphis, As thou would'ft-ifher Lover would applaud 'em. 

Amyn, As I wou'dl I miflal^e thee fure ; explain. 

Iphis, Suppofe Amyhias for PajforahMm^d^ 
Suppofe Paftora fhpu'd approve his Flame^ 
Then afk of Love, what viOu^di Am^ntas 60 f 

Amyn. Admit me frail-— were that a Plea for Iphis ^ 
He probes me to the" Heart ! fure he fuipe^ not. i j^, 
I muft avoid the Subjed, and retire. \ ^^P^^i 

Iphis, Howe'er xs\y f riendihip is inclin'd^ 
Compaffiqn muft not canciil Obligations ; 
Thy noble Father is our Houfe's Patron : 
To ferve thy Love were to iwvade his Honour ? 
Therefore be early vvarn'd,. and rein thy PaffioB* 
Return to Duty, and abjure lantht. 

AIR VIIL 
Flyy *Ui3henjhe charms thee : 
Virtue alatfns thee t 
Ofpo/e her Bt^uiy^ 
With Fume mfijd DMtj z 
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Lovi nttitbout Honour^ s the Bane of 91m Jojft 

WbenBeautfsblaftedi 

Lvve is/ocn *wafied\ 

Honour* s a Bleffing 

Out-U'oes pojfeffing : 
ITbe Laurel of Fflmt nQ Thunder defiroyt. 
Fly, when Sec. lEx. Amyn* 

Tphis. Perfuade the Seas In Tempcfts to be calm I 

Forbid the vernal Flowers to blow their Sweets 

To fine!?, or Seafons to regard the Sun I 
Such is the Power of I/>his to recede ; 
To change is the Relief of luke-warm Lovers : 
None can be happy, but who dare be wretched t 
Fortune may Harve, but never change my Love* 

A I K IX and X. 

No^ noy my Heart f 
Indure the Smart 'i 
Wbatenjcr Pain 
Her Eyes ordain^ 
Ily ne'ver-changing Lo*oejbalt beoTm 
From Charms Jo fwect 
there's no Retreat j. 
• - S^o j lift her Scorn ^ 

' I fill muft burn 

Tho* doomed to Jure Defpatr* 

What tho* her colder Eyes may grieve mtg 

This Con/elation fill 1 find, 
Yhaty from my Sorrotus, to reUeve me^ 
, . Kinder Fancy forms her kind, 
'There, difarm'd of coy Difdain, 
Her yielding Sighs re^ward my Paimt 

' Amyntas returns. 

Amyn. Jj^/^w, difpel thy Fears ; Amyntas i» 
With Joy returned, to gratnlate thy Love. 
If bis. What means my Friend ? , 

Enter Arcas» 

Amyn. ■ ' " Lord^rcas will i<nfbrm thecv 
J(fbis^ My Father4 prolbrate- let me thus revere him.. 


^ 1 
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Ar^oi, Arife, my Son ! recover fo thy Heart; 
And profecute thy Love : Thy Friend Jmyntasp 
By my Appointment/ tempting thy Deflresy 
With fuch fair Praifes has adorn'd thy Truth, 
That my fond Nature earns to indulge thy Vows. 
And, as far as my paternal Sanson may. 
With Honour, in Itinthi to compleat them. 

Iphis, O kind Amyntas! Didil thou thus deceive me ? 

Jtrcasy I. know iheTreafures of her Mind, as thou 
Her Charms ; I know that Happinefs, in Love, 
Is not the Gift of Fortune, or of Birth. 
I know that Honour is adorn'd by Virtue, 
That Title is, without it, but a Name : 
Therefore when Virtue prompts thy Heart to love^— 
For worldly Views, I give them to the Air ! 

If bis. How fhall my future Life deferve this Goodne&f 
O Amyntas I Ii)reathe again ! and my 
2>ifcordant Heart refumes its Harmony ! 

A I R XL 

Anvayy sway, D^Jfoir / 
League me, Fear^ 
Pining Care ! , 

'Of Hdpe a daivning Light, 

Kindly hrigbt, 
Di/pels my former Woes: 
Life is nvwfofi Repofe ; 
When Fears to Lonje Relief deny, 

ByOnefubdu'd,aThoufandfly\ 
When Hope is once in Sight, 

All, all tU refi is all Delight / • 

Areas. To give thee, Iphis, yet a farther Hope ; 
^gon, her Father, knowing my Confent 
Had ratify'd thy Love, with Joy received 
The News, and warned lanthe of her Conque.l. 
This Moment he prepares her for thy Wiihes, 
And brings her, b!u(hing, to receive thy Vows. 

Iphis. O fweet Relief I O unexpefted Joy I 

Areas. Now good Amyntas have I kept my Word ? 

Amyn. And douWy have rewarded my Obedience. 


3|( L<M^S m # Ri9«ftJi» 
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BnKfimL btr&mn mj^k 
AU o^er FLme tmd Trmtb, 
And-fik bim 'fymg* 

BmQb!. iheSt;^ 

F9rbt!mi9m4efrr^d\ 

The Njmfb h ^ ^'49'^^ 
Made him fmrremdir' 
fhe dainij Njmfb, itfiems^ 
Was farther, inixtretmsi 
For tho* 'tis trtft, 
; She coffid /uhdue 
7'he Heart of e*u€ry S^undn: 
Tet all purfu^din ffoiw ; 
Notu ! none could bend her. 

Look there, ^y Darliti g > » 
Areas, \ Fair J^nthe ! 

Tij^n thy kinder Eye \ 

Amyn. ^ -^ r- O lend thy pitying Ear. 

Ian. Methinks I iUnd, like a ppor hiinted JDeeit 
Within the Toil, by lifted SpesM's fuf rounded. 
What if my Cripie ? Why am I here tfce Poin^ 
Of public Ga?^ the Ma;-k pf j^hidii^j^Byes^ 


And general Repro^chi Whfim Jiavie I wvDiig^ f 
Not Jphis fure ! Unlefs my Fiiendflitp was injoricMtt 9 > 
That once betrayfd, c<mld X do lefs tkai^ ead^ it f 
His Cri;me (Db ihai m^r Memoiy could loi^ it !) 
I fooner fhall forgety tkan dare to pardon. ^ 

J]^>J//. lantbej oh my Heart pines after theel- 
By all ou^ pkyfal Hpiiri oft hJmkt h£ky 
Which alvoo&Avm in Am, ovur.l&moceaice' 
Delighted, and ifeU^tiiig haieajie^^y 
^ By tkefe feny confcious Panes of Fviend^ip kift«^ 
Ian. Thou hail defiPd it, ^^ix, by Decait ! 
Iphis, O y«C Ffftorey reftoic me to myfehP; 
Forgive, and call me to thy J^riendAiip Home 1 
Ian, 'Twas^^nce my Pride ! remenber'd, 'tis my Shame. 
Iphis. Alas, our Priendihip was the Bloom of Love 1 
And Love the Fromile of the Tree performed; 
Is then the Fruit lefs pleafing t)iaQ the Flower ? 

Ian. Yes^ — the white Hawthorn in its bloom is fragant. 
Its Fruit negiie^^, or the Food of Bei'dsw '^ 
■ Iphis. O yet forgive ! and Diever ^al2 ungovernM Love, 
* In confcious Word, or Look^ offend thy Virtnek 

Ian. That thou haft wrong'd meonce, is my Misfortune; 
If I am twice deceived, the Gi}iU be mine* - \Going. 
^gen, lanthe, ftay— »— [She returns^ 

If his. Are thefe, Amyntasy my 

I>eluded Hopes ? \Hc rifesy a»4 Uifnson Amyntas. 

I jEgon,* No, I compel thee not. 

- Thy Heart fhall ever, in thy Love, be free. 

Ian, Thus let my bending Knee be thankful ! 
Say but my Heart is free I I aik no more. 
' JEgon. Free as thy BpfomrThpught — 

Areas, ■ Yes, fair lanthe^ 

ft[owe'er my partial Fondjn^fs may regard 
I A Son dillreft, I ihall efteem thy Virtue; 
^ Nor, with thy Father's Power, woujd thwart thy Wiihes. 
If thou art iiijur'd, right thy Maiden Wrongs ; 
If Love wants Motives to compofe thy Breaft, 
the Voice of Power, or Intereft, fhall be neuter, 
I And^eave theefree.to pardon, or relent. 
1 Ian, If I were capable of hating Iphisy 

\ This Goodtnef&migkiremo^^it ! No, piy Lord, 
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1 am aoc yet ib Uiaded bjAtfentmeat, 
Bat tiiat I can alkMr his Virtacs iill 
Difafire to the World : Wky dien am I 
Diimgniih'd by Oieiice ? Witk Grief Ifpcak it, 
Wliy are tlioie Virtoes only bbuaeaUe 
Tome? 

fyhii. — Conld'fttboabdiold thy Eyes, iMueAe, 
Thy chiding Wooder of my Crime might ceafe. 

loM. Admit thy iU-pIac'd Flattery wane tme. 
Is that EjBcnie (or Frand, and injor'd KindiHJH ? 
For yiclMted Faith, and fenfaal infalt ? 

If his. How can the Gnilt of Ipins taint Imahe ? 

lauT O weak Reply ! 'tis not enoogh, that Maids 
Are innocent ; they mnft be Thought {o too. 
And (he, whoie violated Modefty 
Forgives, refents with a diffi»ibkd Anger. 

AIR xin. 

Noi «#, H far don ^ vwrt hut apfr^wm^ 
All that tbi Guilt of Love bms dome* 

Hearts that overlook Offemces im Uvimg, 
7*0 their cum Ruin blindlj rum* 
No, noy topardouy &c. 

Virtue relenting 
At humble repenting^ 
Is but In*Diting Offence toge om* 
No, no, to pardon, 5rc. 

She that difpenjes 
Withfivft r fences y 
But makes nnith Delight the Crime all her covSi 
No, no, to pardon. Sec. 

Iphis Lions and Tigers might be fooner tam'd. 
Than one obdurate Maid ! Some pitying God 
Look down, diilblve her frozen Heart, reb'eve 
A Lover's Pain, and give her Eyes Compaflion. 

AIR XIV. 
Cupid ! Intredt her, 
Relentlefs Creature I 
Muft I flighted jieldmvf Breath? . 
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Ian. iV3». 

Iphii. HaveJlawitolovijouf 

Jan. Na^ 

Iphis. "Can wtf Ruin moveyu f 

Ian. iV«. 

Jphis. In Pity<, give me Life, or Death? 

Ian. ' iVffy no, no, no. 

lf\m* O painful Station I 

, Hard-fated PaJfionJ 

Can Toutb and Beauty ^ Nature defy f 

Ian. If Men ha'ue Right to Love, Maidsiave'tojlj/^ 

Iphis. vapid! intreat her, &c. 

[Iphis turttingfirom IdLXt^t^dejeSed, leans (tgainft a Treit 
*while Amyntzs /eems to talk to her apart. 

Areas. I fear me, J^gon, we have gone too far 1 
lanthe fecms to triumph in the Power 
Wb jgave, and ftrains it to a Cruelty. [turn ; 

JEgon. Give Nature Time ! This Tide of Power may 
Virgins grow feldom old, in Cruelty. 
Their Tyranny is but a poor, fhort-liv'd Flowery 
With Pride it blooms, but fooner fades, than Beauty. 

Amn. *Tis true, lanthe, thou art free to chufe i 
But fome thing feems to that Indulgence due 4 
Thou feeft the generous Areas, and thy "Father^ 
'Though they impoie not? recommend at le^ft, 
And, in their Silence, <^hide thy Coldnefa. 

Ian, Leave me to paufe — Virtue ! to thee, thus far, 
Tmplicit have I paid Obedience I Now 
Support, and cover with thy Wings my Weaknefs. [^AJide* 

Amyn, If ever, Iphis, now refume thy Caufe. 

Iphis. lanthe ! though my Fault cortfefs'-d deipairs 
Of Pardon, let me hope myPuniOiment 
At leaft extends not to thy rooted Hatel 
Divide, if poifible, the Lover from 
The Friend ; and to remember, that I, 0|ice, 
Was unoffending Tj^Z^/V-wear thi s Trifle . [ Offering his Crook. 

Ian AccepteidPrcfents, Iphis, are for Hearts 
In Amity, and therefore fuit not me : 
Yet fince, I find, th? general Wifli attends thee : 

Vox. IV. ; L 
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In Proof, at leafl> that I faibend Refefttment^ 
One Gih 1 will receive, suid onlf dne. 

/^^/j. O ! quick pronoance thy Pleafttrt, andrelier^lHe.) 
Ian, Relieve thyfetf; OH thee Relief depends I 
Now, if thoa canft, divine thv Life td come. 
For thus cor Ooddefs has rtfdiv*d thy Doom 1 
Areas, jEgon ! Aftyntds^ hear— 

If his, My Sotil attends thee ! fMotn 

/rt».,Know then, impatient toredrefs my Wrongs, this 
Before the Holy Shrine of chafte Diaiia 
I'proftrate threw me, and lAplored her AH : 
The Goddcfs fmil'd propitious to my Prayers, 
And to refent the Stains of Ifhis^ LoviB^ 
Thefe Words her facred Oracle pronoonc'd. 

^' That which he cannot have, ^2^Iphismt\ . 
'< That, which thoo canfl not give^^ or he defire : 
. ** That which he muft not have, muft thou receive, 
' ' That I that's the Right thyprefent Wrongs require, 

Jphis. What jangling Paradoxes rack my Bmin ! 
Areas, Can Love thro^ Riddles duly reach V 

their Hearts ? S [jiforU 

JEgonT^ hen I was you n gj I always foutid 1 1 £x j 

Ian, " 'Till this, from Iphh Ihe receive, 
^^ lanthe never fhall forgive. 
'* When Iphis plain this Riddle reads, 
• * Then to his Wifii, his Love fucceeds. ^ 
•* Now turn thee, Iphis j to thy Art. 
** Mean-while, like Friends comfelPd, we part. 

Iphis. C2iU. Iphis hovci lanthe ^Y ^ 
Ian. Will Iphis ^ what ihe alks deny ? 

A I R XV, 

, « 

J4)his. Thus the plant i*ve Exile Ji^hs, 

Doomed to leave his native Shore. 
Ian, Thu^ the cheerful Merchant tries 

Seas and Winds ^ for golden Oar. 
Iphis. Winds y and Seas ivith gentle Gales^ 

Sometimes ivaft us to repofe ; 
Bnt the hanip^d Lover fails. 

Wrecked witfi eijery Wind that i/oivs* 


{ 
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Ian. Danger paft delightt ( he Mind \ 

Ltfe^ if ahways^alm^ -twould cl(^ i 
Jn our proudejt Hours, njoefind^ 
Swueet Relief ir all our Joy. 

Both, ^ijueet Relief, &c. 

Iphis. Death and Abjence are the fame • 

Ian. Abfence tries a conft^nt Flame. 

Iphis. Confiant Love Jhoiild find Resward. 

Ian. Love Jhould all Commands regard, 

Iphis. Truth and Love fometimesf erf uade. 

Ian. Love and Fate ivill he ohefd, 

[Allhiitlanthe goot.- 
Tarn, *Tis done ! his tender Paffion is reveard. 
What I endure, lies here, a Load conccard. 
Call not for pity. If his; of thy Pain ; 
Unlefs thy Thoughts conceived what mine fuflain, . 
My Love, by Pride fupprefs'd, was harder born 
Than all thy Anguifh, from lanthe\ Scorn. 
Unequal, Nature, are thy Laws ordain'di 
By thee, we'r^ taught to love, by thee, reftrain'd ! 
While lordly Man no fooner feels thy Fire, 
Than he, unblam'd, avows the foft Defire, 
Melts with complaining Sighs our Hearts away. 
Till what, with Pain, we hide, our confcious Eyes betray. 

{^Exit^' 
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ACT II. 

ARC AS arid MGON, 

; 

A R C A S. 

OABgon i how fhali I requite thy Love > 
Much {ox Amyntas* Virtue is thy Due { 
But for fanthe more ! A Female Mind, 
So greatly rais'd above her humble Fortanc»» 

h Z 
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So juftly jealans of her Maiden Fame, 
So warm, yet graceful, in her firm Refentment ; 
So fearful to forgive, fo fwcetly loath 
To punifti, where paternal Pity pleaded f 
A Heart fo finifti'd in the Mold of Virtue 
Raifes my Wonder high as mv Content ! 
Thefe, J%tf;r> .thefe are Bleffings, from thy Care 
Deriv'd/ which ^rcas never cai;i repay. 

jEgon, Has not your equal Care of my Paftora 
More than repay 'd the Debt of your lanthelt 
And does not Ifhis ballance your Jmyntas / 
Talk not of Obligations then, unlefs 
You would inquire, what ^gon owes to Arc€u ? 

Areas, Let them be rnntu^ then : what Virtue gives 
Is always fo ; When Friends, on Friends, confer. 
To give, -or to receive, is equal Pleafure. 
Nowtejlme, ^gon^ fpeak thy real Thoughts, 
What muft we judgeof cold Ianthi% Condud? 

JEgon, That Education has aflifled Nature, 
And givf n her Prudence to conceal her Love. 

Areas. Her Love I why was the Riddle then impos'd? 
For, if fhe loves, hfir Hopes are there in Hazard ? 
If Iphis never fhonld have Skill to folve it. 
On her own Heart her Cruelty recoils, 
. ^gon* 'Tis true : but Nature is, in female Hearts^. 
So ihy, they fometimes, will endure more Pain 
To hide, th^n to accomplifh, their Defires- 
But here, alas ! the Danger's foon removed. 
*Ti.s but her whifpering fome Bofom-friend, 
Who kindly may betray the Truft to Jphis, 

Areas, Suppofe flie never make that Truft !< 

jEgon.^ I ■ Kn<Mv then, 
That I, myfelf, already have unty'd it. 

Areas, 'Tis more than I can reach ; explain it- 

JBgon. '■ ' No. 

Your Heart's to tender to conceal it lont.^ 

You, on the firft Diftrefs of Jphis, would affift him. 

Areas, Well ! take thy own Courfe, till proper time 
Now, JSgon,. turn we to our other Care, [demand it, 
fhilautus is this Day arriv'd from Corinth 
In gorgeous Pomp, to makf his Conqueil fure ; 
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The Fame^ he tells me, of my Daxighter's Charms, 
Hath drawn him from the Crow'd of Courtly Beauties^ 
Whofe Rival Hearts, in vain, have figh'd to hold him. 
To lay his Fortunes at Pajfora's Feet. 

^gon. This Froth and Vanity mull yield us Sport. 

Areas. I leave his Follies, uSgov, to thy Charge ; 
Thy Jovial Tongue will play upon his Fride, 
And better found the Shallows of his Heart. 
But i muft, as befits his Birth, receive him : 
Nor, for his Father** fake, mufl (light h\$ Weaknefi. 
Paft§ra (hall be informed of his Arrival : 
Bring thou Amyntcu to their Interview: 
Where, when he fees, in form, the high Pbilautus 
By my own Hand prefented to Faftora^ 
Then ihall we prove, how far his fecret Flame 
Can bear a Rival, or deferve a Midrefs. 

j^gon, Firft, let me trefpafs on your gentle Patience : 
This way I fee old Cory don advancing : 
He comes by my Appointment, to complain 
Of fome Abufe, that's offered to his Daughter ; 
And hopes, that your Authority will right him. 

Areas* 'Tis true ! fomewhat of this Paftora told me, 

JEgon. HeVhere, with all the Parties, to attend you. 

• 

Emit Corydon, Phillida, Cimon, Mopfus, Damon, and 

other Shepherds. 

Cor, May all our Gods preferve the noble Arcasp 
Lord of our Lands, and Flocks. 

Areas, ■ ■ Good Neighboars, welcome ? 

What feems amifs that may concern your Welfare ? 

Con Ah ! my good Lord, I have no Skill to f|>eech it. 
But Grief at Heart will always find a Tongue. 
My Lord, this home-bred Maid I call my Daughter^ 
She's all I have, and all my Hope ; now J 
Would gladly fee her well difposM in Marriage, 
And that ihe might not die a Maid, unaflc'd^ 
I have declar'd one half of what I have 
Her Dow'r, in prefcnt ; at my Death, the reft* 
^is true. His little ; but ftill, the Half is Half ^ 
Now here, fo pteafe you, I have found her out 
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A pair of wholfome Youths, to take her Ckoice of: 

Brothers they be. Sons of my Neighbour />^r«j. 
This is call'd Cimoriy and the yonnger Mof/us / 

Their Means, and Manners, fuit her Breeding welTj 

And both profefs their Hearts are fet upon her.' 
Cim, Yes, and pleafe you, both cruelly in Love. 

[Half crying* 
Cor. Nay pr'ythee, Cimon, let me tell my Story. 
Areas. A little Patience, Friend 

Mop, Hoh 1 hoh 1 hoh ! hoh ! 

That Fool my^Brother's always in the wrong ! 
Cor. Fy ! fy ! Mop/us / now thou art worfe than he^l 

Arcaju On with thy Tale— = 

Cor.' Now, Sir, thefe Lads, I (ay. 

Were nothing in the way to croG their Courtfhip, 

Might one or 'tother make her a good Huiband. 

But here, here, an't J)Ieafe you, lies our Grief V 

The wilful Girl is fcornful to them both. 

And why ? becaufe, forfooth 1 Ihe loves another ! 

But how ! how is her Love difpos'd ? Why tlius ! 

This pranking gamefome Boy, this Damon here ! 

With Songs, and Gambols, has I think bewitched her. 

His^ Pipe, It feeras, has play'd her fweet&r Sounds,, * 

And all the idle Day they toy and fing together^ 
Cim. Ay fo they QO, and pleafe you 

Cor. ' —Nay, nay, Cimonl. 

Cim. Well, well ! Pve done : but I'm fureit's true tho'— 
Cor. So nothing now will down with her but Damniu 

And what will D-amon do ? Why, ruin her ! 

The Lamb that's in the hungry Fox's Mouth, 

Has little Hope to fcape being made his Breakiafl : 

For he declares he ne'er intends to marry. 

And openly defies my Power to force him. 

A hard Defiance to a tender Father ! [W^eefn 

J^ow, good my Lord ! 'tis true you're not our King, 

And therefore none are bound, by Law, to obey you. 

But you've a ftronger Tye o'er us, our Hearts. 

The Man were branded here, that fcorn'd your Plea&rc* 

And the great good'you do us every Day, 

Will make your Word go farther; than'a Law : 

So if your Pity think my Cafe is hard. 


I leave the M^i^n^r bow, to your great Wifdom ; 

And hppe your Goodnefs will prevent a Father's Sorrow* 

Areas. O ^gon! how aiFeoing i? the Toivgue 
Of plain Simplicity — The honeft Wretch I 
He aiov^s me more with Natufe's Eloquence, 
Th»» a}l the Points of Our Athnian Orators. 
Thy Grief, good Corydm, I ?akp to Heart, 
And, to my poor extent. of Power, will ferve thee. 
Bat hear we now, what others may reply. 
Damon^ thou'ft heard this good old Man's Complaint ; 
Why haft thou dallied with this Maid's AfEedion > . 

Dam. My Lord, I mean the Lafs np harm, not I : 
*Tis true, I like her Lip, and fo I do 
Some twenty others, and twenty others pi ay 
Have all the fame Demand to marry me ! 
But, 'las-a-xJay I tho' Kiffing goes by Favopr, 
A Man can't marry every Girl he kifles 1 
Were that a Claim, then fhe, that fir ft was kifs'd. 
Should firft bepiarried; fb I hope my Lord, 
I ihall not be bbund to do one right, in wrong 
To Hundreds, that fhoul(| come, in turn, before her. 

jEgon. Sirrah ! thou mak'ft thy Perjuries a Sport, 
And think'ft thy Wit excufes Wickednefs. 

Dam. Not fo hard, good Mafter ; for Maids fometime$ 
Are flippery Bits, as well as we ; and he 
That has but one poor Striflg to his Bow, if that 
Should fly, will find but forry Sport a Shpoting. 

j^gon. Knave ! thon'rt a Nufance ; all thy Neighbours 
note thee 
For a Poacher; When Nuts are ripe, he cracks 
You half the Apron -ftrings, arouod the Country. 

Areas. Gently, jEgon; let us fufpend Reproof, 
That we may hear, v/ithout Kfguife, his Thoughts* 
Well Damon, what Amends to CorydoK? 
What fhall I fay I've done to right his Daughter ? 

Dam. Why let the Damfel pleafe herfelf, my Lord^t 
If fhe's difpos'd to marry, there's her Choice* 
If to make Life a Frolic — Here's her Man, 
There's no great Hardfhip, where the Will is free ; 
As fhe muft £rft confent, before (he kifTes'^ 

L4 . . -. 
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I hope fhe'll firft have mine, before I many. 
For though fome Men have hang'd themfelves for Ki 
Yet, i have known my Betters think a Wife 
"^rhe worft of Halters ; fo whatever betide me, 
I hope yon won't make M:irna^, Sir, my SenteiK 
jfrcas. Think'H thon a virtuous BHde, a Punilhm^ 
Pom. A Halter made of Silk's a Halter ftill. 
And as^ die Song wifely fays, my Lord, 

^ AIR U 

The Mmn, f$r Lifir 
^hat takes a Wife^ 
It like a th^ufand difmed Things r 
A pQX in Trapf 
Or ivarfe^ mayhap ; 
An Q*wl, in Cage, that nrverfingu 

Dull, fr^m Morn to Night 
He hates her Sight, 
2'et he, poor Soul! mufi endure it* 
Bed of Thorns I 
Head of Horns I 
Such a Life ! 
Rope, or Knife, 
Can only cure it, 

n. 

A Bull at StaJtcr 
To merry make. 
He roars aloud, and the Laugjf is frongt 
Like Dog, and Cat, 
Or Pu/s, and RjBLt, 
He fights for Life, and it lafis as long* 

But the Man that"* s free. 

Is like the Bee, 
ff'hile enjery Floiuer he*s tafiing* 

Nemr cloyr. 

With his Joys :■ 

Day or Nighi, 

Nenv Delight 
Jb only lafiing* 
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Cor. Ypa fee. Sir, I haVe not accus'd him falfly ; 
He owns himfel£ more wicked, than I fpoke hinu 

Areas 'Tis true, as fuch we fhall coniider him. 
Well, my good Friends, I hope what you propofe 

[To Cimon and Mopfus. 
Will ihew your Heart? are of an honeft Mould, 
There ftands the Maid ; if you have ought to urge^ 
That may prefer your Hopes to Damm^Sy 
Take this Occalion to avow your Love : 
Von have her Father's Wiih and my Proteftion. 

Cim. Ah ! Sir,, an' like you, I've no Heart to fpeak ;, 
She floats, and glouts, at me, from Morn to Night. 
See how ihe looks now \ caufe ihe can't avoid me. [nefs.. 

^rcas. Take Courage, Man ; 'tis but her maiden Shy- 

Cim. D'ye think fo. Sir ? Why then I will take Heart \ 
M an old Song will do die Thing,, have at her i 

A I R IL. 

nere*j not a Swaifi, 

On the Plain, 
Would he bUft as /, 
O eouldyou hutf could you hut, on me f mile : 
But you afpfear 
So /enure, . 
TBat trembling wth Fear, 
My Heart goes pit a patJ pitapat! aJlth ^liUtl 
When I. cry. 
Mufti DUt 
Ton make no Reflyy 
Butloookjky^ 
And fwifb afcomful Eye^ 
Kill me *witbyour Cruelty :- 
Hofw canyon be, can you be, ^ 

Ho*w can you be, fo hard to tne ? 

Ahf poot Cimon, thou art ne'er the nearer! 

Not all thy Sighs,, nor. Songs^, nor Sobs can move'her^ 

[Crying.. 

Cor, You fee, my Eord^, the Lad tho' fearful, in 
His Heart is honeflly difpos'd however. 
Jkcai. Perhaps ihe may be more inclin'd.to Mop/us.. 
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^gon. Come, Moffui^ now for tkee, thy Heart feeflU- 
chearfiil. 

Mof* Ay! 'twas always fo: I love to laogh. 
Let things go how they will :. Why let her frown \. 
As long as Cimonh us*d as ill as I, 
It gives one's Mind a. little Eafe however I, 
Happen as 'twill, I ihall have him tolaiigh atl 
So« as h^'s for fingiag an old Song fadly,. 
'Twill be biit fad, to try a new one merrily*, 

AIR m. 

When Phillida milks her Ck<w^ 

Hoiv have I ftoed /mirking ? 
Oh ! the fireity Stream nusuUflofw^ 

With a Jerky andajtrkin! 
^hy 'whiter Bofom too fo beav^'d 

^Half outy and half in I 
That of my Breath I nvas Bewea'v^d^ 

With a Fit of laughing I 
I could not hold from la w 'g hing t 

Half out, and half in I 
Oh^! to fee them fall y and rife y, 
1 laugh* dy till I loft my Eyes .•* 

Half outy and half in ! 
And it ijjas the pur eft Sight,, . • 

E'er ga^e Delight y 

From Morn to Night, 
I could ha' died, ivith laughing* 
With laugh ing, ■ 

jEgcn. Well faid, Mo/fus / Thou fing'ft it from thy 
And 'tis a merry one ■ [Heart, 

Mop» Better than crying. 

Cor, Ah ! Sir, we poor Swains have but homely Words, 
To fpeakour Minds ; but what we fay, we ftand to. *. 

Areas, An honell Principle : Now, my good Friend ;: 
Let us inquire into thy Daughter's Heart : 
For that mull guide- us 

Cor,. Philliday come near ! * 

Arcat, Well, my fair Maid ! is there, within my Power^ 
Ong\it, that may contribute to thy Happinefs t 


\'' 


I/ov^ iH a^ Rib Dtp. tpf 

Of all theie Youtkst fior thou 9Jrt free to chufe^ 
Whjdi it tke Swam comes neareft to thy Heart ? 

PJ!?iL Since I am forc'd to fpcak the Truth, my Lordj,, 
I own my Heart has play'd a fimple Game ; 
I know my Father's Kindnefs means me well. 
And I could wifh I had the Power to pleafe him; 
But I am loath to lead a Savage Life : ' 

And fare ! thefe Lads were woeful Company^ 

Cimon, O. fcornful Maid ! my Heart will burft with 
Grief! [Cries ^. 

Mop. Hoh ! hoh ! poor Cimon* s in a bitter taking 1 

[Laughs, 

PhiL 'Twere hard to chufe, from fuch extreams of 
Dflmon, with all his Infidelities, . [Fol^X J- 

Seems not tome, Sir, half fo terrible ! 
And I am more, than much afraid, I love him ! 
'Tistrue, I know him fickle, falfe, and faithlefs ! 
And I have try'd a thoufand, thoufand times. 
To Ihut.him from my Thoughts, but .'twill not do ! • 
When e'er my Heart is open, in he comes ! 
Again fubniits, and is again forgiven ! 
Again I love,, and am again forfaken ! 
Yet ftill he fools me on ; and when he's ahfent, 
"With Sighs, and Songs, I thus relieve my Folly. 

AIR IV. 

• IVhat Woman could do, I.ha<ve tty^dy .to be free. % 

Tet do-all I can, 
I find I love him, and tho* he flies me. 

Still, ftiU he's the Man, 
^hey tell me at once, he to twenty nvillpwear :. . 
When Vo^'s arefiifweet, n^jho the faljhood can fear ? 
So, nvhenyou ha'vefaid all you can, 
Still-^ftill he's the Man^. 

IL. 

L caught him once inaking l,o<ue to a Maid,. 

When to him I ran. 
Us tiirn'dyand hekifs'dme, then ivho could ufhrald 

SocivJlaManP 
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ThiMixtDaylfaund'.toatUrdSi'WAikiHds 
I rated kinpfiundly^ bejiwore^ Iivasilind^ 
Sa^ Itt me do what I can, 
StiU^ftiil he's the Man. 

m. 

Alt the World bids me beivare of hu Art :: 

I do IV hat I can ; 
But he has taken fueh hold of my Hearty 

I doubt he' I the Man. / ' 

Sofweet ar4 his Kiffes, hrs Looks are fo kind ^ . 
He tnay ha*vehis Fault Sy but if 1 mne canjiniy, 

Who can do more than they can ; 
He^pa is the Man. 

Areas. Take ,C6mfort» Corydon ; all yet may mend :. 
Thy Daughter's frank Confeffion of her Love 
Perfuades me, of her guarded Innocence ! 
And though licentioas Damomm?Ly deferve^ 
Severe Reproof; yet for the Miaidon's fake 
(For what he fiiffers, her fondfleart will feel)/ 
Wc will not harden him, by Pumfhrnent, 
Put rather temprhimbv Reward, to Virtue.. 
Of this bad Matter make we then the beft. 
If therefore !>«/««», thou, or any Swain^ 
By Suit or Service of his Love, can woe^ 
And win this gentle Maid^ to be his Bride, 
TheDow'r, which. her kind Father has declar'd^ 
Myfelf will double,, on her. Marriage-day,. 
And give him> vvirh her Hand, my fartnert Eavour. 

Cor. May all the Gods preferve the bounteous Arcas^ 
A double Portion ! hk>w my honeil Lads, 
There's brave Encouragement to warm your Hearts !, 
Now fliew your Skill, and who's the.feateft Fellow ! 
Now fmg, and dance her down.. to your Deiires 1:. 
Now, FbiUida^ let faithlefs Damson Jvt 
What Love, and Honefty have gam'd by Truth ; 
And what \<^'& Pranks have loft by Wickednefs. 

Phil, Dilhoncfty fhajl never gain on me. 

Mop. A double Dowry, Cimon ; now's our Time Y 

C/m, Ay, but l*m tender-hearted ; my poor Hopea 
WUJ JKY^r Woffom, white fti« \wife fe itQft^ I 
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Ccr. Lcam of thy Brotker, Lad ;; thoa &tHk He know* 
No Feai, nor Gnef -^ Up*witb thy Heart, and at her.^ 

Cim» Well then, fincft yoXk encourage me, I will. 

Cor. Well faid, my Boy ! Ah I. this joyful Day 
Has fet my Heart upon the merry PulI 
When I was young, 'twas thus I play'd the Sweethearts* 

AIR V. 

Hlfen IfoUonxfi a Lflfs, thai was fronvardf andfify 
' O / Iftuck to hirfiuffy till Imade bir comply I 
O I I took berfo lo*utn^ round the Waijh 
jfnd*l/mttck*d her Lifs, and I held her. f aft f: 
When hugged, and balPd^. 
She/queoTd, andfquaWdi 
And tht* Jhe 'vonv^dy all I did nvas in vain / 
Tet If leased bar fi welly that fie bore it again t 
Tet I pleased y Bsiu. 

TbenboiiytoiiyP 
mijking, Frifiing, 
€rireen ttuir her Gown upon the Grafs i 
0/ fucb nvas the yoy of our dancing Dc^s t 
O ! fucb «waA tbf Joy of our dancing Days i. 

Areas. Welt done, my merry Heart 1 Come, Corydom^^ 
Now let us leave thefe Lovers free to woe,. 
And he that Hrft fubduing, an4 fubdued. 
Comes Hand in Haild> to aik her Bridal Dow'r, 
In farther Token of my Loi&e^ myfelf. 
Will crown him with a.Chaplet^ worthchiswearing*. 

jEg^n. Now fbr the Garland ! 

Mop. « ' ■■ Live the noble Areas f 

Areas. ABgon! bring thou. yZ/nj^ff/^u. to the Grove 
Of Citrons, there Paftora (hall receive 
Bbilautus.^ [Exeunt AxQZz and M%(m fevirM^ 

Cor. L et me but live to fee that £Lnave« 

That gracelefs Damon bobb'd !. let him but wear 
The Willow! Til jprnp into my^ Grave 
With Joy — [Exit CoryddlliL 

Dam. So ! now have I probably ♦ T 

All my whole Work to do over again. I I ^^jJ 

This double Dow'r, no doubt, will' turn her l^^M^^ 
Brain, And fet the Windmill ofher Sexagoiog, \ 
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Mop, Now!' Cimoir, nowl .^ ^ 

C/w. ■ > .K ' Fd rather yottfd:.ipeak firft. 
Mop. NoV you afe the Elder— —.* • 
Cifft, But my Heart inifgives me, * 

P>&/7. Still Silent! no kind Offer yet froim 2>tf«w« ^ '- 

^Has Fortune no effeft upon his Heart f [4'^« 

Cim. No, no, I tqU you, J ftall never hit 

^ The Tune alonc-r-^r- . , 

Mop. — .•^— Well then, be fure yoa; ba^k Mm 

A I R VI. ^ 

TV// me Philly, tell me roundly ^ 
When you nioill your Heart fur render f / 
Cim. > Faith, and Troth ! I lo*ve thee wauMdlj^^ 

Jnd I ^v(^ t,he Jirft Vretsnder. 
Mop.. Of us Boysy 

Cim. Take tky Cffoice; ' . 

Mop. Here*s a Heart \ ^ ■■ • ^ 

Cim. ■ m And' here* s a Hand toa*'' 

Mop., His or Mine*. ■ 
Cim, Ml is thine.. 
Both.. *-^Body and Qoodr at thy CotnmajidhS^^ 

Phil. How harfh and tedious is the Vbife 
©f Love, from any but the Voice d^fij:*<tt ; . 

AIR. VII. 

While you hoth pretend a Paffion^^ 
^Tiuould he cruel to chu/e either j. 
To pre/er^e your Inclination, 
Imuft kindly Jix on neither. 

To hejuft 

J nonv mufi 
Make yours, and ypur she equal Cafes i' 

Therefore pray t 

From this Day, 
lueiitr may behold your Faces* 

Now be filent ; if Damon is inclined. 
To fpeak, his turn is next, you've had your Anfwei^ 
Mop. Weill let him fpeak! mayhap your Eacct * 
May ggX u Utde good &om,\xua^ ^vouci. 
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Prom you ; *tisn*t every Man will marry you ; 
Don't cry, Cimdn ; it only makes her prouder. 

Cim. She has given me fuch a kick o' the Hearty. 
I fhalt never recover It— —* 

FhiL Hark thee, Cimon I 
I like thee better than thy Brother, ifar. 

Cim. O 1 the Gracious! do you truly, and truly? 

PhiL ril give thee Proof this Inftant ! take him hcncCiP 
4^ nd keep him from my Sight, an Hour.atleafl.. 
And when thou fee'ft me next, come thou wuhput.Kim* 

Cim* Give me thy Handon't— 

Pbii, Hufh I not now, they*!! fee uB,. 

Away with him 

Cim. A Word's enough PU db't. 
Come, Mopfui^ come away— for I have a thing 
And fuch a thing to tell thee. Boy— 

Mop. What ails 

The Fool I Thou'rt mad ! 

Cim^ ' Mad ! Ay, and fo would yooi 

Be too, were my Cafe yours ; but come away^ 

Mop, Nay, not fo faft, good Cimo m 

Cim. ■ ■ Fafter, Mep/its, fafter, 

[Cimon hurries pff Mopfus. 

^aM. My charming Creature ! this was kindly done I 
Never was Favour, to a Fool, fo well 
Diffembled ! 

PhiL — Yes, I have learn'd, from yoii> Di&mbling.. 
And you'll again diiTembk,^ to reward me. 

Z>dr«. Why fo fufpicious, Phillida? Don't Ilovc iheef 
Why all this Buflle at my Heart, when thus 
I touch thy Hand, or gaze upon thy Eyes ! 
Give me thy Lips, ^nd fee how thou'rt miftaken. 

PhiL No, Damon ; Lips are but liquorilh Proofov - , 
Of Lov«^ and thine too often have deceiv'd me»^. 

A I R VIIL 

Dam. Ill Anjmy luith Sufpicion^ 

That Sane to dejire ; 
Thi Heart that loves, truly ^ all Banger dejiesj^ u 
'The Rules of Difcretion. 
Butftijle the Fire ; 
Oa its Merit alone, true Beauty u^Um. 
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fFJ^ F§lfy i§ tremhUr 
Lefi tbi L9ver diffemHe 

Hit Fire f - 

Vurtks thai wete, 
BiHamdCoee: 
While *we enjoy y 
We muft he true ! 
And f repeat it y is aUf 
All nve can defire, 

FhiL *Tis thus thoa always haH decoyed my Heart I 
Thoa know'ft I love^ and tkerdbre would'ft undo me. 
\fiam, I kn«w diou loveftj and tlierefore would fecQEC^ 
* thcc. 

A I R IX. 

Pkil* While you pur/ui nu^. 

Thus t$ undo me. 
Sure Ruin lies in allyoujiy*. 

fa bring your toying, 

Uf to enjoying, 
CMfirft the Prieft, and nam the Day ^ 

Then, then name the Day* 

Lajfes are nnilling 

As Lads, for hittingy 
When Marriage Vo^ws are kindly prejt,. 

Let holy Father 

Tye us together. 
Then bill your Filli and bill your bejfy 

Tben^ then bill your heft. 

Dam. What, not a Hand^ a Lip, for old Acquaintance^ 
Not one poor Sample of the Grain, my Dear, 
Unlefs I make a Purchafe of the whole t 

PhiL No, Damon; now; 'tis time to end -our Fooliffg* 
Confent to wed me, or. forbear to love. 

Dam. What Kdoflthon think to fUrve me intamarriage ? 

Phil, ril fbarve myfelf, but I'll avoid' thy Palfhoodr 
Graze where thou wilt, I'll feed no ranging Lovervi 

Dam., No— nor I won't be pounded> while I.can letf^i 
A Hedge : So keep your Grah for Calves ta graze Qn». 
I need not go a^ Mile for Failure, Dame, 
▲nd g[ood as any Meal that you can make mc». 


i 
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FbiL DOy leave me» do,: and prove thyfelf A Traytdr,!- 
Faithlefs, inhuman J^^mp^jk./ < 

Dam. tf . ■ ■ Mighty well! 

This doable Dow'r, I find,.4u6 turn'd thy Brain I 
And thott would ifb make m» madder than thyfelf ! 
A Hufband ! Death ( A MiU-horfe ! what, to grinds 
And grind* in onerpootr hopeleis RjCimid of L& l> 
To-day^ ta-morrow>4 and t(Kmorrow»ftilt 
To plod the Path, I trod the Day before ! 
O ! methinks I feel the Collar on my Shoulders! 

PhiL Abandoned Damon! now I begin to hate thee^ 

Dam. I'm glad, my Miilrefs, that you'll ipeak Vouj^ 
Mind ! 
So me Girls will Fool you on till one's Heart acfis*. 
But fincel know your Play, Forfooth, hang lag» 
Say I, and fo fareweU, fair Pkillida. ; 

A I R X. 

Dam. PH range the JForld, mjbereFreeJbntreignty 

Andfcatter Love around the Plains. 
Phil, rilftar've my Love, and rather party 

Than yield my Hand, to fool my Heart. 
Dam. The Frorwns of This, Ine^er take ill: 

Where One denies, there's Tveo that <wilL 
Phn. Since Maids hy Kindnefs arr undone : 

Adieu, Mankind^ Pll figh fornone.. 
Dam. No frozen Lafs Jhall hold me long. 
PhiL iVfl S'VJOin, that'* s falfe, my Love Jhall nvrong^ 
D am . Farewell I farevielU^^tis time to part* 
PhiL Thus from thy HoU, I tear my Heart. 
Both. Farewell t Jarevielt, &c. 

.U07 'V 

The S C £ V\&ttbetnges to a pkafant Garim ai^ 
joining ta the Houfe of Areas. 

Mnter Areas, conducing Philautxis, with iEgon aiuf 

Amyntas» 

Areata Once more you're welcome, to our Cottage, Sir^ 
And what is wa^iting in Magnificence, 
Shall be fupply'd in Will, and Wiihes, to delight yoo^ 

PhiL Your civiliz'd Deportment ftiVl retains 
7rk« Couf ti^-r*that fuffic^— Yoa are polite*. 


Yom know my BIrik, and whatt loy .Rsnk j'Sfaiitft* 
And tho' my Life h«r ftlwaya ftrcaav'd with Pl^oilfiliim* 
I Iqyc fonieti»€s t' unbend from crowd t d Caurta» 
And fnufF the Rural Aur—««^¥i>4r Hounds utgoodf 

/rc^/. Of the old SparfMn Breod : Allikaiwck aiLlVQAj 
I^H-metUcd OR the Sc^Dt, findinfiiilXiy i .' 

ThejaliyOtoru^thHadersintiie-Valew - ,.. 
A fporting Stag wiU better i^ak tbew Virtue. , ^ 

P^/7. We'll find an ewly Day. And now^ my JiOrd, 
Not;)iing feems wanting to compkat my iWeloome, 
But iTorFaftora^ and the Field before me \ 
A darted Beauty llrains me into $peed^ 
And like the Greyhound fweeps me in the Quarry. 

Anas. Courtiers have Art$ tom^ke their ConqucA&ea^; 
But where the Skilful/ and theiGvacelul join^ 
O ur Rural Virgins muft on 4g^ttibnrender. 

PhiL She will not ftnd it e^fy to efcape me. 

.^^««. Suie> (he will not £nd it di^cult tp try ! \Mii^ 

AiL In Court, our Dames have prov'd me to their Coft* 

Areas, She gains a Conc^uell^ that's by ypuTubdued ! 

PhiL Polite, and Courtly ! finely turn'd> |ny Lord I 
She gaini a Couqueft,. that's by you fubdued 1 
She ej^tsjindecd I Cor rm Bofeafilynleas'ij. 

JEgon,^\L& is^ I'm Cure, that c^n be pleas'd with tjee. 

PhiL I, fomettm<|s, have teen Nice' tp Cruelty. 
.rfjR^Y If Mpcjefty CM chafmA Ihe's Ipft indeed I 
Areas, But we dqlay my paught<?r's Happinefs : 
Your Leav^ a Mpment^^o cP^duft her. \_fxit, Artas* 

Amyn, What fuddeu Terror&have^oJercaft ipy I|^^t? 
, j^gon. Well, Sir, we now fhall fee* jour Coiirtfy SkiU I 
•'Buf^Rt m^ t^ll yp», .that out* homebiidt#Iymphs, - ' ' 

However e4fy tb- the hvtmble Lovet, ^t»^- 
\ Q^i> t;pitlje JJeart^ that cpipos aflur'dof Cp^qvipfc, 

Affume a Pride, regardlefs as the Wind, 
^ When on tjie Mountain's Head it bends the Cedar. 
PhU. Th^ Rural Bluntnefs^ -^gd^i much delightsome : 
We fonjetinjes have, in Court, ^ DroW likt ^lec. ^ 
JiiiA when the Qddnefs of a- Creature's pleafant. 
We join the taugh, and eive their Humotk.rs way. 
^gon, Juft a&we ibmenaied treata Coxcomb iLett^ 
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Tot now and dieh they come to ftfeal our Daughters : 
Though I ne'er heard their Sighs have much prevaiPd# 

PJ!?iL Bht, honeft jE^oh, thou (halt find, we Courtiers 
Have (harper Darts, than (Impre Sighs, to (hoot with. 
The Skilful do^ not aJJ^, but give Relief. . [Secret, 

jEgon, Our' fimple Swains wpuW th^nk you for thai 
For they are' always humble, till the Nymph 
Is ki«ids and then they're £mple grate^ful too, 

PML O. Ruftick Notions ! No, dear jEgon, 'no» 
A Woman's Pride is pamper'd by our Fear : 
He only can reduce that dares provoke it. 

jEgon^ A Cojirage fo determin'd muft be fure 
Of Conjueft, Sk.- — ^Butfee,! your fair Defiance* 

'- Enter Arc2Ls imth PaAora. 

Areas p Thisj^ my Paflara^ is the Noble Youths 
*^hom my Approvement oiFers to thy Choice : 
.^ Highijs has Lineage, kis. Appointments equal : 
'^'But my weak Prai(e would wrong his full Defervings j' ^ 

Thou art thy felf .to judge of his Perfediqns, 

For nothing is impos'd upon thy Will :. 

The bjaye Firtlautm, fcorns Advantages,. 
• And leaves his. Cauft to Love, that thy free Heart 
' May rather foften, to his own Perfuafions, 

Than yield r^luftant, with a cold Obedience. 

P^/7.' Yes, lovely Maid ! compell'd AiFedkion fbfoa 

The Lover's Glory, apd degrades his Conqueft ! 

The generous Hcaf t difdaims all Aids, but Love I 

Yet be compos'd, I'll ufe a gentle Power :: 

I know the Terrors, that invade your Sex,. 

When Love.firft makes his bnfet of Defire ; 

Your Beauties tremble ! and. your Charms retreat I 

I therefore Jftiall a while fufpend my Vows, . 

*Till your own feqret WKhes figh to hear them.. 

All I, in prefent> fhaU propofe, is firft. 

That vijith an Eye impartial you furvey xn^; 

Hear wit]| Attention, willing tpadmirq; 

"Irhen when you ai^ inclLgi'd tQ fpeak-^fpeak 6^ f 

Nor let your Virgin Coynes veil your Heart. 

Paft. Sir,* I muft, own you have already cur'd ; 

My Fears, thoCe Fears that ere you (poke, opprefs'd me* 
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At one fliort View, I read your Mind, and Perfon ! 
Which equally have given Sxmnze, and Wonder I 
And fince fo generodlyyoa nie your Power, 
As not to enforce it, with a Father's Will ; 
The lead I can in Gratitude return. 
Is not alone to hear ; but, on the Place, 
To anfwer ^at I hear : yon may proceed. 
There feems no Terror in a Courtier's Love ! 

PhiL A Heart fo dauntlefs ftirs my Emulation ? 
But let me tell you Fair One, you have now 
Before yom' Eyes no common moulded Lover ; 
A Man lefs us'd to aflc, than to refufe j 

Your Sexes Favours ! Beauty may have Eyes, ^ 

Yet Men have Arts to give alternate Wounds. 
Thoufands may hope, but few have equal Charmt 
To fix a curious Heart— ——and yet, methi^ks 
Your Eye, my Fair, darts an unufual-— — fomething-* 
'T'hat calls for farther gazin g ? 

[jfftfr a long Pauftt his Looks rtfing gradually to agraeiw$ 

Approbation^ bt proceeds, 
■ ■ ■ Virgin I Yoit 

Have Beaut y - I confefs it; to be juff, 
I own your Charms are worthy of my Thought ; 
On your own Conduft, now, depends your Happineis ! 

Pmfi. A Heart, that to our Sex has been fb Bital, 
Deters the Paffion which its Worth wou'd raifc. 
Or leads th' Unwary to avoidlefs Ruin : 
And, to be free, I dare not truftyou with Efteem» 

Phil, Agreeable Snfpicion ! but I'll cafe 
Your Fears, and make your Hopes, at once. 
Your Sexes Envy, and your Swains Defpair* 
Come, come, I read your Soul I fuch tender Scruples; 
Never arife, but from the Heart inclining ; 
The Lover fcorn'd is never tax'd with Falfhood. 
You fee, my Fair, I know the Depths of Love, 
And all your coy Meanders of the Heart. 

Pajt. How can you triumph where you've won ib Httlef 

Phil. This Modefty alone were worth my Conqueft. 

Fa^. I find, Sir, I difpute your H-appinefs in vaiiu 
Aftd fince I can't perfuade you to Defpair^ 
Tbtts kt me warm our Sexes Vanity* 
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A I R XI. 

Ho men, *umn Virgins ^ hoajfyour Povnr ; 

For Nature it iwuerud : 
^$ is bieftf you muft adortt 

Or btby Siuaius defer t id ^ 
^wat Lovers mow, at Sigkty furfrizey 

And gi<uefuch nuondrous Pleafnre, 
TTfat tjifhen the Nyn^bt defpairing^ dtes. 

The Swain *an}l deign to ea/e her* 

PhU, EngagiBg Creature ! what remains, i» now 
Tke Means to make your Conqueror, your Captive^ 
An eafy Taik— bat 1*11 explain the Secret* 

AIR xn. 

Tho^ you, perhaps, my lovefy Fair, 

Haaie Charms thatgreatfy move me ; 
T'et all your Juture Pains, and Care, 

Idufi he, to make me loveyoiu 
Your Fate alone depends on me. 

Ton are hut tvhat I mate you ; 
Divinely hleft, if I prove true. 

Undone, iflfor/aieyou. \?\dL turns to jEgon« 

Pajl, Nay then, ^tis time to undeceive his 
Bat it repays the Pain, to find Amynteu [Folly ! 
Has been the Witne^ of our Interview : ^jrj 

Saire the Contempt this Trifler has received, /•4^^^^* 
Will juftify my Heart, and ftill preferve 
That fuft Efteem, wh;ch he has ever (hewn me. 

Areas, Well, good Amyntas, tell me, and in Fnendfliipj^ 
What are thy 'Hiou^hts of this Corinthian Noble ? 
Would'ft thou not wiih Paftora to receive him, 
And give her Charms, th' Improvement of a Court ? 

[Apart: 

Amyn* Your Wifdora, doubtlefs, had reiblv*d before 
P^0r/i faw him. Sir {^Afart. 

Areas, Suppofe it fo. 

Yet I would gladly know how far thy Senfe 
M;iy recommend, or difapprove, this Union [Apart. 

Amyn, Since you defcend, to afk a young Man's Counfel^ 


SL6t Ijove in n Rir>ptt^ 

Thatinlne, Sir, may be better jaftified^ 
Permit me to recite, what yon ^lourfelf 
Have oft commended as the Virfi^in's Leflbn. , 
Tho' much, I iPear^ my Skill wiU marr the Mitfic. 
jEgoH. No matter; thou at Ifeaft, wih give it^eaninj, 
Jmjfi. That, Sir, Were worthy of iP^^n«*s Ear, 

AIR XIH. 

Virgins y henjoare ho'w'joufixon aLowrf 

Heds of FlotverSf maj harbour a Snake ; 
Cold and Silver gaily may cover 

Heads that ^trnnder^ and HuntUtk^/^akt^ 
Courtly Rvvers, 

tVhen bound Jbr Lift, 
Seldom Lovers 

Prove to the Wife. 
But on the Plains poor Snoums nn tnie ^ 

Nor love themjilvis, iut dieforTw. ' ' ^- 

PhiL Poor Swains ! fbme flighted Lover, I prefume* 
^pon. A Lover favoor'd^ or my Eyes deceive me ! 

[Afide. 
Areas, *Tis well applyM, An^ntas^-rr^-^hovii me. 

I Jiave of Moment fomeching for thy £«r. 

A Lover, Sir, like you, that knows the Coaft, [To Phjl. 

Needs not a Pilot, when fo near the Shore : 

I therefore leave you to compleat your Conquefl. 
Phil, Your Complaifance has made Arcadia, Corinth, 
Areas, Daughter, with Joy, I have beheld thy Coivdud ! ' 

I fee thou know'ft to value Men by Merit. 

And that thy Heart may aft more open to^ 

Thy Wifhes, I retire i — maintain thy Virtue. 

[Exeunt Areas and Amyntas. JBgonJollo-uiing, is 
detained by Philautus. 
Pajl, What can tliis mean ? Is then my Father pleas'd 

With the Contempt I have thrown upon this Stranger, 

Whom he himfclf prefented ? Can it be ? 

'Twas by his Leave too, that Amyntas fung. 

Encouraged to addrefs his Strains to me. 

Take heed, fond Heart, nor flatter thy Defircs. 

Let Time, that undertakes thy Fatei confirm it. \Aj^art^ . 
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nUL Bdhve att» J^, I defife t}^f PlMfeftOb. 
Without a. Frioid^ a Miibefs Ides half 
Her Charms. I love a Witnefs of my Power. 
For what's a Triumph; "where* thel^'s no Spectator ? 
All my SuccefTes with the Fair, are public. . 

^gon, ,Well, Sir, Til ftay> in hopes tliat your fair 
May in her turn, have Caufe tatiiaMiph too. [Miflrefs 
FhiL 'Tis true, my Friend ; any Favour is hdr Triumph; 
Thou feeft, w^ Oo^ntiers know aihorter Way . 

Than fighing to the Heart——— 

jEgon,' ■ 'Tis fliort indeed I 

For I perceive not yet, you've faid one Word, 
So much to raife her Merit, as your own. 

P^L Why— no — ^not but I ilightly own*d her Chamw 
Had Power, andtiiat^^eaough T Tke An of Lo^e 
Is not to praife your Fair one to a Godded, 
But to difTolve her Pride with' Admiration, 
And be yourfelf the OI)^£t of Defire« 

jEgon, Ay 1 there I you have, beyond Belief, fucceeded. 

P^jL But I have farther Subject for her Wonder. ' 
Now^ my fair Nymph ! ii&t that my Heart is vain. 
But yet to ^w the Value of your Conqvefl $ 
Permit me, to in^m you eif-dic Fa^e 
Of a fam'd Rvmun Seaoty, who at Ctrintb 
Hearing of my intended Marriagey took 
A mortal Draught, whfch ended, with iier Hopes 
Of me, her Life; Aad in her Imeft Pangs, 
Turning her fa4h£ fom^^aiaing Eyes upon me. 
Farewell, vain faithlefs World, fhe cry'd I I die 
A Viaim to PaphVi Crtuelty 1 

Pafi. Papilio! 

Phil. ' ■ ' ' ' T he Naiae her JPoiidiiefs gave me. 

j^gdn. Papilio J 

PhUs '" '■■■ ■ Yes^ XL RdntAn Appellation. 
Obferve its lAehing Sc^tnefs-^— O ! P^piUo I 
-Sure, 'twas the gentleft Creature i— But howdeei*. 
To give her, even in Death, her due Revenge, 
And toi^mortalisseher Paffion, I 
Compos'd an Ode^ which the fam'd Suppbttm^t 
With ^4de h$v>eoWA'd,4iid nothavewvongU her Gennis; 

Paft. M?iy we iatreat the Favour, Sir, to hear it ? • 


{ 
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FAiL MyVcic^IAwb^wagiiiMiPiildieliiiftj 

AIR nv. 

Cr»/ CmoMrr, 

Dmm^d i» ItZe, madkmtimmmmt 
OPapilioi 

SiiU dimmer 

OPaqatio! 
OmiMrndLmi, tB/mikwyPmml 

Crmd CmUmrt, 

Zum^ Amgmfb! 
Uemr a d^tM^ MmJdetmfkumi 

'JSgut. Tliu is indeed a dolefvl Ditty, Sir. 

Pi^. How coold yon ktfelbft a Cieatme periih? 

FhiL Lffm^ like Ambition, nihly feeks in Ruin* 
Her Fondnefs iet no Bounds to Jier Defire. 
Shit graip'd at auMre than was her Beauty's Dne. 
Was mine a Heart to be ingrofs'd by One, 
Where a wh«le Coort had equal Claim to FaTOor. 

Pafi. Ye Powers ! are thefe yoor Prindples avow'd I 
Arc then the Laws of Honour, Nature, thus 
Regarded f 

J?^Mr.«— — So! his Vanity, atlaft, 
Reeoils upon himfelf, and gives her Scorn 
The Air £xcu(e of Hononl-, to renounce him. 

PbiL And why, my Fair fo fnddenly tranfjported ? 

Pafi. Could you then diink, a Heart, like yours, fe 
iStaia'd in Cruel^, could End Reception here ? 

Phii* I thought a Heart fo eminently graced 
With Conqnefts, only could deferve Paftora. 

Paft^ No ! to the Manes of your Rmum Miftrefs, 
That wtetched Martyr of your cruel Nature, 
My vengeful Hate (hall make your Love the Vi^im. 


A I R Hy. 

_ ■ 

ii$w, iMimfum/aithk/s Creature! 

CmU^ft tk9H nuf^ngfiuh tendtr Youth ? 
H9W9 ofmnfi all ^iufi of Nature, 

Kittjtch ImoanH^ and Truth ? 
WhiU thoufing^fi hi f mournful Ditty , 

Bafa^ rem&rfelifi^ falft Jngrate 7 « 

JJifr Diftreffes mo'V my Pity% . 

jindfn'4hei, w^ mortal Hat e^ 

PhiL What newcjrtfavaaance of Love,, my Fair, 
Has chang'd thy Gentleneis to jealoufy ? 
Can a .4cm Rival's Charms diflurb thee ? 

Pafi. . J I M. ■ I I I . Y es ! 
The Charms that had fi> well de&nr'd thy Hearty 
Finding iiich crnel Trea^aent from -thy ^ower, 
Confinuji what Charms inferior mull expe^, 
JiOii warn the Wary to deteft thy Love ! 

PM. Nay now, thy Tend^rnefs refines to Folly, [thee, 
Paft. Hence ! fronvmy $\g;ht/left worfe than Scorn attend 
JEgjmr I doubt, SiTjhere oar 'triumph has boon p^t 
Tooter— — . 

PhfJ.^*Ti$ true ! the Tender in her Heart> 
Prevails, and therefore, with the Tender, fllll 
JMuft be recali'd, and feftned to her Wifhe^ 

AfR XVL 

Muflldefpmrf 
Kill me y but hill me here! 
Here at your Feet Vll dye, 
Buty from your Sight to fly. 
Is more than Le^e, or Life, eon 'hear! 
Still eold and cruel ie. 

Dart from your Eyes Difdain ; 
Tet tvhile th^e Eyes Ifu 

Some Pleajureftill relieves the Pain. 
Kill mi, but &c. 

Vol. rV. M 
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Paft. How, jEgon^ ijiall I rid me of this Folly ? 
The more his Love's abus'd^ fhe more his Pride 
Pervert^ my Meaning, and evades the Scorh« -\ Afarti 
JEgoh. Give him a hearty farewell, and rcti/e. 
Pnft, He has, indeed, reduc'd me to explain.^ 
PhiL 'Tis done, my Friend; again her foftning Eyes 
Incline to pardon, and refume Defirc ! » 

And to purfue my Conqueft— — thus— — « 

Paft, Forbear! *^ 

Since, Sir, I find your high Opinion of. - 
Yourfclf can take Averfion, for Efleem ; 
Enjrty your Happinefs, but moleft not mine. 
Admire you rfelf, and ihew a manly Spirit ! 
Defpife my Frowns, and give me Scorn for Scorn# -' 
Fly to fome nobler Heart that taftes your Merit 
And leave Pi7/?e>rtf to bemoan her Folly. 
uEgon, Troth, Sir, I think 'twould be, a fair 

Revenge. i >/* # 

PMl. jEgon, I know what Mcafures wiU ^- ?4/>^^' 
come me, 

AIR XVII. 
Paft. H<mj happy* s the Man, that like you ^ Sir, 

His pretty dear Per/en ^dt^ires ! - >- 

Who, fwhen nuitb the Fair it ivon^tdo^ Sir, 
' Content to his Idol retires. 
He turns to his Glafs, 
Where, in his ftvaeet Face^ 
Such rtxroiftnng Beauties di/clojs } 
His Heart on fire ^ 
Isfure his Defire 
No Rival 'will ever oppofe. 
But <when to a Nymph a Pretender, 

Poor Mortal, he fplits on a Shelf! 
Honx) little a Thing 'will defend her 

From one, that makes Love to himfelf! 
While nice in drefs^ 
Andfureof fuccefs. 
He thinks Jhe can ne^er get free ; 
Withfmiling Eyes, 

She rallies-iMnd flies, , . / 

And laughs at his Merit like me, [Exit Paftora* 



jCgoit. Was ever fuch a ftrange Relapfe ! 

(^hiL-—-^, ^ Surprizing! 

J6^,' I fear Difwder in her Brain ! 

Didft thou obferve, how inGoherently 

She Aing, and wander'd from her foft Deportment ? 

jEgon, 'Tis piflin, flie i». not what we thought her— 

P/bil. '• -No! 

It mi\jkJbc^ F^ehfy \ Lcnrie'bi^^aiigefMeasl 
This is theibfongcft Arrow* ^that I ever drew ! 

u€gofi. So ilrongt i doubts w^ have o^er-Ihox the Mark ! 
At lealt? I ftt, , yo* have not touched her Wings ! 

A I R xyiiL 

PhiL Of let her go :f 

l^'Phfr/eihergdf 


» -■ .J. 


•»■■»« 


V 


'maids Uh nhcundedDo*ves "VJiBjiy : 
''^Thk pretty mttg. 


.'-^^o^ontbeWTng, 
, '^VmjhfnitJtfaU, and/ure t'idtef 
\ In 'her Hearty • ^ 

* ' - The Dart '^ ^ 

She^Jliettibifh,' ' ^ ' * 

^ .. Hasf^ heffure^y' * 

^ ihe^s panting for the Curei / *; 

'No, jEgon, no ! 'tis now too late to fly me. 
I know I've touch'd her, and my Shafts are fatal ! 
In the next ntiighbouMng Grove, fhe-' drops of courfe I 
There 1 fhall find her helplefs, in her Wounds, 
And tanie to my Defife i But I muft follow. 
And, like a fkilfftl Woodman, iave my -Game. 
Thy Prefence, i^^o^i frightned her away t 
*Twas <e6 far tarried, to feive 6thers fee 
The foft ConfUfieh of her yielding Heart ; 
Which, if aione, had been with Jt^y dtfclos^. ^ 

jCgoft. Of what ftrange Stuff are Courtiers Heads 
composed! . - ' ^ . [Exeunt, 


; > .^ - v- f. • \. ^ 
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GrviM* 

Eratr Areas md AmyiUaSf 

Areas. An^ntm^ I ktire iPMri^b^d thy^ WftExcdei* 
And find thy Modcffty, tkoft mkU xiea^ biit 
A ftronger Motive «5 tfiy Tmft pr(9#a^i : 
If thou wpuld'ft keep tky Place witkui n^TtHtiitv 
Comply with my Denrc s i 

jimyH .« ■ I M y noble Lord, 
Since Diifidence no longer can difliiadcii 
My due Obedience with yoir Will complift^t 
To my poor Power, I will diftharge; thts '^sjoA* 

Areas. Now tKou has gain'd iqpon n^y XajjftiAm^fmtm* 
The prefent Hour employs tkee: Here* wttUa 
This Grovct awlule amuie thee, 'siU I imi. icr ! 
These, in an inftant, lhallP4^^tf find thee, ^xit Areas. 

Antfiu What^l! my Fate do with xne t O Paftora f 
Is loft Amynuu^ then, the chofen Wretch* 
To point thee out a Lover worthy of ^ 
ThyHeartf Where ihall this worthlef«Worl^|>roaucehini? 
And by the generous^ ^riif teo» my Patron, ^ 
Iff this high Taflc impos'd ! What Power can fare thee? 
Muft I, if true to Love, he bik to ^tm? ^ " 
Or tme to Areas ^ mufl I lofe FaJUra / 
Nay, what would Falihood, if purfoedj av^I ? 
'Twere terrible, tho' giiiltkfs* to avow oiy Love f 
To meet her Soorn (for Scorn muftiui^e attend- it !) 
Were (harper P^n, if poffible, than |o 
Behold her, happy, in a Rival's Arms ; . 
Which' Way foe'er I turn, Defpair fiurreundftme j 
Like the poor Pilot, while his VeftI biitasr 
I paufe, toperiih in the Flames, or Waves ! , 

AIR XIX. 

Was eifer^ than mine, a Fate more fevere % 
To perijh in Silence ^ or ifye iy Defpair f 
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JP^arrin^, J lanfftifr a Lo*uer t^tfceaP^d^ 

Yit the Cemfi9f my Anguifij gimts Deaths if revtaVd: 

mile her Birib is fa high, my Fortune f9 foav. 

By her Frown 1 muft dye, if I tM her my Woe. 

Was ever, thtasmhte^ a Fate more/evere, 

Teferifi in Silence, or dye by De/pair ? [Exit. 

Enter Paftora. 

Paft, Sure, *twas Asi^ntas^ Voice and Love that tun'dit. 
A Sound ill-boding^ to the loft Paflora f 
I fear fome Nymph unknown has feiz'd his Heart. 
It muft be fo ! all but too well agrees 
With what my Father» knowing, has enjoin 'd. 
Yet why is mine this Tafk ? He couki not, fure, 
Sapfofe Anvfntas iiffh'd for me ! Ah, no. 
He would not then nave lent me to relieve him I 
For often has he warn'd me to regard 
My Buth» and fhun the humbler Swains beneath me : 
Which, to this Hour, I have obferv'd, with Sorrow, v 
How farthii fweet Occaiion, to reveal . ' 
My Pai»y I m^ jrefift— *I dare not think on i 
Yet fi^e ao Pain exceeds conceal'd Defire. 

AIR XX. 

While Grenffs alone hear me complain. 
Like the Lilly , mthen drooping I pine ^ 

If filent, I langnijh in Pain, 

Htw can his Heart enter be mine / 

Cvtfid I a^nage ^hat I /eel. 

Since my Fault is but losing goo nsMiUc 

O f let my Diftrefs to conceal. 
Be left than the Pain is to telL 

Amyntfts returns* 

Amyn. Thus, while the warbling ^i»f7<Mfs^/ compkiui. 
The lifPning Swain partakes her tuneful Sorrow. 
Pift. MyGmln, Jmynt^ts, fympaiUse with thine* 
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Thy plaintive Strains have givwi ifiy pcnfivc Heart * 

Dilirefs nnfelt before 

Jmyn. ■ ■ Are then oar Griefs 

So equally kvtrt, as to defervt 

Our mutual Pity ? Sore a ibcial Balm^ 

So fweetly healing, might afiuage the Pain. . . 

Paft. Or may increafe it, from the Caafe miflakeu. 
Amyn, Why are thofe Caufes then concealed, iince on 

Our Cure, our future Happinefs depends? 

Paft, That Queftion, thou, Amyntasy muftreiblve! 

For, to that Purpofe, has my Father fent me. 

To fearch thy Griefs, and by Advice to heal them. 
Amyn, The fame Injunction has he laid on me. 

That I (hould give due Fraifes, to thy eafy Scorn 

Of vain P^/7fl«/«/' Love, and to thy Heart 

Commend a Swain, whofe Virtues might defenre thee. 

But fay, PaJIora, did he tell thee, that 

He knew, Amyntas lov'd ? 

Pajl, Thy Strains confefe'd ir. 

Amyn, If that were Proof, thy Strains confefs'd thefame^ 
Paft, We often ling of Sorrows not our own. '■ ^ - 
Amyn, Of fuch, PafiorOy might Anr^ntas{\xi^, 
Paft, May we then hope, that neither of us Ibvef * 
Amyn. If both could love with Hope, 'twere happier dill \ 
PajL But that, alas ! for ei'e'r is deny'd to me ! 

Compeird by frowning Honour to defpair \ \ 

Amyn, The fame ftern Brow affrights Amyntas* Hope^ 
Paft. Do'ft thou then love below thy ?irih, Amyntas i 
Amyn, Were that my Fate* I might declare my Flame, 

But Fears like mine can ©ever reach Paft^ra^ ^ 

For, in ^rr«<£0,fhe has no Superior, . ,. 

Paft, And therefore is ihe doom'd to hide her IJeart. 
Amyn, Q Love ! how equal are our Woes, and yet 

How oppofite their Caufe I 

Paft, ■ ——Our Woes fo like. 

May in the fame complaining Strains be told. 

AIR XXL .1 ..i- 

• ^ho* my Onief is Jj^*vere, If rcHh^esmt to^fe^^^ . ' y\ 
That ihe &zvain ivho infir^ it, conceives not Uis he. 


1 .f'Jbe Stvoaiuibat/ubdues me, I Jure notrenjeal^ 
Yhat Vm <won e'er he njdoes me 1 tremble to tell : 
^bo' my Ruin it f rove, no Weakne/s Vll /honxi ; 
*Tis enough tbat I love, and too mucb be Jhould inoiv ; 
STbo^ my Grief is/evere, it relieves me to fee, 
. ^bat the Swain *wbo infli^s it, conceives not *tij be, 

*Amyn. And yet P aft or a. Aire, might truft a Friend, 
A Friend appointed to receive the Secret ! 

Paft, Is not my Charge the fame on thee, Amyntas ? 

An^n, What Evil can attend thy £rft declaring ? 

Paft, 'Till I firil know Amvntas' Heart, my Flame 
For ever ftifled, in my Breaft Ihall die. 

AIR XXII. 
Amyn. Capid I help a Svjain*s Deffairf 

Teach his Tongue to lofe his Fear ! 
Paft. Cupid ! grdnt the Svjain Hove, 

May for me my Angmflj prove ! 
Amyn, Muft I drag this bopelefs Chain ? 
Paft. Muft I everfigh in vain? 

Both. Love concealed is endlefs Pain ! 
Amyn. Cupid, help a Swain's Defpair ! 
Paft* Cure my Love, or kilt my Fear ! 

{Nymph 1 
Grant, O ! grant, the ^^^^^ I j j-^^ 
May for me my Anguifl) prove* J 

Paft, Amyntas, as thou would 'ft preferve my Peac«, 
Ten mc the Nymph, that gives me Pains for thee. 
^ Amyn, . How dreadful is the Precipice I ftaad oa ! « 
But yet remember, O ! too curious Maid ! 
When I lie dafh'd and dead with my Defpair, 
*Twas not my own Prefumption, but thy Will 
That forc'd me on my Fate ! and to confefs. 
My tortur'd Heart— -—has long ador'd Paftoraj! 

Paft, What have I heard, Amyntas f ' '" 

Amyn, O cruel Maid ! 

Why would'ft thou drive me to this dreadful Fall t 
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Oar Happfiic6, ow Rvbi, fiou tkits HbvTy 
Is one !' And if i'i^lWa^s yiddcd Hcsrt 
Can paj die Paias tkoa haft oidar'd for ne, 
Ixt thyofTB Wiihes fens dijoira Reward! 
Tke jofs 1 gire .ibfciic'y I receive. 

.<^^«. Immortal Fov'rs! may I befieve 07 Seafe ? 
What liaft thoo attcr'd ? O PmfwrmF &te 
I dream ! Tkb hcaTenly Vifioii is too modi 
For waking Lift to bear ! Amarrmcnt, Ijow^, 
Tamoltooas Jojr, asd Tranijiofft, hnSi my Hearty 
I fear, bepmd the Limits of mj poor DeftnriBgs. 

Po^. No, Am^mas ! dbat Iwcet Hkmifitjr* 
That diftant Awe of osaroirM Deire, 
Has more mcvail'd upon mj jrieidii^ Hratt 
Thaa all the Flatteries of pramtiaf Lofe. 

Amtjn. O ! Ictmc gaoe, ami laajraili on thy Sdbiris! 
While Sighs on Sighs iavoke thy Chams conleis'd. 
And £nil?riiig Speech cam only fimad Fm/hr^^ 

Learn hence^ ye Nymphs your Lovers to furpriae^ 
Nor boail the trivial Conqoeft of your ^jcz.i 
The Vows yonr Charmsiii4>i')e,withChanns will bfCak^ 
And teach the fated Lover to forfak^ : 
But when with Virtue aided, yoo labdoe. 
Long will your Swains adore > and long be true f 
Then like Faftort^t^ may yoor Flames be own'd. 
And each Jm^as in your Hearts be crowned. 

[ExiimL 

ACT III. 

Areas amd ^goh im $h Gardm. ' 

YES, j€gon, I over-heard it all ! concealM 
Within a Bower, which fcarce the Soii or 


Artat. 

X y 

Winds 


Could pierce, my Ears wtre wifnefi of their Love ; 

I heard the equal Conflid of their Hearts, 

Which while unknowing that their Flames were mutual, 


IrOTE /« R Infill* a7| 

Alteniate Daty iabonr'd to ocmceal : 

Sach Innocence and Virtse gave ne Paisy 

To fee the dread ^ufpence of their DefiresT 

But wh^f to their Amazement) they diicovi^r'd^ 

How long* in Heart, for Heart, their Hopes had Ian* 

Their tmer Ti-au&iporti even recall'd my Youth, [guiih^d^ 

And gave my Eyes the Softnefs of a Lover. 

J^m. Here» we petGeii/^how Blood iuilains the Mind* 
tmfimrah humUe Paffions with her Birth fuhfide^ 
Her Heart is diana'd by Merit, in its Weeds i . 
VfhSit cold Lmt&i, unfubdu'd by Fortx^ie, 
Maintains the native Station of her Race» 
Iter bends her Merit to fuperior Birth. 

Areas. Her Coldnefs ihews, at leaH, the honeft Pride 
Of Viitoe knows its worth, and will be wooed. 

JEgoft. Thus Iphis too, unheedful of her Portuae, 
Shews bethinks Virtue is the nobleft Dower. 

Areas. All, all, my Friend^ advances to odt Wifbes. 
And let me fay the Merit of their Love 
Were loft, had not thcfe Tryals prov'd theiri Virtue ! 
And yet— 4lie ftrongeft, -Mz^* is to come. 
The long-hid Secret of their Birth ! How that 
Difcovvar'd may afied their Conftanc y i ■ ■ > 

JEgtm. My Lord, you nourish Fears, which I alone ' 
Should ieel ; If alber'd Birth could change their Paflions, 
Yours mighty indeed, defpife the Race of JEgtw^ 
Loft J^iis and' Pafi^a may b& wretched $ 
Amyfttas and lantle chufe their Fate. [firm ? 

'Arcja, But doft thou- think, their Hearts will ftiU be 

jEgon^ Sufpicion cannot form a Fear againft them ! 
Or i^ at mofty I grant, lasubs^ may 
A while for Fonn, retard the Hopes of Iphis, 
That's the worft Confequence that can befall us. 

Areas, Thy fanguine Temper ,^£«»^ always cheers mt ! 
Be Iphis then our next immediate Care. 
Is he yet Mafter of Ianthe\ Riddle ^ 

Mgom That's ray leaftThoii^htl mere female Shy nefs, 
To give her fcign'd Refentmenttime to cool ; 
And fave th' Appearance of offended Virtue. 

^rftfx* Where i% lanthe now ? 

M 5 


^74 'hbfi h a Ribbcf* 

JK^jtu* fc^^""^— ^B yonder dove ' **• . 

J left bcr, 4pM^ colleai^ Hcrlis 
Of faoatiTe and rirtital Power, wkick Ac 
In Chancy fometunes aiimiDiftcrs » 

To helplcG Swains, when Sickne^, or MildlaiKCC> 
<^oiifines them to their Cots, onfit for Laboar» 
Bat ivhcrc has Ifhir pafs'd his lonely Hours ? 

Areas > This Mom I was infbnn*d he had been Cbeifc 
Before the Dawn npon the fimthem Clif 
Whofe lofty Head lopks down «pon the Sea : 
There penfire and alone, in ftndioos f^ght 
He lay, and wam'd the paffing Swains to leave him. 

j6gom, X/Ove and the Riddle gire him full Employ- 
ment. 
. Areas. Perhaps too moch : I therefore have ibit forth 
Old Cory doily with others, to obferve 
His Purpofes, and warn him homeward !— — Sec-i 
Ah^ady he's Tetum'd— Now, Corjdoru 

Enter Corydon. 

What News of If his? haft thou found him I 

Cor, F»und him ! 

Ay, my good Lord, he's found; but I much fear . 
He has' k)ft himfelf— *— Oh ! he has blown me bravely \ 

Areas, Exprain ! be brief, good Cotydou 

Cor.^ •——'Nay, nay, 
I have not Breath to make long-win^d Speeches* • 

JEgon, Speak, Man 

Cor, -^Why then, in fliort— £nce ihort's my Breathy 
He's mad» 

jEgon* Mad \ 

Areas, y ■ What mean 'ft thou— — 

Cor, ■ n il Even as 1 fay t 

He's not himfelf, that's certain r for hii Witis 
Have neither Senfe nor Purpofe ! all his Talk 
Is like a broken Inftrument untun'd ^ 
Notes without Harmony,— - 

Areas,. -—Where was he £bund P 

Cor. Beneath the Hill, where you diredted u«„ 
Runs a fmall Brook, that wimts- along the Yale : - 
'i'here he fat weaving fu^ipi* Wreaths of Willow j 


One on Us Brc^ hp wore : at ilght of us • » ^ 

He Qiade dumjb Signs that we mould fit befide him ; '.*" 

^e did fo, and not a Word was faid to croft him : 

(For by his Eyes we faw his Head was wrong.) * ^ 

Then he gave Garlands round to every Swain ; 

And figh'd,* and heav'd, as if his Heart were burlltng! 

Anon he drew fome Papers from his Scrip ; 

On which he por'di and purs'd his ftudious Brow I 

Then gave out Copies of the fame, and cry'd. 

Read ! read I Expound, and be an Oracle I 

Areas. The Riddle^ ^gon ■ ■ 

Cor, -A--*— Ay, a Riddle penn'd >.' 

In Verfe, but pail our Skill (pour Souls) t'untye ! 
And then he laugh'd and fung light Madrig^lls, 
And talk'd as many mournful moving things. 
He drew my Heart into my Eyes, tho* fcarc^ 
A Woi^ o£.what he utter'd, was Intelligible. 
Yonder" he. comes, and all the Swains about him. 

Areas. JEgon ! this Sight for ever will reproach us. 

Enter Iphis mufingona Paper, follo^d hy Cimon, Mpp* 
fus, and other Shepherds all croiun^d ivith Hlllo'iv. 

Iphis. *Tis done ! I've found it !— 'tis the Rainbow t 
Pour, 

Pour down, ye pitying Clouds, your gentle Showers, 

While, with his radiant Pencil, Phcehus paints 

The glorious Arch upon your gaudy Bofom ! ^ 

Cor^ Look you there now — you fee I told you true* 
Areas. I fee it, and with forrow — give him way. , 
Iphis, O heav'nly Sight! Happy aufpicious. Omen't 

It comes ! it forms I delightful to the Eye i , 

Behotd where mounted Iris fits aloft. 

And offers me a Seat upon her Throne \ 

See ! fee I above her Head, lanthe fixt,. 

Like a bright Evening Star, with Beams unborrowM> 

Adorns the Sky, and calls for Adoration ! 

Poll thou not fee her there \^q Coryd^n., 

Cor, . ^*— Not I, in troth I [her \ 

Iphis, Why there ! fook there ! the Moon tsrns pale at 
C(?r, Yes/ yes, tlie Moon is pale indeed \ — alas I 


,jioor'SoQ|» Ui Wot4t ale Ekt a mny in 
A Fofe]^ 7oDgae to me— Mafic without Meaning. 

If his. Now let OS catch the Rainbow*, and dei^aad he^ 
From the Skie s a h ! me ! (he frowns \ fht flks laci 
Down ! down ! ^e gentle Virgins,, and afift 
A Swain's Defpair rmelt her obdurate Heart» 
And bend the Goddeti to a homa» thy I 

A I » I. 
O ^Mtf/f Orpheus i tumt ImrtUMioiu^, 
To my S^, tly Ljfn t 
Kneeling.] Teach sir, G$JJejs ! 10 adert tha t 

Hilp m Leaver 'uoU tf Jrt. 
Let his fireaming^ Tetms unfUre tbe^^ 
To rebenfi a binding^ Uemt.. 

O remit tkf ireadfmt Seuttnct 

On. a Crime, thatctsfPd thu Fair i 

Jf -that Sin reqmra iftefentetmce. 
Death is Minder thorn De/pain 

tf f» Lo^tt my Doom is dying, 
fender Pity let me crave J^ 

jjf a Tear fitonld fall complying^. 
Gently drop it on my Gra'ue*. 

yUJinJ^s into th0 Jtmiof Areas*. 

4reas^ O pkeous Youth ! O jSgon t where is now. 
Our Forefight ? Our paternal' Care ? OorHoDe.f 
j|kllJbft» and ruin'd by t6o i^fia'd a Prudence 1 

JEgon. Do not think fo ! this Malady may pafs». 
And Iphis yet recover to our Comfort. 

Jreas^ 'Tis now no time to hefitate on Forms.. 
When Life's in doubts Extreams muft beagply'dj; 
lanthe mud be found | on her alone. 
J)epends the Ruin or Relief of iphis. 

^jnn» While you. Sir, lead him to repoAs». 
MyftTf and thefe our Friends ^will fearch the Gro?ses^ 
And bring her, with relenting Tears to favehim. 

\£xii i£gon, tsfith ofher^ 

Jrfot, Ha ! he revives I anift me, Qorydon i 

[Thp raije hinh 


She's fled k ihf^ loft r the ttioiikrin^aoiMk^i^f^ 

And the gsqr liqu)id Phantotte u-mb mors L 

Sach ire wt vfiooar]^ Simles o£ W^mta £ 

A SUrer Mo m ■ ■■> Showed' i a tranikBt Sintt 

A dtiyJn^ Stoi m'" ^ ^ Tempeft of De^r. 

fitfcr laathe nvith « Servma iSmrii^ tt^ 6tmm^. tt^ 

they b^vg btem gatbiring^ 

lastheA Thele, CUo$^ »«iyj^llkefbr mAiitiifti; 
Now hie diee B^flMs. Mid &rt them as £ie6«d» 
I fliall but reft. a,while> and Iblkw thee^ [Madi .S^rmmil. 
At length X am. alone* aad my free Thovght«>. 
UncenmcM now, may ftnd aSi^^to Iffbis. ^ 
Yes* lorely. Yonth* with Sotrow I. conceive* 
Thy Pains foi^me y yet thina prt thee np Viffitflt 
Of thofe limtbf on herfelf impofes !i 
Foribfe to bear Difiiain luimeritedv 
l^ lefs Companion to the generons^ Mind; 
Than, to di%uile,, wi th . Scwn^, a yielding Hearts 
Thy Pains, tho^ griOTons*. yet implm-e Ririief 
ftycB) of the Wretch, diat wants the Beggar's Shy., 

AIR 11^ 

JU morei y$ bapfyk S^MSi uph'roHti^ 
Or of our Sexef S<om comfjtiin ;, 

One Confia of ike kw-Jick Maid, 
hfoTf thanyom'js^ fiwrer Fainff 

Tbe JVounds wf. givsy jour Tengtus nutf. tiB^ 
N* Seif-JSieffJoach attends the Shome.y 

JSnt Oh /: tiihat Torture mttft fwefeel^ 
IFbo bwrn^ ondyetcvncealtheiFlamiL^ 

Bttt'fe^f feaie Swaiii advances through the Gfovts 
The waving Boughs fo break upon the View, 
i fcarce diicer tt ■ i t is not Ifbh^'^'-^Vki 


This u fmmSumgfw liykis iatdjFPoKt^'* 

J^-araft lie liie|T<cat Ctnmiiism Coutaer^ 
'Ae BCW-appQiBSed Lover of Pm/hra ! 
Wliat can have 4lrawa faim kitlier, tluu alone I 
Bnt be his Pnipoie as it aay» it nuifi: 
Be mine i* arcud his Sigh t b at where— or how f 
^iThis way I meet hi^a^— hete ' b ehind theie Alders 
ConceaI'd a while, perhaps he may o'erpa£i me. [RetirtSm 

Enter PhiUntns.. 
FM: This way the ibrrow-ibanding Vcncetliieded : 
Tt can be only fhe, the fad Paftora ! 

^ttothing widr Melody her fend Defire \ \ 

I knew her Female Co3meis was too faint. 
To breathe intended. Scorn — my amorous Arrows, 
Whatever drawn> aie poaAoai to th^ Mark ! 
The gentle Fondling ^---how her Sighs inchant me ! ' 

^Mcthinks I fee her, cm ibme iow'ry Bank 
Repos'd and laDgatihing with Love concealed I 
Her lilly Hand faj^Mnts her pen£ve Head, 
Her drooping £)ws, as confcioos of my Conqveft^ 
R<efufe ^ Light, that gaaes on her Shame I 
Now with Defire her downy Bofom heaves. 
While Sighs diffuied enbalm the ambient Air. 
And yet I fee her no t - (he cannot &r 
Be heQoe—— perhaps a foft condoling Strain 
May raife her from her Woes, to wakefal Joy. 

^ A I R m. ^ 

Lo*veIj Turtk ! once m$re Cooe ! 
Call thy Mate^ and find bim true I 
Gently murmur to my Ear I 

Tell me y Charmer j 
fell! Oh! tellmeiuhere ^ 

Lome may find y and kill thy Cart^ 
,' O call me! "• 

fVitb thy mournful Strains allure^ 
Cooe, and call me to thy Curf. 
O call me ! 
• Caoer and call me, Cooe ^^ and call mM^ ^ .^ 
^ * To thy Cure. 

Call me to thy Cure^ 


*<iORT(B SnmA i^mntk. a(f^ 

And yet ihe nifaeg s tot ! >idurre ? wKer^^ PaJlmUt f a 
ItMdib>li^ > fe' n^ iH igr xiolifeious Solitude, i. ' ; 

At my ApproUch, col-M^ her Virgin B^\i4hes» v H 

And Love lies filent^ fearful to encounter I j 

tUm Fortune guide m e Ha I tranfjiorting Viikm t 
She's ftfofidi IheV foiind ! 

Jan, — <-iSir, I am not \Piijf toril. . ■. ^ * /.A 

PhiL By all my Hopes^ aiBi^uty far more charminj^^. 

laun If yoiv wott|d iind PafioKa^ Sir, from l^nce 
A Bow-fhot weftward, lies^ a Rivulet ; , 
There with^my Brother, in the flow'ry Mead^. 
I left her lift'ning to his Melody^ 

PhiL And who, fair Nymph, may be the happy Swail^ 
Th^tcalls thee Sifter?— — '\ 

f. liin.^-^ ^Sirjt the fon of .<d^c;r> "^ 

Young !/^jf!Ky7ff/<w—--- 

PhiU ' " Is JBgcn then, thy Father ? 

Ian. That I'm his Daughter is my Happihefs. 

Phil. And what too cruel Care, my lovely Maid> 
Has drawn thee tQ this Solitude ? For by 
Thy plan tiye Sound, I know thou art unhappy. 

Ian. My' flight Sorrows are of my own creatinfir^ 

PhiL Can Lo^^^ in all its Tyranny, find C^ufc 
Of Sorrow, for fuch bloonxing Beauty ? Say, 
What (illleii Swain^ infenfibie of Joy* i 

Has wrong'd thy Innocence : If Love's thy Grieli 
Behold this Champion-Arm, this kinder Heart, . " 
Prompt to- revenge or to relieve thy Wifhes, 

/««. -Your generous Offers, Sir, are loft on me» 
I have DO Thoughts like thofe to gratify : 
Permit me to retire -*-— — -This fruitlefs Talk 1 

Intrudes upon tHofe Hours you owe Pafiora^ 
Tiis'way direftsyotu— -•*- \ 

PhiL ■ ■ Y et you mufli not pais.. 
Thefe amorous Shades, my Fair, were fbrm*d for LoTc! 
And foft DeAre, reMiefs as thy Charms, 
Compels Bde thus to ieize the fair Occafion ! 

Ian. If you are Noble, as Appearance fpeaks you^ 
You can't but know thefe guiky Sounds - 

Are infult to a Helplefs^ Maid^n^'s^Ear^ . 


\ 


^ - £,AM m. y ^ 

ACVBBfS -^SOA low Mnly WBSK JHMKCHfl^ 

Ccrbom wanu StBtogtk, tft fni||i» €r 


rU. Cu Love be InfiJt,. iikB«.fii Mdf 


CoaJranit and Gottleooft hm 
V yo» juc geade foaH fcnMt ae I 

Aia nr. 

\uk. Nmtmn UmAeg WLuds their Ftmr^ 
f%SL Tndm L&m thf femr JM €bm£9^ 

PldL ■ OmfifiMmifiuti 

ba. N^t m, mt jmfrijswtj^ Bemriim^^iAir 

Canjem tt pleat* d, 'mbdejeu^'oe me PoaJf 
Phil. Tet heir m t w y» noe^ ws t ■ 
laa. 0» Zhr^ jem eare bom eAe^H me ! 
1!\SL Pretty Mmd, lUmaketifeegi^eea^ 
Ian. Lean;e mete mjt lonvlj Fate. 
Phil* '■ ■ What cam maneym f 

Pretty Maid, PUmake thetfreetU 
Ian. Lea'ue me tewg Uwfy Fat^ 

If you lo'ue me 1 

PbiL By Heav*!!, aBeaaty cvaii>^Natiii!a*s' 
fbrmiagi j 

If Gold, or golaen Promifes can wooc^ y J^ar$» 

From hence to Gerintk, will I tempt her Virtae^ 
And VsKitt Pajterm to cepent her Coyaefi. 
Why, my fair Villain >, thvs o'escaft wtdi Sorrow ^ 
Look ap, and meet thy Happiaeit in Smiles ! 
In me, kind Fortttnr waits upon lliy WiflMs : 
To raife thee from theie hand^le Flaina to Affliieaoe«. 
To Pomp^ to Piea^uvB, and luxoriom-lift ! 

A I H V. 
Ian. Bright Gold muj, U too dearly ^i^iz: 
Ah / then homn *vain the Show I 
C^miftt and Virtue hi my l,§t^ 

Tio'MeW/obm. 


LbVfc in ft Hid&lL -tSt 

Phil Mahfken VLtkA, tky rural Life obicvr'd* 
JHfas (hewn thee notMno; of the greater WoK^i 
Oar Palaces of Joys unknown to Groves ! 
One circling Round of Splendor and^Deiight 
Fills up the dalliant Meaiure of our Hovrs ! 
The menial Sun himfelf attends our Pleafures, 
With bright Meridian Beams begins our Mora ; [ 

And iwhen, with Night, our ^&y Noon comet on^ 
Tapers refplendent blaze another u9lj ! 
Till fated with the various Midnight Revel, 
Upri£ng Fhahus lights us to Repofe I 
Then folded in the nappy Lover's Arms, 
Each amorous Dame hides from'excitided Light 
Her glowing Moihcsy 'till dvt Noon-iide Mcfrn. "^ 
Such are the Ioys> fkir Nymph, referv'd fbr diee. 
Fly then theie abje£k Plains, and (eize thy Fortune. 

Ian. What ihall 1 iay ^ how anfwet, or. avoid him ? 

PiiL Think well, my Fair, who and wluu Grandeur^ 

courts thee. 
/inv.TptellhimhowmyHemdietCfftshisLove, 1 

r 


May irriute h» Pride to Infeknee ! . > Jfidt^ 

Better to tempt his Pitv, than his Anger. j 
Fkil. Haft thou no Heart, or iait i&m'd of MarUet 

AIR, VL 

Ian. Mjjtmpk Heart isfied away^ 
Nor was it made ef Stone : 
Tom come too iattf oms the Pmy f 

Too kathyOae, 

Phil, What bold prefuming Swain fhaQ dare 
To ftand the Rival of my Flames avow'df 
Away ; this artful Story is but fe^n'd^ ^ 

To ftir my yielding Heart to Jeatouiy,. 
That wiin a ibiter Fondnei^ it may wooe then t 

AIR VIL 

Ian* Alas f I rum •with nx>etping> Bpi 

Tbwfyftefi Tonsure njainf. ^ 

The ftwrejtiu fight theMvr^mufi t * 

JnTeatJwnfbiu^ 


:dBh, IrOTE ft € Riddle. 

Phil. iMofiUe! tlMM dot not knivv tky Hcartf 
To fly, and tcU oie, 'cis diy Grief to flj. 
Implies thy fearfifti Wilbes would reliere me. 
Could I biiC ind Excoies for thy Kindneis : « 

Here then, behold them, ^rkling as thy Eyes ! 

While tkeie, iny Fair, ador» thy nuiiaot Charms^ 
Remiach will, cringing, gratulate thy Fortune ; 
And envioiu Cemfsrc rival thy Defircs. 

AIR vni. 

Fl^fndlkjmfb^ ihf/e rural PUzms ; 

fboM 'wtrt borm^ in Courts f ft:iue i 
Wmftt uui tbcu tbj Charms »m S'waimi^ 

!?# a muhUr Liu€ imiliuim 

AIR IX- 

Ian. luP'tty^ O! my PaiureUruef 
'* Ntr prefs aMeeartj not miue, to gi'Vi t 

Should /, for joUf iuconfiant prove ^ 
yoojcon might Scorn JucceeJ jour Love* 

Ilotv could you hoar a Maid warui ^ 

Whofi 'mamirtug Heart • 

TrumTrmh mufi fart^ 
Andfirft hefaye^ ere kiudtoyou ? 

Phil. Has Cupids .then, no Sway among yonr Hains I 
Or, are yon all to Veftal Flames devoted. 
That Dignity and Merit thus are flighted I 
Shall I return to Corinth a rejeded Lover ; 
Without one.ruin'd Heart to mourn my Parting i 
Have I," iiT Courts, been fated with Succefs, , ' . 
And here, mtift, like a low bom Shepherd, pine. 
In want of what were honoured by Acceptance ?' 

Ian, OJ thenbeconfcious of your Worth, and fcom me! 

Phil. No, froward Maid^ I know your Sexes Wile J I 
Thefe painted Terrors Would excite Compaffion, 
And footh njy Fervour into lingering Hope ; t 

B n t I'll cut' Ihort thofe cold Formalities 
Of Love, an^ force thee to immediate Joy^ - , 

Jan, Whatman you. Sir? ' * 


{ 


1 ... 


( 


ho YE in A- RiDDXf. 2% 

PiiL ■ ■ I •■ «■ ■ To give yeu what your Pride 
And Co^nefsy in your warnieft Hours » exge^^ 
kThe kind Excufe of Violence, to bide 
Your Blufhes in a feign'4 Refiftance^— — ' 

Ian.' ■ ■ ■ Help ! ' 

•Ye guardian Powers of Innocence prottft meT 

[Iphis rujbes in, frefenttng his Spear fc PhilatUus^ 

Iphis, Hold! ravilher! forego the frighted Maid, ^ 
Or, to thy Traitor's Heart, receive my Vengeance I 
« Phil. Confuiion ! am I by a Stripling brav'd ? 

Ian. Hold, Iphis, I conjure thee \ O ! expoie not^ 
To his unequal Strength, ihy precious Life I ' » ^ T 
Since hi s^ foul Purpoie is prevented, leave 
To Ihe avenging Gods his Punifhmenn . > 1 

\'^^ /phii. The Gods by me demand i t » ■ ■ * » ^ ii 

PhiL — '^..^^^ -Hold!. rafliBoyl i 

Thou art fome ftghing Lover, whom her Scorn^ 
Perhaps, bashdtt a VafTal to her Pride : - \ 

As fucb, I give thy Fate CompatTion—— There ! > 
Take aD4 ^ieierv^ her by thy feeming Service ! 
If after what thefe con&ious Grovesmay tell thee> 
I have poffefs*dy thy grofs contented Heart ^ w 

Can feall on thy Superior's Wafte of Riot j 
Enjoy thy Wi(h, and rid me of Satiety t- - 

Iphis. Thou lyeft, infernal Traitor 

PhiL ■ ' ■ Ha 1 fo brave ! ' 

Iphis. More impotent in Malice than Pretenfion £ 
Her fpotlefs Fame defies thy fland'rous Tongue ; 
I heard-k«f«ihrieking in thy horrid Gripe ! ^ 

1 faw Averfion fparkling iiom her Eyes, 

And pale Abhorrence fhuddering at thy Touch, 
As if fome writliing Serpent had'cmbrac'd her^ i ! T 
.PhiL 'Tis well, fond Youth ! then be it fa! flie ftilf 

Is chafte — Me (he avoided— right I believe fo ! -' 

~I only boated to infult thy Love ! - 

Her virtue ftill referveshcr Heart for thee ! i. 

Iphis'. Iniinuatihg Slave ! woukl'd thou,-to gala 
i^B eli c^ confefe^ thyfdf -a Villain ^ No ! ♦! .? - 

That (he referves for me her Heart requires ; 
Almftirihy^anitytOihopewfButtbis iTi ^^ V^ _ 
I know^c.WkoeTev^ vBsxf deifrvc hes ^z^mx^^ ^ 


Wk>^> u 


VmwM m m Eibbk 



O 
ism. Tktf 1 
HadMcdbv 
Eves jctl will at tke 

Jpbis. 9t bt to dby ow lBJMQic&ffM<b«rp 
CcfOflyjwiEib fdhatihy V««i JbBiciMn^ 
And make ^ i>ito Uci, I7 Hnica'iI>ocicc^ 


Ifhis. — — « ^Iffj 

*• WWn //Aa pbiB tiiis RkUU 


/«^//. ......i ^Iffadk! maikweUtli^ 


«< Tlicii, CO hb Wift» hK Love inccccdft I 
Jhi. Hti thMi then Iblv'dit, /^ f 

Jpbgf, ■■ H ear »)r Fortaiie. 

/mt. My H^etf my Heart atftmds 

Were I. lb tell tliee^ horn ny untw'd Beam 
HadUbonr'd, er^ii to Madadt, for fkz Seafe 
Of i^r #ycflr'd Dcopce i^on my Love, 
Thr Tead t m ci i woaUlpiqr jay Dc%»iir« 

Ar«. At If bit would libe Sorrow* M iMtht^ 
Had he coaemM tbtir Ci«li>«»-^ 

#■ '-' T SaidtthQa^ dudr Caofe! 




May, th6fe irt Tiioii(;htt fir fatusa 
arMaad* 

4^/. Let kfufin theiw thataE^^Fathar't QHm 
IcMMi brottjlit flqr waad'fiiY Stjifei to Jldteaioiw 


Wlieii kopelefs ftill, andU tqn^ Fate lefign'd^ • 
Like thee^ to chafte Z)/4«a's Shrine I flew, 
Impl^iiQ^'Sticcocrr to my Heart's Diffarefe. » 

When, itoni her awful Tr;^/, thin ^le^oddefs^ 
Inver^g'her Becree, explained my Fate. 

** That which Am taimbi Mpvt, dK Fair (halt G/<vf • 
<< ThatwhicKtlMiiiiumUm>tG«^/» orjaN?X>^r/. 

'* That ^Akk Af jM^jioC hav«> ibah thM itceive. 
^ That, that's^iheCTiimiky jMfefit^^^ 

/tf».if aftetoesfponiid^^itodeafe mf Healths Impatience, 
i^i/. << Q |be9 riu>^ a^ Wpes^ wilh-ii^Hpier Liie> 

t Aad m RetUim iM^h *lm fumft. ^^m jOr^, 

hm. O neverWAM He^n ftjtiftiy Wiven f - 
This, •^^'^y tt A Marfkge mane by Neaveit ! 
Canft taov ^bmst my^ Sexes jcc^ Kegfurd? 

J>i&fV. CaajBafvelookbackifromin^ 
The fiMid and«afy Maid i«;iu]ui Ml vain 4 ^ 

Paint is the Blifs» that nei^etpa&'d thro^ Pai4t 
l!eaitt)r, hjr Nature^ tiinpjfmuy coy^y , . 

By Griefs impm^dy irffiiajes the L^ 
Thus blooming ftofes JUve thi^i^^n^ve Bp^i^/ : . ; 
To W9ttii4 ibf Jjiaod tl^at putUtl^.Srag^i'}9wei[. . 

Damon Bnters ato^. 

DoM. How! J[j^M, and lanth^ hand iiv hand ? 
•Twas but this Hour, 1 heard he liad loft his Witt 
Per Love-l Nay> ./fifMrnoiKris ihilfe WooB^ ' . ; • 
JSeeking hi3 Aai^g^teir to^— A h ! h a4 my Miftr efs^i 
Yoo've found yourfclf, it feeow^ the wir/tt> owfehinilT 
Your dainty Coyneis is c o me do w n a t laft, - - 
And Love, on iecoad Thoi^^ht&» is not Ai frightfuU 
But why <do I furetocid to laugh at her« . . 
When rhiUid^ has made a greater Foot of me^ 
Than fj^ beldiihe Sexes Potfeei^Jui Scotfii 


2g^l I/OATS £l^il^RlDS>f.X/ 


'%r 


AIR X. :, j^ 

Pam. Ar9M»d tin FUiiuit wpf Utart has rv^ i : 

Tbt Brcwu^ the /Wr> my Flanus afpr^d: 
Tbe Pert, the Fnad, hj Trnnu bm)iUv*di . 
And kindly JiWd my Arms, 
.• I dani^d; I fimg, luJk'd, IttyUi 
. Wbileflns In»o9^d,IfhMta^^d,^ t. I 
Jhd ftetbe Kind, -wah Kifobmfs tUy^ 

Mmw^w^ fla^l thoftPigsartdnu: ^\ 

ne Wron^d are all reven^d, hy one. 

Who, like a /righted Bird, isfliumi ^ 

Terkinns ber Image beri* - ; ^vrr i:^r 
.O l\mdd% yet, her bemtrHail, ^ ^ < '^ "^ 
Before her Feet m^ P^tde winU/aff,^ ^ * 

^ Would fix for ev^erthfr^.r^ s ei .A ,.?/^ 

Cquld I have eycrtlibu|htto have feA^us t>iy¥'^''l * 
That I i[m)ti1d%ld ny Arms, and fighPfbr one ? *^ , 

Nay one that iij-her.tiirn has figh*d^ for ineV ' ' '^'^ . '.. 
And only cbttld fabdne me by her Parting ! • ^ ' ' .! 
How could the Gypfy muftcffotli a Spirit!' "' '^'l '^ 
The Pcrtnefs of Ser Pride has fo prdvok'd mc, '^ ''' ^^ . ' 
IfliaUivewrteft-ininyBcd, 'tilllhc v 
Lies "Bv ihe^*--iie«c file comes;- ahd-mth'hei^ha-^' 
Ite'flther! foft — I'm out of Favour there ! 
Ue dofe a while, and mark what Nail's a driving. 

[Retirts, 

Enter Coryddn ivitb Philllda. 

Cor. And ^I /(ay, think na more of him^—-*^* ' 

^^^7» ■ ■ >"■ ■ " That's hai4 1 ^ 

ITriibt enough I fee him not i . ^ : ;. 

Cor» II I 1 1 ■ I I fay, J * 

Avoid him as the wildeft Beaft of Pi'ey ! ' 

He ufcs Girls like Carrion : Not the Wolf • 
In a Sheepfbldy or hungry Fox on I^nltry, 
Can make more. Havock, than that Wickid JL(%ue - - • 
Among the Wenches Hearts—-.— 


■ •■* 


Dam. T hat maft be m^ ! [Bthind. 

BvLt whdt {ays Pbiliida ? 

Phil, 11 g qppofe diU true ! 

Yet could he, (till, be wrought to marry me ! -^ ^ 

Con My Patienoe ! has he not refus'd to marry ? 

JPhiL And therefore I have diccla^'d againft A^s Love* 

Cor. Ay, ^y, but ftill he, lurks within your Heart i 
And 'till you drive him thence' 

Phil, n T M Ijftrive tp do it; ■-, :m * :«r 

^d if 7.ott knew i^pPaiii, ygn'd pity me. 


AIR XL 


a 


i 


^ thoufand Ways^ to <wean my Heart, 

'PvetryJyyetcanUremo'ue^fm., ^^ ;'^ ^ 

Andtko^fir Life'i Twe/'v&orfi to pari, '" ^ 

For Life, I Jfind I lo*ui him, . t*- • v 
^tillfihuUr^ih^ Jea^/atfrMan^ritumf ^Z^ ' ^ 

And *with n^cvt^ Vw^s jurfue^vie, '' -^^^^ - ^^ 

*^''' bujIait^ring^ongmnjJoUldkillr^^^ • ' »' ; 1 

'AndJtill^IJ'earuniomey- / - 

C«r. Confider, Philly^ if thou'r^ fairly married, 
(And thou haft choice of Cimon, ' of of Mopfus.) 
How happy will th)?- deuble Dowry make thft ? . t. : > 

•Pbih I do confider. Father, fo fhould ypu ! 
As a low Fortune' widi the Man I Jov^, '^ 
Can't make me rich y fo Riches with the* Man 
J hate, can't mak& me happy——— ^ '^ 

Dam, ■ ■ ■ Gallant Girl ! \p h* J 

O ! I could eat thy very Lips that fpoke it. 3 ^ ^« • 

Cor. See ! yonder's Cimon coming ! for my Saki^ 
Dear Phillida, give him at leaft a ^miJe j ^ 
A little Love endur'd, may teaChthre Boy - 
Jn time to pleafe thee ■ ' " ■ ' -^ 

Phil ' ■ ■ Wdl ! firiceyou defire it. 

put Mop/us has the fame Preteniions too. 
Send him to make his equal Claim, 
And, 'till he's found. Til hear wh^t C/w0/r fays. 

Cor. Ah ! Phillida, thou gain^ft my Heart, PJl fend hi^i. 

' - [Exit QoicyiGn. 

JDtm* ' Now (hall I meftfure, hf theirilopes;^my own. 


Ts iir dam Jikpi^T 

A I R XB. 
Cim* JhhUr wuf/hffywmmM Letter f 

OhtmfTtmn^ at kwgtk, difttmr 
^mffaakSmh^ t9btJiiisfH0ani 

Wiib me/bnUmd t&g Nam rf Wmaa^ 
tFiib th$ttbtMAC€of MoMfandi iu. 

CiM. Ocniel Soud! fia4e4ir«fted.<PMiSMt|/ 
Didfttlwmnotiajr^ thoatevKttoie^oCKrtlm 
My Biotktr M^/l/ks f 

BkiU Y <s» hor^at 

At of two Evils, I ivoiiU «bH/ii tilt l^aft I 
Stay, 'till Tm bound Dadiofir, aadthaaJt^KMiok tie 
Thy Crying mikei me )m)^ hk Laa£)iBiig.aMket 
Me fleep—— There's all the hopeful diCerence* 

AIR XHT- 
Cia; O <^Am a^PU^^ u iMm f 

' J taaaat btar k f 
What Lifejh nafi nmfMm^ 
; fV Pai^n auat' mar ii f 
MlknJ ttrmUtrila^ Mmi^ 

MyHmuttw^imhumui 
^r^johim IJpiakt Ifnd 

Wiib ^carn^J^ r%att mi. 
in nu^ is alifjiff. 
Hew JhifrapiJliU is Nay i 
Odifmd^jMUMU^i 

YYmAsLpatsm. 

Eniir Mopfu^ Jinging. 

AIR XIV. 
Jilop* Ab / >Mr Cimon ! Dud a cry ? 


ft treat bhtfi/cmifnlff^ 
$b0tmefiflfy, itt&itnMhl 

PJulIida, j^ / ! 

Simplitm^ PapifJkmUJ Ipt ^erfiM 

TbM tbeifmr the gnater Fool f 

Vhtrtfore 'vniU gi've^ ibot Ca^Jk 

fi^itb him to cry* ' ^ 

<Jim. ToU! lotti loll! doUI^NowIpray, 

Who has Cai^$ mufi to cry, ah ! wuell-a-day f 
Mop* Wh(a care II mtky let herfiojf. y 

J can laugh j fleef hrr oJ\ better tha/tjott\ , 
Cim. Ah ! poor Mopfus, thou^rt a fool I 
Mop; ifity^ pu^re a greater O^t. , 

Cim. Nay, m^rmjurffhafsa Lye^ 
Mop* What^s a Lye ?* 
Cim. ■ thmtU a lye! 

Mop. J/ay, Utstrue. 

AIR XV. [The A I R changes. 

Phil. Gi*ttt oMstr your Ld*ve, you great Looh'es, 
I hate you both, you Sir 9 and you too: 
Did ever a Brace offuch Boobies 
The Lajs that detefts them, fu^ue ? 

Mop. Hotw /• 


Phil. Gg/— 

Cim. ■ ■ Oh ! Vm ready to faint! 

Hoiuareyou? [7(? Mopfiis* 

Mop. Why truly f Jhe treats us but Jo, fi. 
For my part, f think Jhe* s a Demih 
A Woman ^ouldfcomfor to dofo. , 

Cim. O fy ! fi ! fuch Words are usKimiU 

Phil. Prepare then, to hear my Laft Sentence* 
Before Td «uW either, much rather 
rdftand4m the Stool if Repentance^ 
Ami 'want for my Bantling a Fdtberm 
Go! * 

Cim. ^^^-^Oh! Wee! Fm rtitdy^ to faint % 

Mop. And I to^^ "^ ' 
Vol. IV, N 


JFas ever a Slmt/o imJ^MmoM / 
OiffkooAtf letustakeelowHkerMetibf 

-Oiin. / dare ne t 

Jiiop. « ■ . ■ ■ X ^ »/ <rMi# / fjhaw wmw^ Mtftk 
y ^i6« Mi^ ^1/ mooter^ da Nettle. 

tnjhert^ this *won*t d^y Mrs, Vixen ! 

For $ne of us Tnvo jou muft nonv chufe, 
.Phil* Tbenyouare theManthat Ifx on\ 

~Andjo u ■ ■ a re the Fool I refufer. 
■'. . [Strikes each a Box on the £ar. 

Cim. Waundsi . . 

Cim* and Mop. Go I The Devil vjould Jly futh a Spoujt* 

PhiU If there's a Joy comes near recdvering tho6 
We love, fure 'tis to filence thofe we hate. 

fFhex Cimon and Mo^Tus are gone, "Dzmon fre/ents 
bimfelf to Phillida, Jtnging. 

AIR XVI. , 

Panl. ^ee ! Behold and feh ! 

With an Eye kind, and relenting, 
Damon^ novj repenting^ 
Only true to thee ; 
Content to love, and love /or Life / 

phil. If you^ novj fincere^ 

With an honeft Declaration 
Mean to prove your PaJPon, 
To the Purpofe fwear. 
And make at once, a Maid a Wife. 

Dam. Thus for Life, I take thee, 

Never toforfake thee. 
Soon, or late, 
•, I find our Fate, 

To Hearts aftr ay. 
Direct the Way, 
And hring to lofting Joys the Rover homi. 

Phil. Ever kind and tender, 

C^Mfuer^d^^ Ifurrender} 


' Esch idndliMg Kifi 

AIR XVIl/ ' 

j^itm. 9f /^^ Prxf^ ^nvo^, /tf hind our Vova^ 

With' mr Hands and Hearts united* 
Phll. . To reduce the Rover to larwfui Spoufis 

Is a Triumph my Heart has delighted; , ' 
Dftin. Jf I never cltddfix^ . 

^Ttjoas the Fault of the Ser^ 
Wh^ eafiiy yielding J nuere eafy to cley,^ 
! f 'ButinLoveiveJliUfitfd^- 
^' J When the Heart's well inclin'd^ 
♦ *>Q^*^S j^ ofte^ only one is the Joy^ 
I, Biet in Love 9 &c. 

The SCENE opens U ihe Moufe of Areas. 

Areas and M%oti<:ome forward^ and at fome Dlftance ftand 
Iphis veith I&nthe, and kmyvitz% ^ith Paftora^. 

JBgon.^ Now,' Sir, applaud my Forefight, and coaftis 
That what I promised has notfailM our Hopes. 
Amyntas and Pdjfora own their Love ; • 
And Iphis has at length deferv'd lanthe. 

Areas, Yes, JSgon^ now I fee the fccret Carfe 

Of Providence, that forms otir Happinefs, 

By Mcafures'unfbrefeen to human Eyes. 

Had not Philautus prov*d ah impioiw Ruffian, 

Iphis might never h^vc produc'd his Virtue. , ^ 

Nor fair Paftora^ iiut by Scorn of him. 

Have fhewn a Spirit worthy of her Birth. 

Bat where ihall my Indulgence find Excufe, 

Tof^tify thy Flanw profefs'd, Amyntas? 

Or thine, ianthe^ for. the Son of Areas f 

How may 1 anfwer to the World my CbnduA; 

lit mixing (iich unequal Blood, and Fortune ? 

Amyn. My Liord, if private Happinefs' muf ft ratk 
'•,-:';:: . N" a ' • 


With what IS pndis'd ipdie ^snMVorldp 

My hopes are olafted ; and J iHmd ctademn^d^ 

£vefi l^ my own CoitAt&mk dt a Cmie 

Might lay an Impotatioa. om yoar Pa^on* 

Bat if (911 X ]Mre^ftaah(gii9d|m Aj^ . ? 

Man only has his Vzhu^ fyonihjfi Yi^^c, 

And that where Food and R^Meiit a^e pro^ded^ 

Health and Integrity of Heart h all ^ * 

That's needfat' to compleat our Happiness :. 

Then, Sir, my pleading Love has this Excufe | • • 

That tho* beyond a Lift of Innocence^ 

I boaft no Virtues, tofupport my Claitt; 

Yet by your own Prefcription, I may fay 

Faftora chole me ; Hierefbre I deferve her. ' 

Mg9u. An Anfwer worthy of diy Father's |on ! 
Fear not, Amytaas^ 1*11 A^pport thy Love. 

Areas. JBgon ! Thou more than Father tb my Boy ! 

\Afi4U40 ^gon* 
^Tis well Amynias^ When lantU has 
Re^'dj at ORceoabothlihaH detenmoe. 

Ian. My noble Lord ! the Time has been, when yoa 
Voujrfdf reproach'd my cold Regard of l^is ; 
And> like a tender Father, gave him tb my Hty.^ 
Wa^ i; no M^rit that my ble^iilg £lw^ 
Kefus'd to gratify its own Defires, 
A nd flarve my Love, to feed a }uft Refentme^t ? 
If that Refentmet^t fi^ce has been- appeas'd 
By ObUgatioQs greater) that even Life 
Preferv'd, caj\ you reproach myr<^ratifuf^^ ? 
If then a Hearty fo tesiptfid, ,recM^9i^piMing» 
Let this ReHe^iipn^ Sii", t^ffxik ]9y,.I?QV<| ; x 
That Iphisy, tho' adoi^n'd with €rv-ery'Gii?voft 
That mi^t deferve and eharo) the pfo^d^^ Bea^dty ; 
Though my Superior far in high-berii Blood ; 
And of a Fortune bouQdJ^fs as yotir Bf9Mi^yw , ' 

* Yet all theieX^iOs frcMn J^C(aven,aQd Najturefs Hand 
Were Charms too v^afc, to rKachiiifi«^V^Hisai:t^ . 
Till Truth, and Love, hadmofetban-.OfKiQLde^rvi'dJMf* 

Areas,' 0\ A^0i/ \Xs^i my CQii(emt«iie«ia. g^»ws; 
Tco ftroBf to.lje^n^fal'dl Xithttft^ !t.temv . v 
To clafp my blefled Childron in my Armsu 


And pcffth^lit lA tli« r^Dtiin^ bt a Pumt, 

Will raife you Wonder equal tD your Virtue*. 
Nor from the fW^^ec Rewards he ftoW intends 
Your Love> caft fj^Hng it Trknfpdrt more MAmt^ 
Than what'k tender Father feels to find 
His Children have defervM them^ 


*> I 


Amyn*^ » i ■ II I I I H a!' 

' 'hm% ■« >■ ■ " iti ■« ..■■■■ His Children I 

JBgon. What then remainis^ my Lord, btit that you call 
Their Merit from ol>(cure Adoption fbrth, 
.And let Amynta^ and lantbe know. 
What noble Blood now claims and croWns their Virtues. 

Areas. Hear then, ye happy Lo^eri; and attehd 
The Story df your llrangfe inverted FoHuries. ' - 
You often hare been told that ^gon, and 
ytfWiy Whoi<S Priendfhip from our Youth grew up^^ 
In one fame Year (fuch ^as the Will of Heaven) 
Buried* the ^ftnh^^Famibrs of our Hearts. 
Our mutual QHef ibon drew us from the gAy ' 
Aftd^taMe(s Plekfuresof a Cotirt, to pafs 
In rural'Solitflde bur future Days, 
Accountable to Senfe^ and Nature's Law. 
It hapj>etaM, in our Courfe of friendly Talk, 
One Day refiedihg on the anxious Cares 
That tender Parents feel for infant Children ; 
Obferving too how feldom hi^h-born Blood 
And Riches add to real Happmefs ; 
How often hei^d-ftrone Youth, depending on 
Hereditary Raik, have funk dieir \(jrtQes in 
Excefs, and frjB>m elated Pride havemockM 
Thofe Morals' that fhould grace NobiKty : 
Thofc Fears, I fay, revolving in my Breail, 
To ^gen I proposed thi^ flrange Precaution : 
Th^f mutually our Infknts ihould exchange 
Their Father j; '^d having no Mother's Fondnefs, 
That might oj^pofe our Scheme, we thence agreed 
ThAt XhoyjU^yfyfyktaii ^Ytiiimthe tk>ii/ 
JU ^gm^% Son and -Pttttglker fiiould be trun'd : 


\ 


That, to yooFiiieiiiing humbly Bbfth a;idFpftpi||t>: u \ 
Yoar Hopes reftraim'd, might level yoac Dcfioe* f 
While ijp>i&Af, «im1 Fafi^raf to my Care. . 
Affi^n'd, might fix)m Imaginaiy Birth ' . ' -^ 

Imbibe the iugher Se^tullent8 of . HoaoMr« . 
• Now m^ 1 )^wi^ happUy the Coniequence 
Succeeds !— *let your Amazement ftill be mute^ ,, '^ 

While my pateniaLCajre prevent your Wifh«s^ 
And doles you out the Blefiijigf you.deierve* .... 

jEgon. Now« Children^ foxm youx Wiihea and |^ 
. , ceive them. 

Areas. Jmyntas, to reward his Love conceaPd^ 
Now enters on a Fortune, which expend 
If ad loU the Tweeter Reliih of Poileifion i / 

And to exert his Gratitude to jEgom^ 
Whofe Precepts taught him to defervq Fafipr^ f 

He lays that Fortune at his Daughtes's Feet* , ; 

[ Amyntas 4iW PaHora km$lt^ •'^fMK 
While I^his^ of lauthiz Heart pofTefs'd, 
Receives the Fortune which his Love beAow^ •.•>»..:, 
And by Alliance makes me twice his Fatherr . r 

[Iphis axii lanthe JtMiiijs Atc^^ ifc*. 

jfmyn. O where fhall Duty, Gratitude and Jpy^^-.j^nl 
Find Words to utter what our Hearts conceive J: • n - a 

Jph's. Amazement, Praife, and Admix atipa, £11 fi ;r 
The Soul with Tranfports too fublime for Speech It 

Areas. Continue, by your Virtues, to deferve youf' 

Fortune; ^ ,„ , 

You give me then not only Praiie, but Triumph ! ; ^ 

J/>^s. Ananias I \ ; . , . ;. t 

Amyn, ' : " My Brother noW;.^ ■ .^ \f .; • 
Pa/i, O kind lanf he I \ . *]\ -..j.. ^^r]' 

Jan. r O Pafiora / Hoiv \ / . ^ 7 

How fhall I thanfe thee, for Amy n^* Joy ? yEmtr^fiftt*^ ' 

P^. . Ex^el me, if^hou can*il,r in Lovely -.y 

, .to Ipkis^ i .»H' ^ :\''-".. .! J|.' .^. .' . ? 

Am^n. Do that, /^^, andyAf^f/^'.T^l^.M- ix/lT 

Shall emuUt^ tJiy Kitt.4&f ft ^Q Fafifo^, ^,,^ ., j^ . %^, , .-^^ .j^ 


.1 


t 
«ft 


Love fn ^ Riddle. 295: 

pih^ Do tkat, AmyniMf, then fhall Jflis* Love, 
iouble thy Endearments on lantbt.. 

AIR XVIII. 

► ^bus nve to Virtue gi*vi 

All that ive thence recei*uiw^ 

[s to Amyn. Be to Paftora kindy 

Amyntas here Jhall find 

What there he gi*vesy 

lanthe here receives • .'. 

yn* to Iphis. Be to lanthe kind^ 

Kind Iphis here fiaU find 

'What theri he gi'vest -wC ... . , 

Paflora here recei*ves. 


u 


:. Wi lanthe. J5^ /fl /i^ Iphis ^/«i/, ,; 
l2int]\Q here fi?all find 
^ What there Jhe ginjes ' . ' 

Amyntas here, receives* . r . 

hc« f bus all receive ^ 

. Ti&f blended Joys %ve gi^ve* 
l^o'w fay the Nymph is cold z 
U Who calls. the Lover hold? 

. aiy//Amyn. While kind, and true P 

he, JV.9<«; ^«u^ killing Care, . * 

Cy Jealoufyy or Fear* 
hetfWPaft. Adieu ^ adieu/ * " , 

aes. Adieu, adieu t ^ . 

' [End^ithtkejtirfi^m.' 

^goM. Why, ay, my* Lofd,kelis.i:iOMP*li^peaH ita' " 

Triumph ! * i •? *' f^Jt*'- • , *. -JMT 

iksfrom the Heart, and flames tvitl^lb'iicteence 1 ^ ; " 
:re fhall we find, ia pompous Cbntt^ 0^ €itiei,^ *• " 
res fo Cordial, fo refin'd by yirtak }i f H r .1. 
rcas. Where ever Pride, Deceit; or fdrdid V«e«l 1 1 
banifh'd, JEgon, we fhall always find tlleolg/' «I|T- 
as not think our Childrea-onlytbif fs?d,» K:tJU.\ ; < |C '^it 
ufe tl^genejral Woild niakes^li|;kt-orVflttir^W>t * ^ 


.? * 
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»^6 Lovt iw # l^ii>pf,i. 

CooM IfiSoBs txie tke iwe exalted Blift, lime 

[| ratker tlien might liciglitn o«r ComcatpiCIl^ ) j^ ^ 

JEgm. Why be it ib, my Lord : Bat fince MiakiiKl \ ^^^ 

Shew, by their lenfoal PnuSice, their Mifbke, I j^^ | 

Let not OS grieve becaoie we can't reform diem. I YLaA 

Let OS exolt upon our Choice, and leave I g^ ^ 

Vain riorions Greatneis to its gilded Wiihes. 1 J 

This Day, at kaft, we'll dedicateto Mirth, I ^ 

And give onr mral Swains a Jubilee. | t^^ 

Areas. A Daj like tlus, indeed, demands our Joy! i p.^^ 

Haft thou provided, Mgom^ for dt' Occafion ? I ^^^ 

jEgoM. A Moment's Patience, Sir, yonll £nd I've nel 1 ^ i 

Been idle ' [Exit JEgoOm I 

^r«/. —Soft! iriMSwanii an here advancing? I j 

T0 ibam Carjiaa, Damon amd Phillida. I ^^ 

Cmr. Liong live the ever-noble Hoofe of Areas i ! y;^ 

Mav his high Race, ftmn eadleis Heirs to Hcirs^ | ^jTc 

Mxkc many more fuch Holidays as this. 

Areas* We thank thee, Cnyd w 

CV.— — -— Nay, my good Lord» 
The Joy's not all vour own : For I myfelf 
Ac laft have found a Father's Comfort too: 
Your kind Benevolence has done the Deed. 
Your double Dowry has reduc'4 the Rover, 
And Damon now is dubb'd a Downright Huiband.. 

Areas. And Phillida hi$ Bride ?■■ ■ 

Cor. » ^■R ve^ fo, my Lord* 

1 faw the Prieft this Moment join dieir Hands. 

M fy9 thiir H«^rtl, why Troth ! they e'en muft do ' 

Like other honefl Folks, and take their Chance. 

iJlr§m* Ip eavneft o# my Fromife, D^mmt, wear 
This Ring ; and be a Partner of our Joy« 

JggHf^ Hal ha I 
faij|»^'««thf0aghtyeiikei«, a Guefl, myL^ttl 
tlMt miglit have add#d la ouv Paltime-.— ^ 

: jEgonx^9il^ktuu§'> b«t his Modefty, it feem^ 

Tliought it became iim bctierlo decamp. 


,{ J Loo in /nRidpTlx. 1 : a^^, 

I met Um mounted, v^itL^hlsiawiky r&Euit; 

All on their Palfries pr^cuig I^oft to Cmmh 8 - > 

And when I aik'd th' Oecafion of hu Ustltei, 

He iiornfully rcply'dr^— Our Women, }iere» . . 

Had neither Senfe pf Merit, or. of JLave. 

So iparr'd his Hoofed and ftoui not for his Farewelfv 

Areas, In Courts, perh^p^^e may hav£^ better Fortune. 

JP^if.WithflU my Be^f There he'll fii^lBeaBtMrs^]^ 
Deierve fuc6 Kiiibands-— — rftut now to our Paftime. 

•" -y_ • - ' , . - 

Fve brought you. Sir, a Troop of jo% Swaii^s» 

Who promife all- th.^ir Skill to pleafe :• Let us 

Sit down, aild take WeU'^meaning for their Merit. 

J J Dance, and Chorns of Sbipherdt, See. 
'gott', nought remains, but nuptial Rites 
To confecrate our Cktldrens Happinefs. 
In theirs, ihethiuks, our &ring pf Youth returns : 
While Tranfport flows in v eins, armoft our own. 
We ihare the Harvefl which our Carea !^ve fowui 
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\ L»'fojomrMudf, aSaUadi- ^^'^.^^ 

Permit us tbtm, kind Gntlemn^ ' ^' '; 

Tq try »M^*8kiU hf BMuhr 
Winleyou, f^ grace 9mf Native Lays , ' * 

As Fr2Lnce Hmu dute irfint tts,i * - " 
' BeOe, Beam, imJCit.^fnm hx'^tmd ^h^ ' " - 

AUjoim thejoify ChortB. • - ' * -'' ,'■•? 
C^iTJM.Whilc You, to grace, ^c; *'"'". 'f 

Po9r Engliih MotabSf for Tiveaty Tears ^ ^ ' . * 

Ha've been Jhut up from Mkfic ; . . ^ i . 

^ir/, thank our Stars, QMtlandijb Airs, . , 

At^ Uft ba'ue made all You — ^ck, ' ' " , 

When 'warbling Dasnes 'were all in Flames^ . \ 

And for Precedence 'wfUngled J 
One Engliih Pley cut Jhort the Fray,: , * ' *" 

And bcnte again tbey dangled n ** .....' 

Ci&»r«/.Then, Free-born Boys, all make a Noift^ 

As France has done before as : 
With Englijh Hearts, all bear your Parts,, 

And join the Jolly Cborus. 
S^eet Sound on languid Senfe heftofv/d^ 

Is like a Beauty married 
fo empty Fop, ivbo taUs aloud. 

While all her Charms are Buried. 
But late Experience plainly fieivSy 

^hat common Senfe, and Ditty, ^ 

Ha^ue ravijFd all the Belles, and BeasCc^. 

And Charmed the ch^aunting City* 
CborusfVYitn, Free-born fioys, l5c. 

With Ne-w Delight, ijue've try^d To-Migbt 

Our utmoft Skill to iviuye ; 
Our only Prayer, is that you^dfpare 

Poor Signior Cibberini. 
If 11? hat h* has done can ^vaarm the T'cnuJ^ 

Tofet up Englifh Ditty, 
You^U all confefs, h^ has not done l^t^ 

Than had his Mufe been Witty ^ 
Chorus,Then, Free-born Boys, ^Cy 


^^^^^^^i^^f^l^f^^^f^M?^^^^^^^!^ 


Perolla and Izadora, 


TRAGEDY. 


^^Faher hntiSy fcf Ungues^ 
Exprimet^ ^ Molles ifnitahitur are Capilhs^ 
Infelix operis fummd, qui ponere totum 
Ne/ciet : Hunc ego me, ^ quid componere curem 
Kon. magis ejjfe 'uelimj quam pra'vo 'vi'vere nafo 
Spe^andum, nigris Oculis nigroque Capillo, 

Horat^ de Art. Poet^ 


:^4i!gug;:ghgz#igr3gB^'i^!g::^^ 
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T O- T R E 

^ RIGHT HONOUR AtLB 

CHARLES Earl of Orrery^ 

Knigbt of the m^ Antknt OrJkr &f 

THE Story of Per$Ua^^tii huukrM wat tHe Ph>d«ft 
of the EaH of Orrery, yoar Lofdftip^s NoUt 
Gfasdfddier's Itifom H€«r» io tke faai'd Ronanca of 
Pm^heniffki whkh I fomid ib irrefi^Uy inviting, that 
I cott'tl BOthelp afpiring (beyofixi what ft>aie Peof^ ai« 
pliKia'd to cdl my Talent) in this Attempt af fbrming k 
in^a a Tragedy : For I iaw fo many beaod^P Ilicidenta 
in- tJke Fable^ faah^ natural and noble Stotam^Rts in tho 
Oi«ra^ers> and fo juil a JM^t^k in^ePaffibns, that! 
liad- little more than the Trouble of Blank Yerfb-to mak« 
it. fit for die Theatre'; A> that the F^Its In the Figure it 
jiom tn9k^% are wholly owing to its prefent I>refs9 and 
xt^tA onginal want of B«aati«9. Jaft \fth¥t I Htiity'd 
it upon ^e Stagey your Lordfhip did me^ th^ Honour 
of Adjnfting^ its Garniture, the ExprcfRon ; wherci» I 
nmft'own' my Vanity wa» fu^iently mortifi^, to fee 
9&Mr alt my flattered Hopes and Ckre^ how Httle I hadf 
been doing* Biit my Difqttiet from the GntieHln^was 
ibon allay'd by the Advantage of the Inftrudionr And 
the' I dare not yet fay, 'tis wholly excnfable, yet I am 
bound to acknowledge, that your Lordihip's Perufal 
has left it feveral fecret Faults fewer than it had : By 
the good Fortune of whioh Affiflance it has been the 
better able to make its Way through a favourable third 
and £xth Day, to cUim ita farther (I might fay native) 
Right to your Lordfhip's Protedlion. Nor can I repent 
in the PoiTeflion of that Hope, which perhaps firil drew 
xne into Helicon a little out of my Depth ; tho' I never 
thought it in Danger of £uking, after I found your 
l#«ri^iltip thought ir worthy your Corre^n: For as I 


DEDICATION. 

knew it unpofllble to make Faults^ that your Judgment 
wou'd not find ; ib I knew your Underftanding wou'd 
not find any, if the Whole were incorrigible. This will 
eaiily b<f;; b^liev'd by tjiofr who knpw your tondMp's 
Strength in Poetyy, to which your Genius is not only ^ 
great and eafy, but inherent. And thof it is the Mis- i 
loftuneof Poetry to ftand in the Ranlcof negledted Arts„ 
and!"t0 m&e f%w Men c^niiderable^ who mvc. no other 
Quality to recommend *em ; yet in. our Account of 
Mankind (tho* the greateft Men hzvt followed the Mufe*,. 
yet) Hiftory tells us of a thoufand Heroes for one great 
Poet. But your Lordfhip makes a right Ufe of the- 
Art: You have tl^e Power of writing well ^ tho' yof 
I10W forbear it, and rather choo& to be eminent accord- ^ 
ing to the Age's UnderflanfUitg. The Field is now iii 
Fa^on, and.}^ur Loxdihip has prudently ftep^into the 
Rimks otMarSf when due Oecaiion fhall call you forward 
to Ihare in the Defence of your CountJfy.. And as late 
Experience tell^ ut how difcerning Her Majefty's Judg-* - 
ment has been in the DKlribution of her Favours : fo w« * 
may ModeMy conclude, that her Foreflght does not a 
little rely on th^ Proniifes of your Lofdihip's growing - 
Reputation, by the late Honours done your Lordihip,, 
enrolling you a Gompanioa of that Order, which carries- 
a peculi^ir Veneration in its Title, The mofi Antient Order 
cf tb€ ThifiU. But I am drawing my fell into a Subje^» 
that lefs needs a Panegyrick, than I.ihould your Lord* 
ihip's Pardon, rfhou'd I continue it. I will therefore b^ 
JLeave to fubfcribe my felf with all Submiffion, 

My Lord',. 

Tour LordJhip*s 
Mofi Qbedient and' 

« 

MofiHumlU Servant,. 

Cqlley Cibbjki. 


P R O'' L- O G U E. 


.a 


• <» • . • 


t • » o- ■ •, . ♦ 


I i * V .1 :: ^ t .- 1 ' 




SINCE Otway'i St^mi, * B&vs finJo-ha^otfivniHhi Jbf%; * 
. To touch tht Faffiont, and cornnmnd the Heart ? - 

A^^yetfrom much i^erior F^nst tve knonxf^ ^ - 

That Tears from happy Tales ill told lailljlo^w .• 
Ho'w grofs the Error then ' 

To think in Plays^ that Language is the ivhole ? 

The Stile is but the Body Fable is. the Soul ^ 

We hoaft no Beauties , nor from Faults are free, 

Yet ive dare promife nxihat youjhall not fee ; 

Andiuhen nue others Faults nuith Caution JhufSy 

*Tis the firfi S^tep /* have fewer of our o<wn: 

Fiijf i^ our^Mufih'^f tWgrh^ W^gs to^nigJUf, 

Our regafas, as made for Speedy not Flight, 

Strainsfairly 'o*er the Turfy nor foars from Nature* s Sight •^^ ^ 

No big-mouth^d Words the nuant of Thought fupply ^ 

Norfcale the ranfack* d Hea*uens for Simile ; 

No Scene for Talking* s fakers brought ufelefs on. 

Nor main Dejign concludes before the- Play is done^^ -f 

No f oft -foul* f^onfirch pirns for flighted Love, vj. 

While the coy Nymph his Humours to remove 

Can't bear t* account, but lumps him out her Charms^ 

^nd <with a generous yump flies rampant to his Arms :. 

No ranting' Heroesfwith Ibud'Glory' fweffy- ' ^ 7 5 , ; \ 

Nor build their Fame on Deeds impoJJiBle t- j 

No parlying yArmies battle osttbe Stagey ' ') 

While ^wrangling Chiefs. in Wars of Words engage i, * . . *. 

Nayy <we**ve negleSled too, tho* much inFaJhion, ^ 

y# murther Innocence to mo*vf Cofnpa]Ron^\ i, 

Nor yet to rMfe your Terror can nxjeoorfly ^ ^ . .' \ 

One dreadful Fifing of k mealfac*d Gho/l : 

No Thunder roars, . nor Lightning gilds the Sky^ , x 

To ujher dotwM a diingling^Beity* 

JFonders like thefe njoe' hah'e not chafe to Jhevf^ 
Mw nothing* s Great ^ that's not in Nature True ^ 


Whi oenns m>e chofe to firm ytm^ onfy era*M 
^hey wup^at leaft a friendly Sentence ba*u$i 
far what Severity migb%kill» Ad*uice mayfavft 
Let *im^m^ If^enming, 0eiy0ur42tnfiirtjm i' : ' 
For^twen^d^ methimit^ akttuiyt Jtt/ketke^ 
Tofri^e the Mu/e etfi^e Re$reai /• Come^. . 
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Dramatis Peribnac 


BaMMslal, 

Slacius, 
Pacwfinfx 

r Gettcidroflbe n 
\ Carthaginian^ ^ 

C Romans zn^yiOT'^ % 
t tal Enemies, ^ 

Mh WilXam. 

Mr. i»/fr4 
M^. Cihifer. 

PereiU, 

' ^cin;th Pacwuiusy 

Mr. JTiZ^x* 

Fortius,, 

S A Roman Allied *! 
• to iiaciMfy, 5 

Mr. 4Stfw>. 

Jxadera^ 

l>atiglitcr t^ Slaciuiy ^ 

Mrs. Oldfald^ 


Tlic S^^ C E N E, Sabj^ia^ 


ROLLA and IZADORA. 


ACT L 

SCENE Bladas hit Hwfi. 

Enter Blacius and Isadora. 

V^Acwviu^^ViX Deteftcd Tkonglitt ! 18 

L (Tke onhr Wretch I're wam'd thee to ayoU) 

lie Choice of thy abandoned Love \ 

»>oM thy vile degenerate Heart* 

rrid Mention of Peroiia^i Flame, 

ar to call up all thy vital Warmth 

by fierce diidainful Eyes, 

ook him dead with a vidorioos Scorn \ 

1 1 live to think my only Child 

lOiight bat mingles with Pacwvius* Blood I 

. [Kneeling] O my offended Father ! 

my paft Obedience, by my Mother's Truth^ 
>y th' Endearments of paternal Love> 
onJHre yon give my Crimes a hearing, 
f in all my Condufl to Perotta, 
dlions or my Thoughts ftand blameable % 
if the Conflids of my ihni^gling Heart ^ 

ft hiscompullive Virtues, that engag'd it, 

not at worft your Pity of my Fortune, 
(hut me forth an Exile from your Care, 
ander branded with a Parent's Curfe 
ttforgiven IMfobedience. 

N liafte'thce at thy Word: And let me warn thee 
wcll> • {Ratfiitg harm \ 


306 Pe&OLLA €md IzADO&A^ 

Before I lend my Patience to thy Caolby 
That tkoo abaie it not with weak Defences, 
Le^ my Reientment ih9a'd with doable Right 
Be joft to tkjUndoicg. 

*/stf. So may I ja£ly meet h, or avoid. 
As my Defence (hall cenfore or acq nit me. 
. .A^.Then tcli-oie^ f»f , how cxmHt thoo lirfi to fiC 
Thy watchlefs Eyes upon this fatal Wretch, 
When I, thoQ know*ft, with fnch rerolving Care 
Still bred thy Yoaih in Courts ff^m him remote. 
To keep it (if 'twcte pofiible) beyond 
The workioe Power of Fate to join yon ever ? 

Ixa. Lend yet yoj^ Patience, and the Faft will proTt 
Jsox, Izadcra^ but her Fate to blame. 

Bla. Proceed, while yet m^^ Temper holds to hfear thee* 
Ixa, When conqa'nng HaiadbaPs vindi^ve Arou 
In Caxnje*% fatal Field had late prevail'd, , 

A /ew fx^h'^ RomMu, who eicap'd his Swoc4» 
R^eated'tp theTown (where yoa t* avoid 
Perolla*% Sight, ^d plac'd me mth my UacIc Ma^mi) 
It chanc'd, a Party|of Numidiam Hode^ 
Parfu*d thefe fLyv[ig' Romans to the Gates, 
Which in vidorious Pride they entVing faid. 
They wanted not to feize, but kindly came. 
They vaantiilg, cry'd, to mend the Rnum Breed 
On their jioa^g Wives and Daughters. On the Wordy 
Strait to the Temple (where our Feassiiad i)iat as 
T' implore the Gods) the croel Vidorscame, 
And from our Orifons with brutal Force 
The Wives and Virgins dragg'd relentlefs forth, 
Whofe jMteous Cries and Shrieks fo pierc'd the HearU' 
£v'n of^ the loH and conquer'd Romans there. 
That Rage, .Defpair and Horror, , at the Sights 
Gave 'em a new and treble Courage to |»oteA us i 
When ftralt they fierce a^ darted Lightning flew 
With fwift Dje'ilrudion on the Raviihers; 
And in the Front of our Deliverers, 
A Youth with ilraining Fury in his Eyes 
Sizing th^. W^-etchf whofe impious Hand was bound . 
Faft in my folded Hair at one bold Stroke « * 
Unlock'dhisiioradHold^ . 


lAnd laid him gaTping at hiy 7eet : . ! '. 

At length this^ravc Example and the Caoft ? 

Prcvail'd ; Half the Numiiiiam flain. 

The reft in Fear retreated to their Camp : 

So grest, ib genercHis aa Adtion ■■ i 

Bia. Hold I 
Your Praifes may Be fpirrM, the AdHon fpeaka i 
It felf; and to be juft, I will Aippofe Perelld : ' 
Unknowing whayou were, was your Preferver** 

Iza* It was indeed Perolla ! Yet my Heart 
Not more was pleas'd with Life £b greatly fav'd» 
Than griev'd to find the Obligation due 
Where your Commands had told me I muft hate^ v < 

Bla. Thus far thou art my Daughter itill : Rut iS^ 
What at PetiUa paft : For there I find 
Thy childifh He^rt was flatter'd to thy Ruin. 1 

Itm^ Knpw then, that there he was a fecoildTil9|l ^ 
His Ccmntyy^s brave Deliverer, ' and mine t 
From our Efcape at C^wftr, io Petiiiia9s9^ .; . . 

His Arms condudted tts, where fcarce arriv'd 
But ^ixffjf/^tf/'spiirfiung Force b^iieg'd jus: . 
At which the mrfiil Magkb-ates alarm'd, : 

Conclu^xjn ihaineful Tefm? toyiejd the Town ^ , 
But He f trolly fii'na oppofing them^ ^ : > - "■ ^' 

They fecretiplot .without him to fiirrender» ; ; . i: 
.And knowing too me'ytrt ivegieftful of his Lov% . t^ ! ^ » 
Proposed upQii l^y Woma]>*s Foafs^ tlmt I .' ^ . 
Should by my Perfon promis'dto hi* Vow» \ 

Engage hi$7V#f9 to yield i9. th^irDefigii; \ 

Or if I*d.t)icn betray him to their Hands, 
They'd full revenge nie oik his paiftful Pa£o|ii;. ' 

And:^|^id Ai^ Captive wilbtheiir TieriB>>ttL^^mu7«/. i . V 

£Ia, wfok iti^plbas Tra^tOf s I But I hpp^ you yiitlded ' 
Tofuc^lhfQjfeWjr th!O^Iny teortail Fq^^^^^ i' - [mt 
I wou d not Jirwt; hi^ with nryCdufeUK'S Ririi^. L . r . . 

Iza^ ift-fexiftom Cttch a Thought ! a hdd in jwft . n'^ 
Abhorrence ,tb«BJf difloyal Fe^, ai^ to " ' , 
/*<fWtfeftw< VheirvilePix^als told,;v^ / * • '^ 

While he upon the Inditnt ficM U> fee me. plac« 
So kind, unhoped a Qo!itfdftfKi$inh^mV v . '^ 


i.'ii / 


V. . ■ : ■'.: .#- 


And from th' Example df Bis gicN^ing Vlrtve • 
So warmt d&^^eyiors to man their Arms, 
That (on a Coanfel held) they faily forth. 
And in one glorious Adion raiie the Siege. 

Bla. And He, ^n this flight Vi^boiy preibinlng^ 
Tellt his big Tale, pleafes your Female Pxide» 
And, Vaole he fav'd FitUim, jom weit taken* 

Ixa. Yet hear my Fortune, 
And in yomr ntmoft Prejudice you'll tfwjK 
I yielded not till (lorm'd 
By farther Obligations to farrender* 
For at his glad Return ^om that viftorious Sally, 
The Wives, the Matrtns by hit Sword preierv'd ; 
The grateful Virgins too. 
More tender of his long negleded Love, 
In his Behalf came kneeling to my Feet, - 
An^iii fuch Ibit Perfuafions ui^'d his Paflioii; 
Song with fnch morinj^ Notes his GodlUtc 
With their Neceffty of noW rewarding it,' 
So gently to* i«proachM my Heart's Delay, 
That I too confcious of my-cnvn DemeiitB, ' ' 
Striving in vain to hide my (peaking Bliril^t^ - 
In Tean lell proftrate to the Earth, and beg ^em. 
That they'd reproach no more my Virgin Fears ^ 
But if they Thooght this Trifle of my Perfoif ^ 
Were a RMnupd for any one that had 
DefervM my Country's Favour, to diipofe k 
As theyihou'd pleafe ■ ■ 
At this they caught me in their friendly Ams^ 
And prefs'd me with a thoufand diankfol KMBkt, 
While fome tmnfoorted to PiTtf/^i Hew, . :!ji 
Whole donbtfttl Heart (couM fcarce believe their |cy: 
Bftt when l0r Pro^f^ apprOachM in Sight of ht^ 
Swag mv Tears, my Tremhling, aaid my Blolkes^ 
He ruih'd like IHghted Lile to its Protea^oni 
Flew t0i«iy yielded Hand^ and faiiited at my Feet » 
7bus, Sir, you fee 'tis to the Caufe of ilisRr, - 

And not Perolla*^ Chimis, ^at I have given my tlMrt, 
Nay, he P#v/bii coo at my Requeft, ' 
Nowfrom/'////i«hmngfettfmeiMk ^- ^ ; > > ' •' ' 
To render both iy^H^m^v^^fiAM^^ {(tlMN# Mj^mm 


tn jaft Obedience waves all nuptial Hbpe^» ' 
Till yoar kind Sao^Mft fluill confirm him happy. 

Bla. JUjr Daughter i' O my deoreft txad^a! 
Well haft thon wr^^i^t thy Tale lo melt my Temper, 
Nor can I call thy latel Love thy FaUk^ 
But thy MisfoiMMie^. ' Mow:-— '-'*-^-^ 
Find bttt another Name for lolt FeniUt, 
An>dhe ^er#y<t, ki ^kc of Pl-efn^ee, 
The firftof Men Pd ^%x to thy Wiihcs ; 
But at he is the falfe Pacwvius* Soh^ . ^ 

TFTfe hfttefrf curil Facuvms^ who before ^ 

His treacherous Revolt to Hiitmiihti, 
Was lBltthyFathtr^sBWMta?Foe: Asfuch 
I liuift deteA^him, conM he ^rove hi^ Blood from yo*¥$^ 
Has not for nine DeCcettts dnr Houfe- implacable 
Held out to his a fix'd hereditary Hate ? 
And (hall We nowy by fo abhorred a Union, 
Bafely diAalrnr our great Fore-fathers Honour ? 
£hall that expended Blood, which never yet 
Has nfix'd wif^ thevs, but on the reekixig Earth; 
Flowing from nHttval Wounds of unappeas'd iLevengiJ 
At laft now efeb^ to the tame Quality 
Of afupine and liftlefsLonce ? 
Difh6iiottT-! Death f and Tortures ?— — . 
" ■ And yet rety Ixeuhra is undone ! 
3y Obligations bdund, that confcious Honour, 
( And O I fe^" more pun^ual Love !) 
Can never fee unpaid! What will the Gods do with me j 

I%a. My deareft Father, on my Knees 1 beg, 
iiCt not your Fears for me divide your Breaft 
WithtllisFei5>lexity of Thought: For tho* 
My Soul can'witRefs, thatPfl fooherdie. 
Than wrong the Friendihip that I owe Firolla^ 
Yet rather than- forego my Duty, 
I wou'd reiift my greateft Happinefs. 

Bla. Preferve that Thought, as thy iirft Hbpes of 
Or lofing it, expert reiiftlefs Ruin. [reacc^ 

Eniir a Sftrvant. 

Ser. My Lord, a Gentleman call'd Dtcius, and 
In iiaftc inllrf«t» to be admitted. 


MIm^ Coadad 
Wc s«ft ddcr this 



If^dMwqttt^u^i'.cydQEs, Iwmhmj 


If^BOt, wkcn I cam oovB tkj Wij 
Wich a Rcicrrc to b]e^ ■■taimtBd H< 
Pmnd spoB a Father's I^ove. 

2e«. I aik BO fliorr, or of the Gods, or fCM. [Alffaa. 


SU, Tlum'rt wckonie,i>«Msdo«Ujipekoiiie;a^ 
^lut (ays the Conful to our new-lwni Hopes ? 
Are they appfov'd, or are we Slaves to Cm^ht^ f 
^ iVr.Jbfaften, IhopemyXpffdiBiit howth(^Hop6 
Co forward, am I &nt to leam of yon. ; 

Are the Salafiaju Mil reiblT^d ? 

Bla. All firm, and reftlcis to rcceive» or to 
Hevenge thdr Honour, and their Freedom. k>il. 
Which daily now th' infolting HammUaJ, 
Regardlefs of the Bonds on which he entered here 
Moft Tyrant-like incroaches on : For know 
^he falfe Pacwvitu^ tho' he wrought indeed - 
A fpleenful Fa^on to betray the Town* 
Yet with his ntmofl Skill coa'd on no eaficr Terait v 
"Deceive the Populace t* unbar the Gates, 
Than firft of twenty Days compleat allow'd 
For ev'n thofe Votes » that had oppos'dhis Entnucef 
'To ms^e their Choice £or Rome^ or Hamuibal, 
Which is indeed for Death or Slavery, 
Asmy wfong'^ Brother Jifo^^' Blood ievere hasprov'd* 

Dec. How ! Magius dead ! as a Delinquent deadl 
Are thefe his Proofs of Faith ? Of what accns'd I 

Bla. rU tell Xhee, Dedus. 
My Brother feeing of late the Slave Pacmvius 
Fawning, and fupple lo the imperious Nod 
•Of Hannihaliwhom he five Days before 
Had caird his Country's execrated Foe) ; 

His boiling Heart, in Horror of the Sights 
Ev'n to the Carthaginians VninthvLr^ianh. 
Into fuchfharp Invedives on Facwuiusy J ' ' - 
Urging how much a Hero's Soul ihoa'd ftpm . 


f 


PfcROLtA and IzADORA. Jlf 

iThc abje£i Prtendihip of fo vile a Wretch^ [Traytpr } 
That tho* he lov'd the Treafon, yet fhou'd hate the 
Stern Hanm Aai incens'd 9m muck at what his Sword* 
Had done, as what his Tonfi^ue then talk'd againU huxm 
Swore on thelnHant he IhouM kneel, and afk 
Pacwvius* Pardon, or that Inilant die : 
Which M^^/V,anfwering with a fcornful Smile, 
That Moment by the Guards was dragg'd along. 
And on the common Shambles loft his Head. 

Dec. O nioft unhofpitable Deedj . , ^^ 

And how, my Lord, do the Salapians take it. 
• • Bla, As you may gueis, by what I know from thea 
Have to the Conful late proposed : They hate 
This Deed, and by this Town reftor'dto R9mef '. 
Refolve immediate to revenge it. 

Dec. And right atonce theCaufe of Rome, and BlactMSi 

Bla. For me it matters not : My pleas'd Deipitff 
Is Half by Fortune adted on Pacu<vius. 
I've liv'dat laft to fee him falfe and perjur'd ; 
Falfe to his Gods, and hateful to Mankind : 
For-what can more deferve to be abhorr'd. 
Than xhe vile Slave^. that dares betray his Country ? 

Dec. The greateft Juftice that his Crimes can meet 
Were from his greateft Foe to find his Puniihment ; 
And that I hope the Gods referve for you. 

Bla* Lift but my Eyelids up, ye Powers, to fee 
That Day, and let the Hand 
Of Fortuiie clofe 'em then for ever— - 
We talk away the Time : 
How near's \kit Roman Army to Balapia ? [Diftance, 

Dec. Six Leagues this Morning was their utmoft 
And that their lalt Advances may be made. 
The Conful fir ft has fent me for Advice; 
To know what Numbers here were firmly yours, 
Howfoon theycott'd be ready to receive *em. 
What Gate wou*d eafiefl open to his Force, 
And if To-night he may begin his filent March ? 

Bla, Firft for our Numbers, our Accounts*-but hold^ 
It won't be fafe too far to charge your Memory ; 
1 bftte^ fbaU di^atch my felf iu Writing;. 
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Youni pju-don. Sir, a Momcmt** Trends m^ 
Vonr Patience 

' 8er. htf Lord, Facsnnm &ays, from Stumiiii 
He fays to treat with you. 

BU. Pacmwnt, ha \ 
Twere coo moch hazard, Dicius, ihoa*4 be find 
Yoa heve— Retire a Momen t ■ 
I goeis his Bofinefs, which Pll (boa dii^Httchy 
ibid then return to our A^air. 

Dtc. My Lord, I fhall attend your Leifiire.— ££;r. Dec 
- Ma. Where is he ? 

Ser. He walks, my Lord imhout, upon the Pavemeat; 
And when I aik'd hun if he'd pleafe to enter, 
He ftem reply'd me. No ! Ill here fee BJacius. 
if he won't come, I'm anfwer'd in his Silence. 

Bla. Now our Defign's (6 near a Head, it won't 
Be fafe to flight a Hiou^ht from BoMmbml, 
Tho' my fwol'n Heart difdains the Converfe of 
This Traytor— Shew me—— [Ex. Bla« md Sir. 

ne SC EN E^Trofwi/igr iifco^jars Pacmdas ii^m in « 

before Bladus'j HoM/k» 


Pac, Fool that I am ! Pve hazarded too fiu-i 
Shou'd Blacius now embrace the OjflTers I 
Muil make, again my weak Revenge might fail me v 
For rather than partake one Caufe with him, 
I wpu'd again revolt from Hammhal, 
Since more my Spite to Blacius, than Regard 
To Carthage, has reduc'd me falfe to Ro tm -'Tis d-iM 
I've promised Hannibal to tempt his Fait h - ■ ■ 
— -I'U keep my Wor d but Keep the Statefman toor 
Who order'd to folicit what himielf diflikes. 
Takes care his Manner of Perfuaiion may 
Prevail to get the Thing refus' d . H e comes* 

Enter Blacius* 

Bla. Thou hit'H me well, Pacu^iusr ^fAV^^^ 
Thy Pride cefttib thee to enter here^ 
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Where Cnftom woa'd, I own, have bound me up 
To hofpitable Forms, which my Sinceuty 
Oifdains to pay the Man I hat^ 

Pac. And to avoid Civilities from thee 
Have I difdain'd to enter, and be thefe 
The oiriy Forms that ever pafs between us ? 

Bia, I greet thee with an equal Scorn, 
•Tis well-^— Deli ver now thy Meflage ? [thee^ 

Pac. My MeiTage! Whati think'H thoa I am like 
A Slave to be commanded? 

Sla. N o : 

For to thy Pears and Fatfhood thou*rt a Slave, 
By Rome abhorr'd* whofe Cauie thou hail betray 'd ; 
By Haftnibal defpis'd, to whom thou art 
A Slave, while I am only Captive from 
The Chance of War, or rather not of War ■ 

Pac. But me — ^I hated thee, and I betray 'd thee ; 
And 'tis indeed my Soul's moft comfortable Thought, 
To know that I have ruin'd thee* 
Bla, On to thy Bufinefs. 

Pac^ To Bufinefs then— From Havmial 1 coakt 
To know, if yet thou haft refolv'd thy Choice; 
Twelve of the Twenty Days allow'd are paft, 
And much he wonders at thy cold Regard 
Of all tkofe courteous Liberties, which he 
Unbound allows^ No Guard upon thy Doors, 
No Perfons queftion'd in Regrels or Entrance, 
Confin'd in nothing but thy Word for Refidence:: 
And in return, to all thefe Favours, thoa 
Not only do'ft delay thy own Alliance, 
But with thy beft Perf^ afions do'ft retard 
Others inclined from their declaring— —Now 
I have difcharg'd my Truft to Hattnihal: 
But to 'be honeit to the Hate I owe thee too^ 
I plain confefs I wifh thee ftill his Enemy ^ 
Nor wou'd I be a Monarch in that State, 
That wou'd accept a Friend in Blacius : 
I've faid, and now thy Anfwer. 

Bla. ' i This; 

Tell Hannibal^ tho' Twelve, 
Vol. IV- O 


Yet not the Twenty Days agreed are paft ; . 

Till then^ he*s bound in Honour not to urge 

My Choice, which yet it lilb me not to makjp ; 

And for the boailed Cpurteiies he does xne» 

Vvt little tailed them, fince Hflgius* £)eath. ' [ ' ' 

Pac, I had forgoj^ — ^That top was wrooght By mc* - 
Magifu had offended me, and I deibroy'd him. 

Bla. O ! give me Patience ! Tbon ! the hpneft iTruthi 
He Tpoke of thee con£der'd in his Death* 
Vi^oud'ft thou aftribe what ft2|f«/^/ before 
Refolv'd, as donei' th* leaft Regard to thee? 
Away, thy little Spleen was nj^ver thongl^t OA \ ThQu! 
Audatipjus Vanity! 

Pak' I teli thfee, it was I— rl gaye thy Brother D«atb ; 
Bat thbn'rt in Pai&on, and thy peevifh Pride 
Is touch'd to find thy Sorrows d.ue to me. 

Bla. Is PaHion then a Crime,^ when fach as thoa 
Efcape 5^<?a;A Thunder, and infeft R4aakind r 
If R^ge,: fir generous Refentment, be 
For Wrongs yet nnreveng'd, a Crime ; 'tis fare 
The only one thy So^lyet never knew. 

PaL *Tis falfe ! Nor is there in the horrid ScroU 
Of Deedi facinorous a Crime, ^t which my Soul 
Wou'd ftop to prove my pointed Hate to BJacius : 
Nay, if thou think'ft 'tis Tamenefs makes mo, cool, 
I on Occaiion can be loud as thee ; 
My Blood, as foon as thine, can boil to Pafiiqn^ 
My Eyes with equal Fire confront thy Rage, 
My Sword with a fuperior Fury meet thee. 

But as thou art the Man Fm born to hatey 
Whofe anxious Lift I rather fhod'd preferve 
To feed my Gall upon thy lingering Woes, 
Methinks, *ds more tormenting to thy Spleen, 
T' infult thee thus- ■ with calm deliberate Malice. 

Bla, Hear this, ye Powers ! 

Pac. One Thing I farther too fhou'd tell thee of, 
(For I confefs it is a feeling Pleafure 
With fuch Exceffes'to'afflifl thy Squlj 
Letters this Morn. in form i^, that my Son Perqltq 
In 'a late Sally at Pitiltah Siege, 
Has pufh'd his youthful Gallantry fo far. 
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That iif diy Daughter Tzadora^s Eyes 

The Adion had fuch fweet romantrck Channsi 

Sh'as quite* forgot our Family's fierce Hate, 

DifowBs her Father, and purfues his Love* 

I cannot fay indeed flie figh'^d in vain. 

But I believe his Longings may be over. 

For I am told the Boy's Satiety 

Has fincc difmifs'd her Home again to thee. 

Bla. Notorious! damn 'd, invented Fallhood t 
But thatFve now a better way togall 
•Thy Heart, my 5\vord fhould right her injur'd Fame. 
5ee there, the Stab to thy retorted Malice ; 

[Gives him Perblla'/ Letter* 
Read there, who moft fbrgets the Father's Hate : 
From his own Hand thy conquered Son's her Slave, 
In Terms fubmiflive, begs he may efpoufe her. 
He burns^, he dies with Horror to enjoy her ; 
And let hinr perifh, die and rot with lean Defpair^ 
for cou'd (which is impoflible) my Rage fuppoie. 
That after my accumulated Wrongs, 
And now thy fpotted'lVfalice to her Fame, 
My Child cou'd think in Favour of thy Son, 
Perdition feizfr me, but thefe honeft Hands 
From her degenerate Breaft (hou'd rip her Heart, 
And dafh it in the Face of curs'd Perolla. 

Pac, Damnation! marry her! {Having read the Vetter* 
Bla, What, is thy Pride confounded at the New§ ? 
Nay, then at once to' ftrike tKee dumb for ever. 
My Isadora! Ho ! come forth, thy Father calU! 
Now thou fhalt fee that dire Revenge fo long 
Delay 'd of our contefling Houfe's Hate, 
In conquering Ittssdora^s Eyes at laft 
To ample Expiation is referv'd — — 

Entsf Izadora. ■ 

I call thee, /2;^z^<3r^, Mark me well! 

There ftands the Man, whofe Anceflors to thine^ . 
As thine to his, for juow two Hundred Years 
Have liv'd, and glorified in afceafdefs Hate ; 
The Man, to whofe perfidious Spite thcu ow'A 

O z 


3i6 Pbrolla and Izabora* 

Thy Father's Bondage, and thy Country's Raki ; < 

The Man ^o to my Face this Inilant now 
Has thrown ^uch vile Afperfions on thy Fame, 
Thy Modeily wou'dfink ihou'dl repeat 'em* 
Now then confider well 
That on thy j nil Refentment of thefe Wrongs 
Depends our Houfe's Honour, and thy Fame's,Reven^: 
-I think thou art my Daughter, and it were 
To doubt thy Virtue ihou'd I urge the« more. 
But as thou'rt confcioos of no Stain deferv'd, 
1 now conjure thee by thy Mother's Tomb, 
By her moft dread Regards to fpotlefs Fame, 
And by thy Father's Pangs of injur'd Honour, 
Let thy dlfdainful Eyes exert their Art 
T' avenge our mutual Wrongs on curs'd Perolla^s Heart. 

[Exit Blacius twith Izadora> 
Pmc. What grinning Fury from invidious Hell 
Has plotted with this Fiend to grate my Soul I 
My SoVi ! Ferolla ! O abandon'd Boy ! * 
Do I bdiold my Treafurc of Revenge, 
Which I in Avarice of Hate had like 
A Self-denying Mifer hoarded up 
For my Suppbrt in'feebler Spleens, old Age 
At lafl exhauiled by a Woman's Smile, 
Confum'd in Folly by a fpendthrift Boy, 
And drain'd in Riots of degenerate Love ! 
Nor Hops the Horror there, but forms new Fears : 
What if in fpite to me, as I to him, ' 
The vengeful Blacius ihou'd comply with Hannihal^ 
Become nis firm Ally, and then perhaps 
His fervile Arts, as they prevail'd with Rome 
To get himfelf ih Scorn preferr'd to me. 
May poffibly alike fucceed with Carthage^ 
And fo a fecond Time infult my Fortune ! * 

Ten thoufand Fonyards are within me, 
—-Be huih'd my Heart, a Beam of dawning Though^ 
Darts to my Brain, and forms reviving EaJ e - 
—The Means 1 have- — why not refolve the Deed ? 

*Tis done my vengeful Heart's at Reft, and Blacius 

d^ad. [Bxiu 
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A e T II. 

SCENE, a Garden to Pacuvius bis Houfe. 

Enter PaCaviuSi and three Romans. 

Tac* ^'^rOU faw how Hannibal receiy'd his Anfwcr. 
X ift Rom. Be Aire it dung his Pride to be (b 
flighted. 

zd Rom. Blacius methinks from Magius* Death 
Might better have been warn'd. 
Than to infulc his Conqueror. 

^d Rom. What hinders Hannibal to ufe him then likf 
Magius ? 

Pac. Why this ? Magius was hot, a Iieadflrong Foe ; 
"^VLt Hannibal in Blacius hop'd a Friend , 
And therefore gave his Honour when he enterM here 
To be himfelf his Guard— Now that's the Bar : 
But fhaH we think, that Blacius^ Death wrought by 
Some priirate Means unknown to Hannibal 
(Whatever Face in Show he might put on) 
In his clofe Heart wou'd not to the laH oblige him ? 

ift Rom, Impoffible^! but fo. 

%d Rom, It nruil of courfe. 

Pac, When great Men frown upon a ftubborh Foe— 

^d Rom. They feldom count him fuch, that ends him. 

Pac. Right — All Adtions can't have pdblick Thanks^ 
But this I know. 

That Minifter, who lays up no^ Rewards 
For fecret Service, will have little done. 
Or in the Camp or State : Shall I be plain P 
I think you are my Friends, I'm Aire I've caufe 
To think you are, iince at my Suit the Caufe 
Of Rome with me difdainins you've deferted ; 
Which Thought alone coniider'd, 'twere in me 
The woril Ingratitude, ihou'd I negle^ 
To pu(h your friendly Fortunes with my own : 
What need I Words ? You've now th' Occafion ift 
Your Hands: One Blow compteats yotur Wiihe^ ^ 
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Shew yoarfclves Men^ and I'm in Honouf- bound 

To wnifper your Delires tp flaanihal* [each 

^d Rom, My Lord, you have proposed us well; but 
^an fpeak his own Opinion : For myielf^ 
I cv^ thoi>ght in Anions <derperate 
Long Paufes fhew'd a cold Confcnt. 

Fac. My Frieads-i-^ii fae-p«*I'm plains— wlio likes tlie 

ifiRom. I. [Offer? 

2J Rom. And I. 

%d Rom. Then all of lis* 

roc. Facwuius then^s the Agent of yonr Fortiiiie» ^ 

{^Bowing io them tJf* 
You know the Platform , where his own Houie ftauds^ 
There every filenx Ihiny Night alone 
He moody walks, and chews his Difooatent, 
The propereft Place, I thiok, to end his Cares ; ^ 
I need not (ay he's fuie ; JPor you are Three> 
Th^ Fa^ once done, and you unknown efcap'4» 
With fecret Pleafure Hannibal receives 
The News : Yet in his feejning Rage proclainw 
JR.ewards for them that bring th' A^Si^ns foith^ 
On which. I fnijicg tell hun in his if ar. 
That were the^ barbarous honeft Fellows Jcnown. 
The Troops no\^ vacant need Apt want Ccfinuxiaers. 

3// Rom, .If I don't head one ibon, it Ihan't be wafit 
Of Merit. 

td Rom, ■ ■ Pttflt, as far as any Man» 

l/f Jlorn, I long to meet this Blneiuj. 

Fac, I long to bring you all Commiffions. 

3^ Rom, Why' do we loiter theni 

Fac, 'Tis now about his Hour. 

^d Rem, HJ£ laii, my Lord**— j>you'll hear of us* 

Fac. H^re at my own Houfe I (hall cxped your-^ \ 
Now Blacius, our Accounts are eVen. , \^Ex. Romans. 

Enter a Servant ivith a Lt^ht* 

Ser. My Lord,, a Roman now without preients 
You this, fund b€g9 your fpeedieil Aniwer. : 

Pac^ , Give .me the T*per-— rHa !^ FeraJIa^B Hand : 
{ReadsX 5 F<irgive xna if ray Heart ODafelTes Gric^ 

' To find niy Safety doubtful at your Doors : 
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f I've b^n too firm a iPrknd to Rpme t' expe£l 

• Prbtediion from tlie Friend of Hannibal; 

' Ahd yet, whate'6r tKe Gods or you defign, 

* I'm ftill Pacwvius^ moft obedient Son, 

^ ■ ; • ' * Perollit: 

Give Kim dus Signet with my Honour for 
His fafe Return : The Virtue of this Boy ^'Ex* S^rvJ 
Stirs ne t<J think how far Pm his Inferior. ,r 

Yet why Inferior ? Say I've cho{en wrong. 

If I believe it right, I hold my Virtue ftill : 

*Tis hot the Truth or Error of his Caufe, 

But as a Man defends the Choice h' as made, 

That crowns his Fame, or brands him with DiflxonouBw 

If ia the Ckufe of Carthage then I err,' 

My Judg6ient, not my Virtue is to blame. . . ' 

H^e^s one that comes, 1 gucfs, toque^ion m^l 

But I'm prepar'd- — -Approach, my S6n> 'tis 1, . V , 

Thy Father, fpeaks : Thou'rt private here, and Tafc, ^* 

£fit9r Perella^ 

Per. Ito Thanks thus beiidihg, 1 vettiv^ y6xit Lovdi 
The Tiqje has befen when t duHl hleit ybu fti^ 
In opeir Bay; atfd unalTiii-'d'Proteaidn : 
Why are thefc hateful Forms between us nb\y f 

j»tff. Thofe Titles are chang'd. ' 

* Per. And not Pacuvius ? 

Pac. No- ^ or I*was dwjiys cwiftattt to the Gaoie ' 
Of Honour ; therc&rcleft the Caafc of \^tf/»tf. 

Ptr. Therrefore ! 
Stupendous Paradox ! Now changed £nd;eed ! 

Pac,, Rome bafely did me Wrong, and what I*Vt iotA 
Was a Revenge my Confcience ow'd my Merit. 
The frofty Sieges, and the fcorching Cam{>s, 
Which I had felt in her ungrateful Caufe, 
Defer v'd a better Treatment, than to fee 
My mortal Fbe preferr'd before toe, Blacius / 
Why was iiot I Sdldpta*s Goverhour ? 

P^ac. In Pofts of fuch Concern 
Sometimes the high Diftehiper^ of a State 
Neceffitate a Wrong like what you think one ; 
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Thelndinations of the Senate wefe, 
I dare affirm , more fond of you than Biacimt ; 
Bat at that Hme, as Phyfickto its Fever, 
To purge a FaliioiT^ which diftnrb^d the Sut^, 

, They were content the Clamours of a Party ihoa'd 
Extort Preferment for their Leader Blaciu*. 
Pac, Mean Slaves ! 

Far. — »^Bat iince the fatal ConfoqnencCj, 
With what Sincerity *tis now repented. 
This from the Senate better will convince yon. 

IQfirimg a Laur, 
Pac. Ha! Is*tpoffible! What! treat with me? Alas! 
PireUa, thou miilak'ft the Man, Patwvius I No ! 

No matter, he's a tame unthinking Wretch, 

Xontented with the Burthen of Difhonour ! Dogs ! 

I hate 'em more for Fawning, than their noify Bark % 

Yet 'tis a Tranfport to my Soul to fay 

1 have difciainM to read their fervile Offers ; 

And thou too now, as well as they, (halt find 

I am the fame, the confUnt Roman jftill, 

Whofe fix'd Refentment of my Honour's Wrongs 

Has made Revenge my Virtue* 

Per. If not for Romu, for my fake yet at leafi^ 

Perufe the Terms : For by my Honour's Life, 

They're fucK as you with Honour may receive : 

To my Difcretion did the Senate yield 

And gladly offer, what your Son (I hope 

Your Friend) propofes. 
Pac. Nor yet for thy fake will I deien to read 'cm ; 

Canft thou too think thy Father's Soul fo tame. 

As to fuppofe their Provinces cou'd bribe me back ? 

What! Bow to Shame! With humble, downcail Looki» 

Repent a Crime of wl^ch my Heart is proud ! 

And in the Vote of an imperious Senate, live 

A branded, poor, fQrf;iven Rebel 1 No ! 

Tell 'em, j icorn theu" Friendfliip and their Power» 

And will with Haunibal challize their Infolence. 
Per. Nay then I fee, all Hope to move you's rain | 

A fatelefs PafHon eats your Reafon up, 

Ard leaves you \>}xt the Fragment of yourfelf : 

Loft is the Fathei*, and the Roman deaf. 


PsROLLA tfW Isadora. 3^1 

Rofile and Ptrolia bid yoa now £irewell for ever t 
Farewell ye Pleafurcs of exalted Virtue, 
Wliofe generous £iFeds my flatter'd Youth. 
Propos'd fhou'd give anew znd vital Joy 
To my declining Father's Age : Now I 
With Dread fhall draw my guilty Sword in Wai^ 
Since every Drop it flieds of hoflile BJiood 
Muft fiow from. aftolEended Father's Wounds ! 
Rome too farewell ; thy Caufe is de/p'sate now b* 
Pacm/iu* that fupported thee, is loft. 
Firm leagu'd with Hanmbal to lead thy Sons 
In Chains, and lay thy Towers in Aihc s 

T he Gods can tell ■ P erhaps it may be fo^ 
And your prevaHing Arms Succefs in Time 
May bring the hoary Senate at your Feet 
Bound, and imploring Pardon of your Wrongs,. 
Which you triumphant poffibly refufe : 
Suppofe this done, and your. beft Hopes accompli/h^d^ 
Yet Where's the Pleafufe of this dear Revengei 
To fee the Partners of your happier Liie 
In their lEftates, thcb Wives,, and their Pofterity, 
From a Caprice ef youc impatient Temper,, made 
Hereditary Slaves ? Can Human Sen^e 
Retain a Tafte of Joy, that flows from* fuch a Spring-?- 
£5 the loud World's Applaufe andCenfure priz'« 
Alike ? O^ has it more of Happinefs 
To live miibrufled 'roong her cautious Fbes,» 
{For your. Revenge, and not your Intercfl ferveat^ 'em.^ 
Than in your Country's Caufe be try 'd a. Friend;^ 
And end your Day» in native Honour ? 
QX when to future Time ouc Stosy (hall 
Be told, how will it ^n the Faithof Men 
To think PsnoUa. had a Romaa, Father ? , 

Pac. Perolfal: O whatwou.*d I not endare 
One Moment to enjoy thy honefl Mind ? 
Thou'ft found (fknow not how) tl^ wakeful Means 
To roufe me to a Senfe of' my Condition ;;: 
I'll itrive a while to man my Virtue fbrth^. 
Jind if I find thee a6t the like, if thoa 
Xikfi. me canfi^iUrye thy moft voracioiu Paffio% 
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To feed lh# jeint R<5^nge of our infulted Honour^ 
*Tis poffible, I yet may readtke Terms of it0me. 

Per. Give me a Proof, my Honour's laach'd widi 
My greaieft Joys were taltelefs-to Revenge. [^^'^8* 

Fac. There fpokc th' infpirM Soul of my Pertlim. 
I'll tell Uiee then, 'tis not k> much, I owa» ' 

Revenge to Rome, as to my morial Foc> 
Ctirs'd Blacius^ thathai made me leave her Caafe :l 
On him and his, the Prowth of my Revenge 
Is never to be llak'd, but in avow'd Perdition :. * 
Now if in that tho« ptoveft but half my Son, 
To Rom£ and^ee I'm whole a Friend and Father. 
Judge by the Violence I do fcrf Hearty 
when this to Blaeiitj, from thy Hand> 1 pardon. 

[Gives him b$s Letter H BladiWA 

Per, Thus let me bend in Thanks, and beg to know 
(For that's the Rock from which yott'd ftecr my YirtaeJ 
Wherein my Honotir's fo concern'd t' avoid 
My Love ! O tell -me ! for the Thought's a Rack. 

Pac, (AJidt) He waiiasto my I^efign. 
Not then to mind thee of our Houfe's Hate 

Per. That's old^ I know it, Sit ; but on » ' ^ . 

Pac. To tell thee then 
What I this Day from Bldcius have endur'dy 
Whea I prefuming on thy honeft Hate 
Smil'd at the Fondnefs of his Blood fubdu*<l. 
And urg'd how light thou raad'ft of Izaehra, 
Had'ft thou beheld with what infulting Spleen 
That Letter to B)y Pride's Confuiion he produc'd,. 
With what tranfported Eyes, and big Difdaia, 
He warn'd his Daughter's Scorn t'avenge his Hate on thee^ 
That ! that alone might ftart the« into Madneg ? 
It ftabs me but to think, that I need Words 
T' inflame thee to be fbremoft in thy Pride, 
And from this glorious Hour to leave with Scorn 
Th* abandon'd Istad^ra, 

Per. Foremoft wou'd I always be in Starts of Honour t 
But have you Proof, that Blaeius* dread Commands. ' 
Prevail'd upon hisperjur'd Daughter's Faithl 
Did Ihe, did /«^<^r« yield her Love, 
And join his Fiiry in forfii'dr Revenge ^ 


Pac. I xannot fay I (kvr her, but be fort 
His Prayers or Vows againfther threatnedLife 
B/ thia Time maft have mat'd her to abjnre thee. 

Per. If I bcliev'd, that Prayers 6r Threats, that Bribed' 
Or Dangers; coa* d nndock the Treafore of her Faitfc^ 
This Heart, difdainfftl of her worthleis Charms,-' 
Shou'd turn her loofe/ the Miftrefs of Mankind,, 
To fate the grofs Deftreii of valgar Love : ^ 

But as iheis, as now my grateful Heart 
S^ppofes her, unfhaken in her Truth, 1 

Tho* with her Father's fatal Rage purfa'd, 
Methinks I fee him 'gainfther Life refolv*if ^ 
Now, now perhaps th' obdurate JAif/jcx* Hmid 
JTuriocis diredb his lifted Dagger's Point 
To her unchanging Heart, while ftie in Plaint** 
And Tears fuccefslefs be^ for Mercy ;. thea 
Looks tip in Sighs fubmimve to his Hage, 
Swells forth her beauteous Bofom to the Stroke, (down . 
When to her Charms Diftrefs he drops the Ponyard 

Pstc, Suppofcj what but thy Fancy paints .were true— 

Per, Shall I for fuch Extremities endur'd , 

Turn recreant Rebel, and defert her Love f 
Shall ftie, whofe Temper like a koc£ withfcod 
Theforcelefs Onfetof the tend'reft Paflion, 
Crowa^d with the Merit of her Life prcferv'd j 
Yet wheA her Country's Caufe required the Change^ 
Ayhen at her Feet the grateful Virgins kned'd 
T' implore her Pity on my Love's Defpair, 
With what Confufion for her Heart with-held. 
Broke fhe through all the Bars of ancient Hate,. 
And at Petilia on my Sword's Succefs 
Reiign'd the vaft Profuiion of her Charms ? 
Shall fhe in Blootn of Beauty too be left ? 
Such matchlefs Virtaes, and fuch Love forlorn i 
O \ 'tis an Adt fo horrid to my Seiife, 
It ftarts my Rcaiqn irtto Fury at the Thought. 

P^J-^ Njo mpfQ, I charge thee on thy Life, no more t 
Ca»ft iHqu jTupfpfe ;ny Senfe is j^eas'd toil ear 
Thee chaunt the Raptures of thy hateful PalTioail 
Are thy vile Ron^s fo one my Blood abhors,, 
Yet ilroDger .th^ th^ bpailed Zeal to Rjamii- 
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Is my Alliance too £o low efteeni'c^ ^ 

Thou'lt rather lofe it than afajAire my Foe ?- 

What can'ft thou hope, but ia thefc Thoughts^rord(*d> 

I too like thee confin'd by Houournow , 

Shpo'd (eize the lawful Captive o£ the War>. 

And in die Prifoner chain the headftrong Son .^ 

Be dumb. 1 left I (hould yet forego my Mercy ;. 

For fpite of all thy obftinate DeSres^ 

There's fomething in the. Folly oC my Pride^ 

That's pleas'd (tho' drawn againft thy father's Cattfe)" 

To fee the young SuccefTe^ of thy Sword ;- 

And tho' I liow fliou'd hold, thee as a Foe» 

YctNatujie pkada^ and Father^^bids thee go. 

[JSx. Jevaral^m. 

Vht SCENE ofeni^ to tht Sfreet : 'Sl2LCins croffes thl 
Stage, and at Jfome Difiafue, tbt three. Romans ihfer^e^ 

him. 

\ftRom, Yonder he walks; \^% take him.whikhisBAck. 
Is towards us. 

^d Rom. ■ ■ — ■ That's not fo well : 
At leail difpatch him, with the Face of Honour-: 
Firft hold him in Difcourfe a while. 
Provoke him with AiFronts beyond his Patience,^ thcH: 
In Heat of his Refentment end hnn. 

zd Rom, I like that Thought—-— it gives- my Con^- 
fcien'ce eaie. 

ifi Rom, Hark ! I hear the Tread of fomc approachy^ 
irtg us. 
Let's on before they reach us. ■ ■ ■ [Ex*. 

Enter Perolla, and Strato«&i> P.et^e* 

Stra. ^uft we away To*night, my Lord I 

Per. To-night,, my Strato, 
My Bufinefsdifappointcd> fo requires: 
Thou know'ft not where the Houfe of Hkckis ftands*. 

Stra. Not I, my Lord j for tho' I ferv'/d her iong^ 
My Lady Jzadora never onc»^ 
Was then wkhin Salapia^ Walls : But you, 
M/Iiordf {thought had long re£ded htrc^ 
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Ftnu VEThen. I was young, \ am inform'd^ I. did t 
But iince my Memory can witncfsy never. 
Where do the Horfes wait us ? 

Stra^ Near half a Milfi without the Town^ my Lord*. 

Per. Oa then before, my StriUo^ and prepare 'em.: 
1*11 walk JLTurn, and overtake thee. ■ [^. Fa^e^ 

I kixpw not why, but cannot leave this Place ;. 
And tho* apparent Danger's in my Stay, ' 

Yet where my Love r^jfides, my. Heart wilLhoyer*. 
Fain wou'd I'ftay, if poffib^e to learn 
How beauteous Iscador^^^ Prayers fucoeed. 
How far they'ne loft, or may have gain'd on Biacius* 
Ha ! What fudden Clafh of Swords ! This way it comes !. 
Either the Moon's pale Light deceives me too> 
Or I perceive in ihameful Odds three Men 
With Points determin'd agon one xe,treating L 

Enter Blaq^us, retreating befire the three Romans. 
Perolla dra^w^y and interpojes. 

• 

Hownow ! What means this Midnight Outrage ?Hold^ 
; Bla, Fortune, L thank thee, yeMhere'Si left an Ifop^*- 

Per. If you are Men that hold your Honour dear. 
For (hame lay by thefe moft unmanly Odds, 
And iingly Hand to Hand decide your Difference* 

'^d Rom.' Prefumptious Slave, retire, left on thyfelf 
Thou draw'ft'a.Fate defign'd alone for him. 

Per, Nay, then his Gauieis^ worthy of my Sword ;, 
Take Courage, Sir, you're ftronger than you were. 
They nOiV have me to kill, before they reach yout 
• Bla. O generous Stranger! fee how thy Fire has. 

warm'd me.. \X^^ fiz^^'* 

Per. There, Sirr^ • [KiUs one. 

Now, Slaves, wa are of equal Force* {joiow 

' 2d Rom, No, Sir, yqur Couraget we haveprov'd, and, 

*Tis Time to tiy your Speed. [7% rum^of^ 

\ Per* Notorious Vilkins i 

Sla, O Godlike Youthd This generous A^demandt. 
More Thanks than tlus poor Life preferv'd. can pay, 
. Per. TheAftion, Sir^ rewards itfelf : I muft 
Belie^&you wrong'd; beca^fe your Enemies 
Mofi&tittiled ia £cii: Niunbfin thaa U&fiii: Ciutfiu. 


326 PXAOILA mmd ISABOEA. 

MIbm Tkc Gods daf€Ml yoo^ air^ yw 

P/r. Tis nocyag, Sk, I lisel no Paia. 

yi?««. Oh! 

ji/v. Ha! Wkat Voice was due ? 

Fer. One of tk' Aiafios dying, 1 lappole. 

#Jk. nris fo indeed— If thoo woold'ft liope Relief ' 
From hini, wImiIc Life thoa haft atteaupCtd ; ipeak. 
Who iet thee on ? ^ 

34/ J^Mt^ With large Rewaids and Promiiet delvded, 
Pamvius wrought me to attempt thy- Life ! 

BU* Pacuwms I Damn'd inicmai Treachery. 

iV. My Father! Ha! O flumef^ Thought ! [AfiJkk 

yi Rmm. As I am dying, what I've told yoa*s tme. 
If this Cimfeffion can defenre Fofgivenefs, 
(For all Relief's too late) O Blaciusy ptfdon ! [Dk^ 

Per. Ha! BUuius ! 
O my traDfported Heart ! Well have I loft 
My deareft blood, if the laft Drops of Life 
Have fav'd the Father of iay Love. [JJidi. 

Ha ! What means this Flood wrthin my Bofom i 

Bla, HcAvisit, Sir? you tremble/ and. yoor Cheek 
' turns pale. 

Per. I douDtrm hart to Danger. 

Bla, Now all good Stars forbio : My Hoafe is near^ 
Be plea&*d a while to make it. Sir, yoar own ; 
There Surgeons ihall be Call'd to your Relief. 

Per, In my Condition, Sir, the Favour's not 
To be refus'd. 

Bla,' —.Recline upon my Arm. [victst 

Per, I thank you , Sir.— This Care o'er-pays my^Ser- 
The Hope's too great ! my pulfive. Heart lie ftift. 
If /fls^^jW-a's there, the Wounds I fee), 
Tho' deeper, yet her beaiitecms Eyes wou'd heal, [firw 

Enter Pacuvius alonet loith a clo/e liigbt. 

Pac, The Noife of claihing SwOrds is hulh'd, and Aow 
Tine fAVLcy Blaehts I ^efome'^ at Peace. 
What's that 1— By ray fierte Flood of Joys, 'tis he I ' 

ITre^^g againft the dead Rotfian.. 
Supine and ipeechlafssas al>anghill Dog ! ' '- 
My Blades, I iee, haV6 weiJ pe«form'd theit^W^t 
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How now. Friend* BUcius ! Heft thou at laft {f:i low I 

Cou'd not thy churlifh Breath one Moment moiri^ 

Have lagged to let me feed my glutted Bart. 

Orf the fiSl Groans of thy expiring Life I 

This all the gathered Fruit of mf Iktvtxi^t, 

To fee thee \^xS^{% at my Joy ? I want 

To have thee know my Tranfport at thy D«ath.. 

Bat let me fee, perhaps there's' left a Grin 

On thy diftof ted Face, may flatter me 

Thou dy*dft in Curfes on Pmcuvins livine. 

[Of ens his Light, and Ttoks on his Fac^ 
Diftraaion ! Tortures ! Hell 1 What is't I fee ? 
"Sot Blaciusf but the Coward Carcafs of • 
The Slav^ that ihou'd hav^ kill'd him. Sure n0 Wretch 
Was ever torn by Fortune like Facwvius / 
As if the Gods had vow'd my vain Revenge 
To this exceffive Violence ihou'd fwell^ 
To be icfelf it's greater Pttaiihment I 

Entfr DeciiM^ 

Be hufh'd my Thoughts, (bme one approaches*. 

Dec, This muft be Cure the Houfe : 
*Tis near th' appointed Hour-^yet he's not come r 
He.faid himfclf would privately walk forth, 
And here expe£l an An2wer from the Conful I Ha t 
I think I fee him ! Hilt ! Lord JOIadus ^ 

Pac. Who's there ^ 

Dec. 'TisI, Decius: 

Pac. Ha ! 

Bsc. This from the Confut : All goes weM : 

yOi'oes him a Lett^ 
Be pun^ual, and the Confequence will thank you. 

Pac. Stay, Sir. 

Dec. It may be dangerous, my Lord, and needs not,. 
You'll find it a&s for no Reply : Farewei. [Ex. DeciuU 

Pac. 'Tis pertain he intended this for Blaciusy 
And by his fear to ftay fome clofe Defign, 
Some fecret Practice for the Caufe of Rome, 
(Wherein pefhap curs'd Blacius is concern'dy 
Uejs lutking in this SaoU— mj^ Soul's imf aciaii;. 


\ 
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[He reads hy Ins Light.] 
To-morroWy near the Mulnigbl Iloiir^ 
Thiee lighted Torches frost the Citadel 
Let be the Sign, that then the BratUm. Gait 
Is open to our Force's Entrance ;- 
PacwviuSf for FerQUa^s Sake« we £rft 
With friendly Offers by his Soxv have try'd 
To call again into oar Caafe» who not 
Complying (hares the Fate of Hanmihal. 
Be careful of thy Health : FareweL The Confol 

* Fahiui^ 
This. goes to Haftmihmi^ whofe Rage alarmM, 
In durant Chains confines my Traitor Poe^ 
Whoie wifefk Thought to free him fi-om this Snare, 
Will work in vain : For well Experience proves. 
When great Men Juftice again ft great Men crave. 
Their Step*& but (hort frqm Prifon to the Gcave. \Exit^ 


v^ 


A C T III. 

S.C £ N E Jlaoiiu bis^ Hm/ti. 

Blacias tf»i/FeroHa r Semfontx attending, 

Bla. T^T OT that I've fcap'd my difappointcd Foe,. 
X^ Tranfports me mo?e, thaa that n^ kind Hre^ 
ferver*s Wound 
Appears without a Mark of Danger^. 
And that my abler Gratitude may know. 
To whom the future Service of m](-Life 
Is due, your Fardon^^ Sir,, if^ L prefume 
TTo aik the Name of my Deliverer.. 

Fer, Not for the. World.** Dominion dare I own itr 

The Service you've receiv'd (4n being. Sir, 

So much, what Man for Man in Honour's bound 

!£Qdp][ iKou'd hope no oi9z»fi.eittcna. thaiLwhat!^ 


\ 
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-Jdrtzdij paid ; therefore I beg I may 
Conceal my Name, left I fhou'd feem to put 
Yoa on the Thought of farther Gratitude. 

Bla» Your Title to command me» Sir» may thus 
Deprive me of the Means, tho' not the Will to thank yoiu 
Yet let me^ tho' unknown, thus far intreat you» 
That till your urgent Bufinefs calls you hence. 
You'll pleafe to make this humble Roof your own. 
Call forthjny Daughter. [7« hi^ SeruaiU. 

Set. My Lord^ I hear her coming, 

Per. Keep down my bufy Heart ; nor let thy Joy 
Confefl, betray thee to thy Hope's Undoing. \^Afidi% 

Enter Izadora. 

Isca, My Father ! Let the Gods for ever thas protect 
I have been told the Dangers you've efcap'd> [him ! 
And, my tranfported Heart can bear no Bounds. 

[Embracing bis Kneu^ 

Bla. Tis well, my Daughter, and I thank thy Lov<iL| 
But as thou ftill wouMfl have nie think my Life 
To thee is dear, to the kind Author of 
Thy Joy, affift me in my Thank s to this 
Moft generous Stranger pour thy Praifes forth, 

[Perolla bows u Izadora^ 
Whofe Life endanger'd has prefer v'd thy Father. 

Iza. O all y* indulgent Powers ! PercUa / 

[jifidiy and ever 'joy^df 

Bla. So onlv ihall I judge of thy Regard to mo. 
As to ^is timely Virtue thou art juft : 
'Tis now our mutual Caufe of grateful Honour, 
Therefore I charge thee by that facred Thought, 
Tune all thy Sex'5 fweet harmonious Charms, 
Exert the thrilling $oftnefs of thy beauteous Eyes 
To footh his Soul, lofe no Attempt to gain 
The honeft Power of ev'n relieving Gratitude,. 

Per, What do the Gods intend me? [Afides ^ndphas^tk 
' lxa\ (To Bla,) Sure, Sir, in fuch a Caufe, howe*ejr 
My Ignorance may err, you caWot doubt my Will ; 
Forjudge me, O ye awful Powers ! If ever Ad, 
Thdt human Virtue yet might boad^ cou'd more 
Oblige my Senfc^ or fiU ijny Heart with Half thfi Jjoy,^ 
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As what this gener«n«8 Btmnget hats ^^Mbrm'd : "^ 

Now, on my Sdili, it was a God)^eI>ee3 ; 

And fincc by yoar Inlh^^on, Sir, I (jpeak, 

Foi^ve we» i£ my grateful Heart •confefle*, • 

M' Qawea/y'd Tongae cobM dwell forever on iks Praif^. 

£ia. Ha! [/Vw/i/.]^ 

Per. (To /«aj S«cK Praifes ftih^by ftch imrliafitiAg 
MigktUfr the Coward to afpiriffgTkbaghts?-. [Ncftrt, 
TlMfeforotakQ Heed, thoa boaMeotts, lovelvM^d/ 
Left what thy Virtite iWiy intend «!« Vcfl, • ^ 
Myraiffer Ifopcfs ih6u*d wrcit to my Undoipg. 
. JBU, By ail niy Joys he kindles to my Wiflres ! 

Iza, O never can I reach thy Due of Praife ! 
Moft glorioas Youth, thou Darling of the Gods * 

Mlui led thtee forfih to fe iie*40^!i»^ k Dee^ ' 

How mrtiy grent find f torlo^ A*l^o<i9 Inoi^ • 
Jiiii i»« C0AtlQde their providential Care, 
*0r Ay Iblo Virtue krtis tcferv'd ? 

Bla. iim too ^%hted in Irer Sct^t PHde> ' 

Exerts her pointod Ch«ttn, imd-tt6 ' ^ - -' 
Th* ambitteHfe Heroin hii ArixH Socfcefe, 
FeePs no Ri(mK»^,ot>CdfircieiiCeihher Coiftqtrefb: [i^. 
"^'IiM; ^S^h Adidns make the tend'reft Gratitude^— ' 




A Duty, [To PtrMt. 

Bla. Tho\i God of Lore I God of refiftlcft Fircs^ 
Who off ill itwnale Hearts with Triumph iceft 
Th* 4ii*lookM-for Chitnges'of thy wanton Ttowcrj 
Now to thy aged Votary lend thy Ear, 
O ! to the Follies of her former L(5vc 
Add yet o»« more, that may attune the-G-uilt ! 
Grant her vile Pa^ioti for Pfr<?/^^i's Charms, 
The nobler Flame of this Superior Youth ' • 

Surmounting may efface, and end my Fears j ^ ' 
Let what her feeming Virtue wou'd deftroy. 
Her m^tt implor'd Inconftancy preferre. 
And on P^fu'vius* Blood exert my full Revenge. f-<JiWf. 

P/r. Now then's the Proof of ^is avow'd Compamoii, 
The Godir at laft in Pity of my Love [To lasa. a/ilt» 
Have giv*n thee now hioft providential Mejlns 
T' eliide thy Fathcir's Hai«, and crown my WJfihcs 5 
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Thou-fceft he courts thee to engage my Paffion, 
Let then what his Injuilice wou'd refufe 
Peroila, be at once the Caufe and juft 
l^xcafe of thy Compliance. O ! my Heart I 
If now thy Hopes ane loft, not Blaciu^ H&te, 
But Ixadora^s Cruelty deftroys thee. 

I9M, Difmifs theif vain and groundlefs Fears : For by. 
The endkfs Obligatioas which I owe thee^ 
No Bonds, no Bribes, or Threats of Power oppos'd. 
Shall ihakp my Firmne& of proteiled Faith ; 
There£>re me thinks thy undiicourag'd Lovcj 
Which yet untir'd has trod the rocky Paths of Hono^r^ 
Shou'd not at lail defjponding change its way. 
Or wfc th' inglorious- Limbs of low Deceit 
To climb the Mouatain Summit of its Joy : - 

Since thy enduring Virtue has in me ' 
Snbdii'd the Force of an inherent ^om. 
Why fliouM the Plaints of oiir periifting Dtity 
Deipair pf Pity from the conquer'd Biacius ? 
You ihan't reproach me with diat grieving Look/ 
Since what I mean's hut to deferve Ferolia^ 

Per, Thou art my Fate, and muft diipo(e me* 
(Tq Bla.) I hope your Favour will Excuie my Fa^kj 
If th^ Engagement of your Daughter^! Charms 
Have made me, Sir, forget my telf to you. 

Bla, Vour Adions, Sir, fo far have bottnd me yourfly^ 
There's no Way left you to increafe the Debt, 
But to inform me how fome Part Inmy repay. 

Per, Not that I think my Service can deferve 
The friendly Freedom I wou'd beg to take j 
Yet not to flight your <jenerofity, 
Vouchfafe me then your Leave to know, how Ar ' 
This Fair One'^ Heart, or your cooiiderM ThcMightSj 
In promised Love or Marriage fland engag-d ?, 

Bh. How far the ripening Folly of h^r Sex 
May.iecret have incHn'd her Heart, were hard 
Tofay— But formy felf, myPromifes 
Are yet unmade, and were it pofliblc • ' 
Thy ieaft inclining Thought had made thee curious^ 
By all the flatter'd Hopes of my Ambition, 
Moil generous Stranger^ I am yet to know 
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The Man my Wiftics wou'd prefer to thee. 

Per» Take Heed, nor flatter into Hope a Wretch^ 
Whofe Heart wou'd burn in anoFending Fires* 

Bla. To give thee then a Proof, I mean my Words : 
If as thy Deeds have ipoke thee, thpa canfl prove 
Thee born of noble Blood, this grateful Hand 
{Regardlefs of thy Fortune, tho' deprefs'd) 
With Joy, (hail yield thee up a Father's Right, 
To urge Obedience, orperfuadeiierLove 
To crown thy Wifhes with deferv'd PofleiTion. 

Ftr. If then my Birth and Fortune both I prove 
Not, equal to the nobleft Roman* % Boad, 
Let, Sir, at once your Scorn deftroy my Hopes, 
And fpurn me as my Arrogance deierves. 

BU, Thus then to what my Honour has prepos*d» 
Thus kneeling to th* attefting Gods I fwea r 

Ixa, Qh ! hoM ! My too smdi Father, yet forbear 
YourOith— . . 

Bid, —Too kind ! What mean thy riddling Tears \ 

Iza, With Joy to give you now a Proof fevere. 
How tenderly my trembling Heart prefers 
Your Quiet to its own : To let you fee 
No Thought of Happxnefs can yet furmount 
The honeft Paflion of my filial Love : 
Tho* now, what you with Oaths have offer'd to perform. 
Performed wou'd crown the utmoft Wifhes of my Soul i 
Yet let me rather ftarve my Hopes forever. 
Than by a Wile of guilty Silence bind 
Your cheated Honour to reward my Love. 

Bla. My ftartled Thoughts ! 

Iza. For know, this generous Stranger, whom the Gods 
(In kind Addition to his Flame's Defert) 
H9.d fure decreed ihou'd fave my Father's Life, 
Whom you, unprejudicM, fo high have prais'd, 
Whofe glorious Adiona have o'er-pria'd my Heart, 
Whom ypur Commands have prefs'd me to receive, 
(O I hear me with Conipaffion) is Ferolla. [KnefUngt 

Bla. Ha! 

/«#. The fame Perolla^ whom your anxious Fears. 
So- lirift have warn'd me to avoid ; yet he, 
Whofe Love QUIT Fate feems fince to have refolv'd 
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ShouM prove at laft the medicinal Balm 
Ta heal the Rancour of our Houfe's Hate. 

BU. Difbti^ion I has my £rror's Dotage t«o 

{Walking thoughtfully. 
Conientlng foothM him in his faul Love ? 

Ptr. M7 Lor4» I find you arc, as I forefaw you, ftung 
To feel your Honour plung'd in fuch Extreams ; 
But ye t ■ ■ if Modcfty might fpeak 

Bla» Pacwvius* Son ! Remorlelefs Powers ! Why was 
That hateful Hand referv'd to give me Life, 
From which my Death had been the eafier Pain ? 
Judge me yourfelves, in all that Life's whole Courie^ 
Cou'd ever yet Reproach confront me with 
An Kdiy that ought t' have dy'd my Cheeks with Shame* 
Why then this £re D ftrefs upon my Soul, 
That to my Bofom I muft either take 
The Man, whom to incefTant Rage I hate. 
Or to the World's inquiring Tongues expos'd> 
Muft ftainmy Fame by foul Injgratitude?[/iPii/i/ difirder*d. 
I%a. (To Per,) Give him his Thoughts, and let his^Paf. 
His Temper ne'er was long oppos'd to Pity, [fions C(»bl. 

Bla, No ! no ! [Beating hii Breafi.] 

I'm not fo wretched as my Fancy makes me. 
The felf-fame Hand, that fav'd, unthank'd, this Life, 
Has robb'd a Father of hit ripe Revenge I 
Pacwvius* murtherous Hope's not only Iqft, 
But by his Son defeated ! He, whom his Heart's Pridt 
So fondly iove<, protedling me has prov'd 
His greateft Curfe, and rakes his harrow'd Soul. 
Nay he, Perolla too has now himfelf undone : "** 
Had 1 been kill'd the Bar had been removed ; 
Then unoppcis'd he had enjoy 'd his Love, 
And o*er m' in ful ted Grave had danc'd his Joy: 
Box he has fav'd his Foe to blaft thofe Hopes, 
And dafh his Paflion with purfu'd Despair. 

Per. Defpair's the Aireft Scab to reach my Heart, 
Or if you think I may outlive that Wound, 
Since my dire Father's undefended Crimes 
So juftly have provok'd your doe Revenge, 
Let your keen Sword now wreak it on the Son, 
Behpld my Brc/ift ui2j;u4rded to your Rage, 
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Tcacdt^Ci 

lU. Y^trvftflKHXtoote: For tho» tkcM finM 



tm. I aduKT caa dcmj, or dare defend mj Kith: 
let e'er rev Jeike lifts krfetal Ibsd 
Tv^cst uus Gofdiaa of diiblfclcl ^ Love» 
To eke ckafle iienovj of its pvcr Flame* 
Be St )roar coafiaovs Heart dui Tratk leoorded,* 
TlM Ind die teader LuO^ds^nA 
Not pri^'d jour Idiad's dear Peace befoad lier oini» 
Tbis cmd lb^« that aoor deiroys oar Hopes, 
Had in difpeafeieis Oadis been bond to crovm 'era. 

/ml MyFatberftDI, andftillbelor'daseTer. ier. 

BU. Which jmy (hail nyladalgeBcetbajik thy Love's 
So dear Concern for mjrendanger'd Honoor? 

Ixa. O ! alk not that dire Qoeftion of my FeaHj 
Unkis yonr coaqoer'd Pafion con'd, lifee mine 
Sabdn'd* lefi^lvn co aafiver its Engagements. 

BU- O hle«ling Conflid of leSfted Nacnie ; 
O.GMiliiEe YoBth ! \Tln^mi^ bimfiifM PeroliaV Fat. 
I bend me blaihii^ to the Earth, I £ak, 
I bam with red Confii£on at my Shame ; 
For I coofefs thou, not deienr'ft my Hate ; 

Bat there's a Bar IP my £crce Natare's Pridev 
An inborn Horror of Pacwoius* Blood, 
Tl^ wiU not he (bbduM in thy Behalf: 
Therefore by all ray Wrongs to thy apparent Merit, 
I now conjare thee rouze thy generous Soul, 
And turn thy frqitlers Love of me and mine 
Into the nobler Fire of blamelefs Scorn. 

Per, Now, by my Hopes in Isuulora*B Truth, 
My friendly Heart bleeds inward at your Pain^ 
And melts in Pity of your erring Paffion. [Ratfivg bim* 

Bla. O lend a Thought to my worn Age's Woe ! 
Weigh but the vaft Extreams of ray Diftrefs ; 
And be thyfelf the Judge of my Mifdoing. 
Speak, I conjare thee, from thy<>eonfcious Heart, 
Is't fit, that he whofe Father fought my Life, 
The Son of. him that has betray'd the Caufe 
Of Row 9 and.iinc^ has wrought my Brother's Death I 
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SliouM from my Jofandl tccetve my I>aiightep's Heaft, 
And makcy by« my ^ndimiig» fuckfril^ Crimes^m^oWR? 

Ixa, Is't fit: youcwiM Revenge (houM btjadparfoo 
The Guiltlefs, and the Friend oSRdfke? 

Bla. Shal 1 Mmiut. be 9^ud m an AiTaTrn's Son 7 

Ixa, That Son» whoit Swoffd oppe6^dkU Fathcr^^rime! 

Bla. Mix with that Bh>od my native Honour hates I 

Ixa, The gen'jroudBk>dd that fb^am'd in yoar Defence ! 

Per, Yet bows fubmiilwe Co your full Rerenge ! 

Bla, O cxictdi liqBour ! that my Arm& refiii^d 
The«hpnefir Means to take itw • ^ 

How nfiMti vriuitmieam-thyistfeathid^ Ha^ ?^ ^ ^ 

i'/^/fr a Servant, 

_,,-.. . ' • ' • ■ • • 

Ser'v, My Lord « your Pardon £or thi^ bold latrufion I 
Faffing ju ft now by Lord -P^cMwW Gate, . 
I (aw the Gftif ds of Uannihal f^ome forth. 
When fte»t; an Officer b'eitook . their, Speed, 
Aj;id told 'cm* they mufl make a Moment's Halt^ 
For that th' intended Seirch of JS/aa«x' Hoafe 
Was now referred to Locd^AciKviftr^ Care. 

Bla, What c^. this mean ? Art fure thoaVt not 
deceiv'd ? ^ 

Str, I'm fure, my.Lord, and as diey march'd along 
I heard one, fmiling, to his Comrade fay, 
Pa€%if%uf were a.Friend indeed, if to> 
The Cat:^>Qf Cor/i&c^^.he cou'd force his Som - 
More I had<iheard, but that I thooght my Ha^ 
Might better ferve you bythi$ timely Notice, 

filA, 1 thank thy Care : Bar fail the GaQss, tp gain 
If pofiible a MomcBit 'foie their Entrance. 
BiK on your Lives refift 'em not — r«*away. 
And now, Perolla, thou ihalt fee— • 

fl0p. That your Revenge has found a^ Jail - 
The fated Ruin of my Fortune, and 
My Love — This Search I know is made for me. 

/z«. O lo^P^r(?//st / O: for Pity yet 
My dear^ft Father-rf-trr. - 4 .. . . 

Bla, Yes ! yes ! my Daughter now again I'm free. 
My painful Honour is at laft reliev'd ; 
He fkv'd my Life, and I in double Thanks 
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Rcnim lufli liif : For JbedMsodbig ■Hse, 
Fottnd kis Reward ; bet I now having hit » 
Foreknow that I may meet my Ponilhiani t> 
Fierce i/inni^ be fore «iU fkU ident 
Tbe dar'd Concealment of bis greateft Foe ; 
BttC yet to lee tbee fee my Hononr fcoms, 
Tho' on cbe Man 1 bate, a balb Revenge, 
This Way lies tby Safety; wbat Hories or 
Wb&t Senrants £>r tby Fiigbt aie veqvifite. 
Freely command* and tbank me in tby S^et^ 

Jxa, Moft be then go defjpairing of yoar Friendibip i 

BU. Ungrate^ Girl i does not tby Lover's Life 
Reward tbee well for my preyented Oatb ? 
Nay, if tboo'rt fond to meet tby Ruin, ftay» £To i'/n&« 
A Life for Life b all tkoo canft implore, 
Bot never think of Jzadora more. 

Per, Recal thatThoaght, or Life's not woidi receiving; 
If Death's myJDoom, here woa*d I cbufe to meet it. 

{KnttUng u 1st* 

Ixa. O yet, PerplUit fere thy lateft Hopes, 
By all th' Endearments of oor Friendibip paft, 
I dk> conjnre thee fly, and eafe my Pears, 
My Obligations yet are unretum'd. 
And I m lift have thee live for .^mmu:. 
And IxaJora^s Peace. Ufe not a Wifb 
In a Reply : But hafte, while yet the Gods can fave tkee« 

Per, Who wou'd not trembling fear bis Death, 
When beaateoas /z^/ora won'd preferve him ? 
Supported in. that Thought, I fly my Fate, 
To lt9SC my Hopes of conqueriog^Aic/itf/' Hate. [£r.Fcr. 

Bla. You Iza^eru nowreiife, 1 won'd 
Alone receive Pacuvim. 

Iza. The Gods 
Defend my Father, and the Friends of Romu. [Ex. Isa« 

Bla. At length my anxious Honour is relieved. 
The Combat now with Juftice is determined. 
And o'er Pacwvius* Blood I'm Hill vidiorious— Soft 1 
He comes 4n Spiiles to meet his Difs^ppointmenL 
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. So Btacimr 

fcc'ft at laft Tvc dei«i'd to vifit thee* 

. My Pride too ir in Part abated : For 

thon never couMft to me arriTe 

wrelcome. 

. ■ If thy Life's fo burthenfome, 

it ftom ancient Friendfhip I may yet 

: fit to make thee bear it longer. 

, Wheii Hannibal fliall know (a^ I befure 

bon inform |iimj thiat thy Fears 

irate Spilie have darM t* affailin thofe^ 

1 he's firm bound in Honour to protefl, 

beble Power of Life or Death from him 

Nd, thy weakeft Foes fecure may laugh at* 

. Be not ib joy'd to think thou'ft fcap'd my Hand. 

• There moft be Joy, where there's iuch fwect Rc- 

aow yet more to gall thy feftcr'd Soal, [venge ; 

wn lov'd Son Petolla was the Man, 

B friendly Sword prefirrv'd thy mortal Foe, 

aid thy bleeding Malice at my Feet. 

•. This News is dale-— and the iharp Pang it gave me's 

lew thee not, and therefore I forgive him : [pail. 

loa, I hear, as ignorant of him, 

y own Maniton brought'ft him bleedihg Home j 

ver't in that, 'tis more than probable, 

jlf the Pandar to thy Daughter's Flame. 

:, 'Tisfelfe, 

'^hen I knew his hateful Name, he found 

Soora reviv'd which to his Blood was due ; 

'hen I heard his Services to me 

Hrr'd thy Fury to purfue his Life, 

'd a while my prudent Hate to him, 

let him Tcape to difappoint Pacwuius, 

r. Poor fhallow'fighted Man ! Facttvius thanks thy 

wou'd have him live when thou art dead, [Care ; 

ch foon mil be) to keep thy refllels Gholl 

ikeful Terrors of thy Daughter's Honour : 

I while (for thy flow Brain^ I ftc, divined 

ML.XV. P 
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Not yet the Caafe that brought me hither) Guards* 
Appear. 'Twas noii'i^'^tt^ bm^yfelf [Enter Guari. 
I came to feize* and as a Traitor to\tiKp^^^pii - . 

Bla. Trajttw-^fNaiaCrt^tJ)^l;t^ 
facwvius" Morals : .^BUkciuf ko^ thy Slander. 

Pac. I know thou'rt proud ; but; we ihaU prove thee* 
Traitor!, 
This Letter fi-Kun Romis Confiil ftou'd liayc amc 
To thee ; 'tis better as it is : And now 
Whene'er his dreadful Army flitU think £t 
T' approach SalapUt*i Walls, I iay s^fain 
The Traitor Bhcms' Head upon the BmtUmGtX» 
JShall be the Signal of F4uuwiui arm'd to fibce 'em* | 

Bla. O /atal Chancel Rom then w^ Biacins are no \ 

morel | 

Tell my Danehter what has happened. \Ta hii Simmt* ' 

Fac» Now! wretched Bioftuj J Art thou^ ye^ coiiyiiic'd 
Paeu*vius has redeemed l^s loft Reyen^, 
And wrought at laft thy moTjie aA^r'^ peftrnflioa f 

Bla. What Office dofbthoo hold o£JUaMmlialf 
For this to me feems fo contemptible^ *^ 

It {if>caks the Spirit of Patw/W loft. 

Pac* This Iniblenoe I yet ihall humble. 

Bia. Thou 1 thou tir*U me«-»perform thy Office, 

Pac, Since thou'rt in hafte for Death— Condud him 
.Guards. 
Thus hopelds^by.tbe Hand of Juftice feia'd/ 
The hardieft Traitors will afFe^ a Smile. 

Bla. And Village Cars thus/baj the Lion in thf 
ToiL [Mjmati 


ACT IV- 

JSnter Portijas> meeting Izadora. 

Port. T^ H O U haplefi Daughter of «y deaifft 

J FrioAd, 

Hard-fated Offspring of my Sifler's Love« 
Forgive this rade Jntrufion on thy G^efs, 
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^I^st begs to join thet in a kindred Woe : 

111 thee, methinksy dread MurdaU Looks revive, 

Such were thy Mother's youthful Charms, that Bloom» 

The fame diSrefsfal Liiftre in her Eyes. 

in fuch Heart-wounding Grace of Woe ihe mov'd. 

When the vifiorious happier Blacius then 

Prom dear-bought Conqueft Home re turn 'd, in Tears 

Ran through the Battle paft, and cIosM it with 

The niourhful Story of her Father's Death. 

, /xtf. O fatal. Omen] Is then j^^rur/ dead j 

Port. Not dead, but dying-^— -doom'd to die ! "^ 

Jza. Heart-breaking Thought! 

Port. FierceiianniM, to make his Rag^ appea^ 
More the ESe£Jt of Juftice, than Revenge 
Agatnfthis Life, in all the cruel Forms 
Of feeming Law proceeding has condemn'<d him, 
Xho* the fole Proof of his pretended Charge 
Was a late Letter from the Conful lent 
To Btaciusy by Pacutnut intercepted : [knew 

But where's the Need of Proof, when his vile Judges 
That Innocent or Guilty found of this. 
They for his cordial Conftancy to R-ome 
Had pre-refolv'd his Death. 
£v'n now I heard his bloody Sen^ace given. 
Which e'er the Morrow's Noon decrees him dead. 
And (which the fell Pacwvius mov'd) his Head 
Upon the Mrutian Gate erected on a Spear to ftand 
In ven^ful Terror to the Friends of Romt* 

Iza. O rueful Sound ! O Deluge of 
Redundant Woe 1 O Biacw / Blacius f 
Where's now the pitying Hand that can redeem thee ? 

Pi>rt. Can we not llart a Thought to his Relief? 

Iza, Alas ! I fear 'tis now too late : But yet 
((For I too well forefaw what fince has fall'n) 
Laft Night, when firft my ^moderated Tears 
Wou'd give my. ebbing .Reafon leave to flov» 
By a near Friend, a Letter Idifpatch'd 
To brave .^^roiZs, in the Roman Camp, 
In hope t' avert «iy wretched Father's Fate, 
Tho' what it begs I fear's too late propo^'d. 

P r 
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Pprt. Bat is there yet no Anfwer to thefe Hopes } 
Iza, Nooe yet's arriv'd, which makes me now deipair* ^ 
Pffrt. Have yoo informed my Brother of this Letter I 
Ixa. Alas ! I darftnot yet, left it 

Shott'd more incenfe his difappointed Rage 

Againft my vain Afliirance in Perolla. 

Entir a Fmgi u Izadwa* 

Page, Madam, the Meflen|ner, whom you laft Night 
Dirpatch*d, is juft retam'd, and brines yon this. \Gfv$sti 

Iza. My trembling Fear$ ! Per^ua^s Hand. tetur» 

Pmrt. Good News ! Dear Fortune ! 

Ixm. Quick let me read, it can't be worfe to know ; 
Now Portius, for our Hope's Relief or Ruin ! 
fRtads) * For Blacius as the cordial Friend of Rimtf 

* I've gain'd o' the Conful your ptopos'd Relief. 
O joyful Tidings ! 

* Bat as I knew him Izadon^z Father^ 
' I thought my Friendihip was but halfperfbrm'd» 

* Till I had farther begg'd to be my^lf 

< The fole commiffion'd Envoy in his Cauie* 
Generous Perolla I 

Pert. A Friend indeed ! 

Jx€. * This firft Advice not long will reach you, e'er 
' You'll hear Per^lia is arriv'd to zQl 

< Of HMfimhal his Audience, and Difpatch.' 
Yes, cruel Father, now my Heart erows bold. 
Now I with Courage can reproach that Rage 
That cou'd fo ill repay thy wrong'd Preierver's Love. 

Pert. What in this Jundare can mj Care peribm 
To help my Brother's Fortune ? 

Iziu To Lord Pacwvms* Houfe, where Hanmiml 
Reiides, inftant repair to meet Perolla : . 

Your Entrance on th' Occaiion will be free 
To hear his Audience, and their whole Debate : 
While I to my afflifted Father fly 
To raife his finking Spirits from Defpair. 

Port. I'm gone, and hope t'overtaice you foon 
With his coniirm'd Relie f [Exit Pcflrtius* 

Iza. O Godlike Y<)uth ! O truly great /Vr^/ii/ 
Who tho' my cruel Father's Hate to thee 
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Had render'd thy Negled of him too joft. 

Yet in diis fecond Service to forget that Wrong, 

Has {o excas'd my eadlefs Gratitude to thee. 

That what his Paffion late mifcall'd my Difebedience, 

His Reafon muft at laft confefs my Vlrcae.— — • [Exit. 

Vhe SCENE opernngf dlfctmirt Hannibal tm a Chair of 
State ginjing Audience to PeroUa ; Pacaviu5> Fortius, 
smd others attending* 

Han» Renown'd PeroUa ! *Tis with Grief we ftc 
Sach early Virtue erring in its Sword ; 
Methinks th* Example of thy Father's Care, 
Whofc early Application to our Friendfhip, 
Has wifely fav'd his Fortunes from our Spoil, 
Might better have inlba^led thee to ad. 
Than blindly thus to hold thee in a Caufe, 
Whom neither Gods befriend, nor Arms can favB* 

Per. My Lord, great Hannibal 
Admit but what your Hope fuppofe were true. 
Can Honour find my Virtue an Excufe 
To leave my Country for its finking Caufe ? 
Which mofi dillrefs'dthen moil commands my Swords 

Han, When pleading Nature, or when filial Lovj^^ 
Befpeak you to regard a Parent's Peace, 
Th' Excufe were not fo difficult to find. 

Per* I wou'd be juil to both, and hope I am ; 
I love my Country, I revere my Father ; 
And while I bleed for Romty I weep for him. 

Han, Yet draw your Sword, refolv'd againfl: his Caufe. 

Per, I cannot leave my Country, if I wou'd, 
'Tis to forfake myfelf, or to fuppofe me born 
But for myfelf, and not in general Good 
Of my defended Fellow- Creatures Lives. 
Creatures irrational, the Birds, the BeaHs, 
For common Safety flock and herd together ; 
Wou'd it not ftart ^v'n Nature to behold 
The home-bred Dove forfake her fruitful Neft^i 
And fetch the Vulture to defiroy her Young \ 
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The homed Ram t* o'erletp the Ev'ning Fdd, 

And cair the Wolf to prey apon his Kind f 

Sech feems to me ^e ftaitling Horror of 

Foriaken Rcmi : 1 know not if I err: 

My Father fent me^early to the War, , 

Perhaps bat half inftmded in the W<»r]d : 

For if for Intereft, fbrFear, or Love, . 

A Man, onlham'd, may leave his Country's Caafey. 

'Tis, I confefs, a l>epth in Politicks, 

His eager Fondneis never taught my Ycoth. 

Han. Now then be better to thy Good informed. 
Our Fricndfliip tq thy Father's Merit has 
Indin'd our Nfercy to prcfcrve his Son : 
Thy Terms, PerolU^ Ihall be honourable. 
Rewards far nobler than thy Sword can gain. 
If thoQ*lt in Time embrace our Caufe, and not 
By vain Refinance make thy Ruin (ure. 

Per, That's yet to knpw, or fay *twere known, fo much 
I prize the warlike HanhibaPs Efleem, 
I'll not derive it from abother, but myfelf. 
Not my great Birth, butVirtue (hall deferve it : 
For Rome fnccefslefs, as i|ie feems, fhall £nd 
She's then a hSitr Friend of firm Perolla. 
In all oar Camp there's noV a Roman Heart, 
Sat thinks his finglc Sword V better Guard 
Than the beft proffered Merqr "of our Foes : 
But that my Vanity no longer may 
Seem plca§'d to fee you court my Sword in vain. 
To all your Greatnefs has or can prppofe. 
This is the final Anfwer I fhall make : 
That Death's not half fo terrible to me, - 
As Life in Friendfhip with the Foes of Rome. 

Han, Since to our proffer'd Mercy thon'rt fo deaf, 
I've faid ; and leave thee to thy Fate deferv'd. 

Pac, (Mde.) O ! that Revenge without a Pang won'd 
Me love the flubborn Virtue of this Boy ! [let 

Han, Nor hope, when foon thy Ruin falls, that then 
Thy Birth or thy Submifiion fhall arrefl \TumingJhort 
The vengeful Fury of our Sword defy*d, to Perolla. 

Proceed we how to the Affairs in hand. 
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iKicWge thee ftrait, we are prcpafM to he^r, 
What in the Confdi's Name thou wou'dft demand. 

Fir. . ThftB ri^en, [TaJtes his Cbafirm 

From Fabtus, 'Conful of the Roman Arms, 
To Hannibal his martial Foe renown'd. 
Have I in fair Commiflion to propofe : 
The Conful late informM, that Blacim* Life 
On fome Pretence ftaqds forfeit to thofe Laws, 
Which thy new ftarted' arbitrary Force 
Upon the enflav'd Salapians has impos'd ; 
Yet waves the Wrong, or Jnftice of his. Caufe, 
Prefuming that thy Will condemns his Life, 
And from his grateful Senfe of Blacius* Virtues, 
Knowing his Faith to Rome has llirr'd^'thy Rage, 
To bril^ thy Fury from the Brave in Chains^ 
He yields thee offer'd for his Life preferv'd, 
Thrictp fifty L^iJ//i» Captives free, reftor'*d. 
Which by the Morrow's Dawn (liall join thy Force^ 
From their difgrafeful, fwordlefs Bonds redeemed. 
New ar riiM for B fittle ' to retrrevenherr Honour : 
This, if -approvM, ihall now be ratify 'dj 
If not, I'm farther bid to tell thee then. 
Such Mercy, as thou Ihew'ft to Sladus' Life, 
WillKe, thy Brother ^r«^fl/, with all 
That now are Captive to his Arms, afford ; 
Wha when this wroitg'd P^fr/V/^jff bleeds, fhall fall> ' 
With him reveng'd, a mutual Sacrifice. 

Han. Tell the warm Conful, Hannibal prefumes^ 
That wh^n his Ralhnefs fent fo bold a MeiTage, 
He thought not fure of Can4e*s fatal Field, 
Forgot the meafur'd Rings from the dead Hands 
Of Roman Knights defpoil'd fent thence to Carthage % 
Or had he ponder'd our viAorious Arms 
Nearfam'd Trebeia*s Flood, or SThrafimenei • • - 
At late Ticinum, or Salapia, now ' 

He'd known that Hannibal might' fmile When threatntl^' 
We'll give the Romans Proof, that we Our Laws 
Due Courfe and Executiom more regard 
Than all the Threats of their Prefumptirous Arms : 
Nor if we fear'd cou'd we thofe Lives deplore,' 

•P:f- .- - * i « < 
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Who hang C^ythci will ddenre their Fate. 

For BJmams' Deaths it ftands inevocahlCy 

Nor flioiid'ft the Fate of Hiumihid prevent ic 

My Lord f^aatvims^ gire our Orders ftrait 

T* ercd a Scafbid in th' Alamm Place, 

On which, before the Morning Snn declines. 

The Tntor Blmdms, as condemn'd, fliall bleed. 

For thee, PtnUa, ibor Hoars are thy Time allow 'd 

For thy Departure to the JUaum Camp ; 

And thofe expiring, thy Protedion ends : 

Fonnd in SaLtfia, then we treat thee as 

The Foe of Cartha^e^ and the Spy of Rome. 

Thus tell the flatter'd Conful we refdve : 

And A> &iewel.— [Ex. Hannibal muI Hj Ojpctn% 

Per. Tve yet a Life which can't be better lo^ 
Than in the Cade of K^wu and IxAdmra. y 
—It fhaU be f c 2 j[id, Hmmuhml may yev 
Repent thofe Hoars allowed me for my Stay. [JfiJtm 
If y Friends, be^re we leave ^aA^/h, I 
Shall want yoor ahteft Conalel, and yonr Covrage. 

Pacnrins Xetunt. 

Fac, I know not why*-but cannot part, methkuks^ 
'Tilly as I ought, I've (hewn tlus wilful Boy 
My glad Refeotment of his Hope's Defeat. [Afiie\ 

Per. Butfoft nay Father! 

Pae, Now violent Perolla^ art thou yet 
Convinced, the Gods alTert Paeu^ius* Caufe ? 
jBlacius, my hateful Foe, thou fee* ft at iaft 
Not all thy di(bbedient Friendlhip coo'd 
Preierve : His Life now bleeds within the Law, 
And with the Morn expiring, gluts my full Revenge. 

Per. The Gods, that gave mc Senfe of Right or.Wxong, 
Gave me my Virtue to abide my Choice ; 
A|^d Virtue tells me,* they alone fhou'd fear, 
w ho know the wilful Errors of their Hearts^ j 
But there's a native Courage in the Life ^ 
Of Iij^nocence, that never knows Dei^pair. , 

Pile, Know then at once to crufh thy Hopes for ever, ' 
This Moment I from Hamihl receiv'd 
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Repeated Orders for cu^'d Bkcius* Death, 
For which myfelf am going now to bar 
Hln clofe, and bid his ebbing Hours prepare. 

Per. And can you think, while he's oi Roman Bloody. 
But it muft fill his Heart with Pride and Joy» 
To hear you bring the News that tells him of 
His own full Glory, and his Foes Diihonour ! 

Fmc. Honour firom thee ! Thou Son of Rlacius / 

[//r Pajjfon^ 

Par, Of loft Pacwvfusy and de&rted Romt ! [Tenderlj* 

Fac. Remember IxadorA I . 

Per, Cartage!. 

Pac. Ixadora I 

Per* Reme ! Diifhonour f ^ 

P^tc. IfOve ! 

Per. Forfaken Rome / 

Pac, Revenge ! Revenge ! [Exeunt fe*vera%y 

Blaciu6 in^ Pri/ons and Izadora. 

Bla. Why wilt thou ftill on this ungrateful llhtrm 
Purfue my lateflf Hours with new Difquiet I 

Izja. Is it fuch Pain to loie your Biate Hot one 
^hat has to fuch Extremes defcrv'd your Love I 
O ! hard Severity ! 

Is what your own Inftrujftions have advanc^d^ 
In jay Obiervance urg^d to my Reproach ? 
That Fm a little grateful, where fo far obligM ? 
Oft have you faid, 'Twas Honour rul'd your Hateti 
Still be that facred Principle obey'd. 
And Honour now as full demafids your Love. 
Such Obligations, and fuch Friendfhip prov'd^ 
^Tis now impoffible your Hate can flight 
Without that Stain, which moft I know you.loathjr 
The hateful Stain of fcorn'd Ingratitude^. 

Bla. Fond thoughtlefs Girl ! have I 
Not giv'n him,, for my Life preferv'd, his Life ! 
And for this fecond Service, which, thouboaft'ft^ 
What is it more than Honour binds him to ? 
Am not I fetter'd in the Caufe of. Rome? 
WliicA \yc (in Care of me) but juftly ferves j 
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HU Country fervM is Service to himfelf. 

Had he not come my Advocate for Life, 

The generous Confnl (till fome other wouM ' ^ 

Have Tent more welcome to my grateful Thought! : 

Now, on my Soul^ I rather think in him 

Td aik the Office, feems the clofe Refult 

Of brooding Malice^ and infulting Pride. 

He knew my Temper was not to ht mov'd 

By ought his Soul was capable to a£t. 

And therefore thought his Glare of Friendfhip wouM, 

if flighted, fink me in the World^s Efteem, 

And fo revenge him on my honefi Scorn : 

But he ihall find, «v'n in thefe humble Ch;uns, 

My Mind's yet free, nor bends to tame Difhonour : 

While I have Senfe, I flill with Pride fhall fhew 

My Hate to curs'd Pacwvius^ Blood, which never fhall 

Stit with my laft breath'd Life expire. 

s 

Enter Pacuvius, ivitb the Provdft. 

Pac. Why then, before the Morrow's friendly Noon, 
Expiring Blacius is no more my Foe ! 

Ixa. Some Guardian God protedl my Father ! 

Pac. Icomi^ to take of thee my laft triumphant Leave : 
Thy Hope in vain, Perotta\ Fricndihip's lofl. 
This Moment Hannibal has wam'd him hence 
With fruitlefs Labour for thy Life's Reprieve ; 
And to compleat thy Woes, Pacwvius comes 
With profperous Power to warn thee to thy Fate, 

Jxa, Support me, Heav'n ! 

Bla, — Why then, farewel, Pacwvius f 

Nor cou'd my Fate more pleafe my parting Soul, 
Than to conceive how dear thy Hate to me 
Haft coft thee in thy Fame : Thy Honour lof^. 
Thy native Country's Weal betray'd, have made 
Thy Vengeance mine, in thee abhorr'd to Ages j 
My Triumph's purchas'd with inferior Blame, 
I've held my Hate, and yet preferv'd my Fame. 

\^Ex. Blacius lAjith the Pfovofi, 

Jxa. O !. whither is my wretched Father borne ? 
It to devouring Death, fupport me to 


His aged Ar«is,^^batHe' his Boibin with 

My Im^flrTeafls^ ^< with his JHopes e^M-. ^ .-. . 

Art thou the'flatt^r'4l[^fL.(>V>^)^^^H^4^i?^.'^ v ij :- v I 
Wi^ ikbtilf Af Mi. V fife^ the ftu|{>l>Qir9 Spa • , / :' 
Of wrong'id P^fMifUi ^nd debafe j{^ 3Wd ? . i ( f 

/«ii. Npt fo :^ TW I'm that wretched Moid forlpjni^/i 
Whofe ]ong..i^5l^t I^^f to yp{i>n4 yours^ ^ \ 

The forceful Yhinpso f PercIIa h?^c , 
Diflbly'd : I CQ.u'd jipt^wich Tel.ei\tle/s£^e8 
Behold his P^fficui, and hi«^fai^h;tOj^<wHfc;, v.. .> m r 
Tho' lefs tJke:I^M«r,^*fl,thevHeK),m9vf4i©ci«. i ; . j 
Oh ! had OMi: jvring farentsP^vid-np^.tp^ , / .,_, 
To the laft $«rtfe of N^fure^df a£ 5 their, Ha^e, ,., s^ 
Like ours. fubduM) had ^ade loft Rame yidh^rious,^ . , 
Their Child/<^ii^ h^p^y^/and their Fames, immpr^al., , 
But that remorielefs Fory now has plung'd us all 
In one inevitable. IlttiiL:.&AfrMf/ dies. . , 
The bleedij^grHi^rt'Of /«ff4ib'4!^s brobs :;, 
Peroila, hop^leis ii|^ the C^ufe -Qf ^«M^s ^ ^ , 
^ ReiignM to Sorrow> drags^a wrj^tiched Beii^g, 
\ And loft Fofi^iuSi if he's humaii, mpft despair. 
Pat. Defpair's aPaftion^.th^t fuch love-fici^ Mindft 
As thine in Pifappointraents only feel ; 
Weak Souls, that from their Fears are Slaves to Virtue^ 
Pucwwms^ Hearjt is warm'd with nobler Fire^. 
And owns no Paflion but untam'd Revenge |( '\ 
fle^c^e infatf^ce to curs'd W^fiflf* Blood 1 
A Rage, that now demands thy Vows, revoked 
From lofk^Perc/Ia^^ vile deluded XbVe; 
Givt me thillsftant ba^k hb tecreant Hearty /. 
Or to thy ovyn receive our Shame reveng'd* 

[Qffh tag a Dagger » 
Iza. Strike Jiome,. and ftaijip.ine w^th immonai 
Eaiiie;; . . 

To die in ?roof of Vows prefery'd. tphim^. , , . 

Of Faith unfhaken ,tQ Ptrilla^^Loy^y :n ; . . »/ 
Addsuf^xpedediGl!btrjt6,:my Death: • ^ ,* .i 
Yet when this mortal Blow is given,, yojjkt Aim .^ ^ 
Muft ftrike again to reach me m Per^lhh Heart; \ 
£v'itafterDjeath^,Lthi?re.ihftlU4aw.tyft^j^ll,^ t 
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And in Ids pining- Griefs infnlt yonr Peace. 

Pmf. Ithsnkdtee^SoroeK'fsy fordkiithatsJFblThoDgfat, 
WMtJi fires )aa€ now to an improv'd Revtage. 
I fee thy Sool from yonng PgrpSa ht» ' 
Been taoeht anaiov'd to meet tke Frowiit of Deaik : 
I'll therefore try if Smiles can ftir thr Pear^ » . 
My fmooth Revenge now wears a foner L6ok> 
And more t* exert my Hate has pat cm Love s 
Receiv'd or flighted, by Confent or Force, 
Enjoy'd alike, my Bnd is ferv'd : i know 
That either MAi thee £» FerMi*s Tafte r 
So take thy Chioice, on one i am deienun'cl. 
Jms. Yoa cannot mean {o horrible a Thovght !* 
fmc. And why fo hdrfiUe? Thoih haft eonli^ft 
The Son belov'd, why not as weil the Father I 
PerMi^s bnt die Stream that Hiews from me. 
And I the Fovntain's Head of thy Defire. 
Isui. If yon've a huinan Soa K ■ ' ■ 
/«r. None of thy Sex^s Iktle Arts to me; ;; 
I fethom all ypnr ihi^ow Wiles, and kniow 
You'll ufe R^Mance to be more defir'd. 
Bot fuch Attempts on me are vain : Thy Beantf 
Adds not one Spark to my inflam'd I>efire> 
ril tafte thy Sweets, and yet defpife *em too: 
For hadft thou all thy Sex's Charms, yet know 
My Raptures not from Love, bnt fweet Revenge woa'd 
flow/ 
^rM'^.[^f/]foV.]Whatho! mylMd\Facu9iifs/Mpl 

EnUr Provo/t bUiding^ 

Pac. Andacious Slave! is this a Time t'introde ? 
Be gone, or- 

Pr^cv: ' ' ' — O ! my Lord ! we're loft ! undone t 
Some AfricoHi difguis'd^ have feiz'd the Prifon ; . 
Forc'd ope' the Dungeon, where doom'd Biaciui Ixf^ 
His Fetters loos*^ and arm'd him to efcape ; 
Myfelf difputing t»reiign the Kevs, 
Receiv'd this gh?ftly Wound, andlRedtowarn youi- . 

Pac. Coaftlfion ! O ! my loft Revenge V 

/em. O double Joy! O my tranfported Hopes'! 

9a€. Say Slave, ave none alma'd-t'^oppoic 'oai^ 
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Pftftr. None kntoar menial Scnraiit». were at Haadt 
For they> before they emterM,, lad fecar'd 
The Centineis ; the reft farpris'4^ 
Tkcy, defperate, drive be&re 'em. 

Pac. Ha ! They're here. 

Jfiv^ir PeroUa, mmi^birs in African Haiitf MUi/i*d, drhf^ 
- «V fi^'^ hrfwi jtlnm*. PacttYiiis drsnus, and fri/mts 
kis P»int to Blacins. 

HeU Traitor ! yet there is a. SwoM to reach thee. 
> Blm. Fortune, I thank thee aow I Thou giv'ft at )xMtt 
X Chance for my Revenge. [Wbik tbrffighy Lsa. hu^^ 
^ AcA. hniiiartal^J^'Vf/ totheelbend for Aid» 
Be now the Stayer once again, agaia 
The dire Arenger of the Rmum Caitfe— -^ 
My Prawn aielKaydi and BUtchu has prerail'd. 

[Blacins ekfis wtb Pacuvius, imd gttt biminnm* 
Blm^ Now Traitor I Hare tlie Gods o'erta'en thee \ < 

[Blacins offer i to ft ah bim, ami Perolla 

Per. Hold! hoUL I>ifiarm> bat hurt him AOt : Yonr 
Life 
PrafervM is all we fought^ and diat's fecaie. . 

Bla. You, Sir, have Title to eomsMsd me. 

Per. My Friends, this Lady too muft be our Carev 
*Tis. now no Time to talk:. Bar fiift the Doors 
Oa thole diat are within, thai none mxf. 'fbife 
T* alarm the Gwaid a Corner Sir, heire lies our/^Tay* 

Bla.^ Sack Adioas aiie ^ove the Reach o£ Thanks^ 

/sMi. The bounteous. GckIs reward 'enu. 

[Exewtt alHut VtC^ 

Pac. The horrid Furies from remorfeieis Hell 
Revenge k on the cursed Confpirer's Head I 
Why do I bear this Burthen of a Life, 
That' weighs me d«Wni with Difappointmenth 
No Means I no Thought I: that can. redeem, my Hopes I 
I}(«i)LBrainr!:,tiot to pucfue'em all this whHe ; 
They cannot hx befled, I yet may £01 th [Goes to tbtlU^rp, 
T* alarm the Streets, and overtake their Flight ! 
Confufion^ bolted 1 harx.*dagaintomy Defpalr! [Finds k 
KrF^afftfive.aadlUiPris'aerlHelp^koL iarr'd;: 
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WidMl dtaic! Ttafco! Mi|ider! Noow kearl 

Me to an opeo Cour t ■■ < C rfi tkegeafcodl r .. 

isnoTiincforTiiopgitt,biitPjnrriitioB. [Ily^BaCg 


t%r SCENE chaagu u Fomus liuHtufi. Enter Pbrdas,^ 

Fart. MyBnjtherfro]tflihCli:dt)st^eeiii'd':%wiiat 
Strange Tarn of Fate is our Defpair retier'd ? 

J9/0. OPimitf/HeselfteiMke'stlirAmtitttiiit'ddbfti 

:' F§n. Sock Obligations, and conceaF^ create at 

Wooder^ • > ' . 1- 'tJ A 

^rr. Here Six, aj Serrite cnds«»^ii.n«flraid fiee^ 
Snt for the farther Mea|is of fonr Efbapc,^ . 
I mafl commend it to Lord Fartiia' Care;^ ' *^ 

You'll pardon^ Sir, my Hafte to lea:ne yanbary * a \l^ 
Since my own Safety j^ my Friends rtqniie ' 
Cor speedy flight, and Change of nor JDiffmies- 
J BIm. Hold, Sir I thePteafnieofii^ Freedom's lofl^ 
Not knowing whom to^diafik fsr my Deliverance. 

F^. Hm to dihuftf that Bkafnre, I moft^ftin ' ^v 
Conceal my Name i Bat iryoa will fuppofe ' ^ 
Your Freedom worth a grateful Thought : Then there. 
Tisdae I To.AonArii's fiKal Love, 
Whofe^iety alone engs^'d me to attempt it :. . 
And my Reward is paid ni Thanks front her. 
Your Pardfn^ and yonr Leaire-^«^*<- • [Jki-^efOlhu 

3la. So bkntaVirtuenev^hnveiieeni 
Heown'dhimfelf tothoereimPdy my Pkiq^hter^. 
On thy Obedience I conjure ^let £pak. i . . w 

Be juft to his Deiert, and let me know him ; 
Be juft tome, and point me to be gratefnl. 

Iza. You heard my Father, he but aik'd my; Thankt^ 
Leave then to me yoat Care erf Gratitnde: I 
Remembei' once .P^r^/^ ikv?d your Liffer . ' - I 

1st when difcever'd, what was his Reward ?t ' ^ 

£la. His A&ions ought ^>t to be; nam'd, kampnrlili" 
Ftroffa, but by Chance pre(crv*d a Strsingfer;; . .;^ ^ 
But this defign'd to fave ikn Life of Biudus;, 

hsa. And whom eo«^d htMiirA moit^^age 
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Bla. Ha f my Daughter ! O ! I find thy Pears ! 

Well might'ft thoa warn me from' my curious Seailch^ 

A fhoufand recoUedled Thoughts convince 

Me now. It muft, it can be only he ; 

Facwvius^ Life defended, ipeaki him plain : 

Nay fpite of my Averfion, fpeaks him great;. 

If it be fo, if thou confirm'ft it him^, 

1£ ^xis' PeroUa^ then indeed the Soul 

Of vain feiifting Blacius is fubdu'd. 

By his vidorius Virtues bound a Slave, 

And now muft kneel to him. in Shame for PardoR^ 

[IzsidoTZ Afteeh iveefiif^ 
Alas ! thou need*ft not fpcak ! thy flowing Eyes 
Too tenderly confefs thy modell Joy ! 
My Jxadora! O ! I cannot bear my Thoughts ! 
I fee thy Paflion now fo greatly juft,. 
So juftly grateful to Perolla*% Love, ' 

I bum with Blufhes, that I've ftood {6 long; '' 
TJnmov'd againft his cordial Obligations J 
'Nay, I will flatter yet my Pride of thee. 
And fancy thy infpiring Virtues taught 
Him firft to reach this Greatnefs of the Soul.: 

I%a, O ! my kind Father!* tiH he'd conquered! you>' . 
I Icnew not that Perolla had fo far 
Engag'd my Heart : I only thought before "' 

*Twas Gratitude:. But now (if 'us a Fault, ^ 

O yet forgive it \ for) I own 'tis Love». 

Enter a Semmnt: 

Ser. Fly f fly, my Lords, if poflible,^ and fave yput 
Lives ! 
The Guards of /^oimi^A/^furround the Houfe, 
And he himfelf 's this Moment upon Entrance*. 

Fort, O Horror to our Hopes f 

Jza. Diflrefsful Woe ! 

Pw/. No Thought to fave uj? 

£la. None— —For fee our Fate approaches. 

Enter Hannibal, Pacoviiis, Frwofi^ and Guanb. 

Han. So, Sir, you yet are in the Reach of Juftice^ 
BU^ Changes of Fortnne^are to me fo Sreqaent^ 
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Now notking gives me Fear or Woadec. 
I know my Face« and I exped it. 

Ba^. And thou (halt meet it with die rifing Morn : 
Let Fortius too be feiz'dy, whole dar'd Attem{»C 
To hide a Traitor, by the Law condemned. 
Shall make him now the Partner of his Fate« 

JBla. My Brother's Blood I that f!rikes indeed ! 

Han. The Maid is innocent, and thejBefore free;. 
For thefe, condud 'em to their Doom deferv'd* 

Iza. O miferable Fortune !—-— 

[Ex, Bla. Fort. Iza. wtd Cuardtm, 

Han, My Lord Pacwvius^ thefe vile Traitora Lives 
Are fcanty Vengeance for infulted Jnftice : 
Our chieteft Foe i'th^ open Face of onr 
Authority redeemed, our Arms di%rac*d^ 
A Traitor on the Eve of Execution 
In our Head-Q«artets freed by Force from Jaii4ce>. 
More ftirs my R^e, than all vile Blacius* Crimes, 
And we're oblig'^d with double Veng«eance to. reient ili. 

Pac^ What if your Orders on the Ihftant fhou'd 
Proclaim to thofe, that ihall difcover ftrait 
Th' audacious Hands, that fet this Traitor free^ 
Rewards unlimited>, fi)me tempting Bribes, 
That Honour, Love, nor Friendttipoaa reiift. 

Ham. Thou'ft warm'd my Thoughts T ffe it imme» 
diate done ; 
And the Reward, whateieer fhall be aikfd 
Of Haxnihalf within his Power to grant; 
For Trutors in the ftrongeft State conceal'c^ 
Like unlbrefeen DiHeikipers in the Blood, 
"May bring the kealthi^ Body to the Grave : 
Therefore we never. can too dearly buy 
The. Knowledge of & fecret Enemy- \fU 
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Bladttt tfji^/ Ponius f» JPr/>i ; Portiai ^///n/^ 

Bla* nr^ H £ Morning rifes with its ufval Ray, 

J[ Nor ihews the gloou^y Face of leaft ]>if<« 
order: 

No Prodigies, no Fate-lbxietelling Stars ; 

Nor Storms, nor Thunders wait on Blacius* Death l. 

In ev'rx Thing the Courfe of Natare flill 

Keeps duly on, concemleis ih its Road, 

And will do fBIl the fame, when I'm no more ; 

Why ihou'd I think it then a Pain to leave 

Thefe common Ofcje£b, that regard not me } 

Behold ! how peacefully a conftant Mind 

Receiyes the (blemn Summons of its Fate ? 
And in the Body's Reft difcards the Thought I 
To die's no more : Our Sleep's a ihort-liv'd Deatby 
,£kher isjNitthe Lofs of Time unknown ; 
And he that ileeps, till from the Grave awakM» 
Feels not that Gap in his Eternity, 
T'excecd a Moment !— Soft ! he wakes ! 
Snt, Oh ! to. ileepjigain in Death for me ! 

Fortius ! if thy wand'ring Soul has dreamt 
Of Liberty, how mournful is this Waking? 

Port. Not fo, my Brother, tho* iVe dreamt, *tb tmc, 
- Nay dreamt, that our amazing Fortune had 
Preferv'd us both, and tho' my Reafon waking 
Prefents me not a diftant Hope to fave us» 
The lively Image ftill fo fills my Mind, ^ 

1 can't yet leave it for a Thought of Sorrow. 

Blm. . O 1 that I thus cou'd form a Hope for thee ! 
But when I think that my Misfortunes have 
Involv'd thy Fate, that my dear Brother's Blood 
MuH: flream for his unhappy Faith to me ; 
'Tis niore than all my Manhood can fupport I 
O Fortius ! pity, and forgive my Fate* 

Fort. Art thou ta blame for wh;it thy Fate has done I 
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BUdus/ I coo'd call thee now ankind. 
To think my Death^B not more a Pleafore than a Pam> 
Has not onr Friendihip jet from forward Youth I 
To lagging Age ran through dividing Pleafures I I 
And fliali thy Heart not (hare me in Difbefs ? 1 
Shall I now coldly mourn becau{e*>I bleed. 
In Proof but of a friendly Faith to thee ? . 
Now, on my Soul, I know thy honeft Heart > 
With Pleafure wou'd abide its Fate for P^rtfks ; ' 
Can then a Friendftiip (6 £ncerely bound, 
Suppofe a haj^ier End, than xlying thus together! 

Eniir the Prt'voji and Guards. 

Pro. My Lord, your Pardon for unwelcome News: 
I, by Orders now from HanxUmlttcev^*^, 
Am direded to remove you hence 
o your immediate Execution : But, 
or d PtfTf/v/, you have found his Merc]r» ' 

Bla. What faid'ft thou,, ha 1 . 

Pr^. fi i i Great Hamtihai informed. 
On cooler Thoughts, that your imhi^y Crime 
Was more an ancient Friend's Concern for BhctBt, 
Than wilfiil Scorn of his infulted Power, 
Extends his Metcy to yo«r Life's Reprieve* 

Bla. Then welcome Death \ and iince my BroiherV 

1 die without a murmuring Thought to Fate» 

Pwt, OBiaciust can I tafte iiich ill-divide4 Mercy ? 

Pro, Your mournful Daughter, with fucce&le^ Teafi 
linplor'd his Mercy for a Father's Liie, 
But all her piteous Piety cou^d gain 
Was his hard Leave before yotir Death to tkke 
A parting Bleffing, and her laft FarevvelL 

Port* See where fhe comes, adonv'd with Sok-tow* 

Enter Izadora. 

Death ne'er look'd terrible till now. 

Bla, Thefe Tears my f^tadorit^ wound me more * 
Than all the Weapons of approaching Death ; 
9m that r ice it (rilces^fo hard open > • 
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Thy tender Heart, to me the Thought were toothing. 
Why fhou*dil thoa thus diftnrb tKee at a Stroke, 
Which he that's now moft happy 's fure to feel ? 
When firft we're laanch'd on this uncertain Worlds 
Our earliefl Knowledge tells us we maft drown^ 
Nature afTures us nothing m the Voyage, 
But that (hcp foon or late, will call us flri£l: 
To our Account of this intruded Venture : 
The Time is come to make her due Demand 
On me, and 'tis but fit it were paid. 

Iza, But then to enter on your Life difbaiu'd. 
To feize it in a bloody Execution ; 
This is not Nature's Law, but Fortune's Tyranny} 
The Debt of Nature might be eaficr paid ! 
But now to die ! your Healtli, your Senfes found i 
Your Strength yec frefh, and capable to run 
fNo Violence us'd) with Vigour to the Goal ; 
Howe'er your tender Love's Concern for me 
With manly Courage may difguife the Terror^ 
I know 'tis more than Nature can fupport ! 
This weaker Frame in fpite of you muft flart^ 
And fh udder at fo fharp a DifTolution. 

£ia. In vain I fee weak Reafon has prefcrib'd 
Us Virtue, as the Armour of our Hearts : 
iPor, Oh ! to part with thee, my Isuidora f 
To lofe the cordial Comforts of thy Youth, 
Th' endearing Softnefs of that filial Love, 
Whole cheerful Smiles fo oft have footh'd my Age^ 
In fpite of Refolution, wounds me through ; 
To leave thee thus ! to this vile World expos'd. 
An helplefs Orphan, diflitute of Friends, 
Amidft the Hazards of outrageoqs Fortune! 
O ! Where's that temper'd Heart of hardeft Virtue^ 
That can unfhock'd withftand the bruifing Blow ? 

Iza* Nay, now you double my Diilreis— But yet 
One parting Comfort*8 left to your S^ippert, 
And let th' Affurance footh your dying Thoughts, 
That tho' you leave me to the World forlorn,. 
The fame unfhaken Virtue that has ftill 
Preferv'd me taintlefs in my AAions pail, 
Shall^ when the dear Prote^oi? of my Youth 
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h dead, fupport me to the laft like BkctMs* Danghten 

JBla. O I let me prefs thee to my Heart reviv'd, 
And thank thy Virtue for tlus £aie in Death ! 
P^tiut ■ my Brother — — and my Friend — — Fart- 
well— ——--— 
I fee thy Heart is full— -—and will 
Not overcharge it with thy Griefs increasM ! 

Only this Boon ■ my I»mdora*z Youth- 
Let me bequeath to thy prote&ing Care 
—My Izadora ! O ! the killing Thought I 

. This laft Embrace Thy dying Father's Bleffing— « 

One farewell Kifs— O \ muft we part for ever I 
Pro, My Lord, the Time elapfes. 
Bla, But one (hort Word, and I have done. 
And now by all our faithful Friendihip pad, 
(Obierve me well, for 'tis my laft Requeil) 
Let me conji|re thee, Portius^ when the Time 
Of decent Sorrow for a Father's Death, 
In mournful lxAdord% ceaiing Tears, 
Shall be expir'd, to crown her Virgin WiOies, 
Give her, where mod her Beauties are deferv'd. 
Where moft her Heart inclines— to brave PeroUa ; 
And as yon wiih the Grave ihou'd yield me Reft, 
Reward her Virtues with her Love polleft. 

\Bx. fetftfaJhft 

Tbi S C E N £ openings dif comers a Scaffold for thi 
ExecMthn of Blacius, and ai /ome dijiance a Seat rau^d 
for Hannibal ; Guards and People crowding ; Facuviu^ 
fpeaking to an Officer, 

Pac, Now Captain, let the Soldiers clofe their Rai(kt> 
And on this Side the ScaiFold no one pafs. 
Till Hannibal himfelf (hall take his Stand ; 
For he in Perfon is refolv'd to fee 
The Execution of the Law perform'd. 
And by his awful Prefence to prevent 
Th' audacious Thought of any fecond Tumott.^ 
And fee, his Go'ards approach us ! - 
(Within) Bear back, make Way there I 
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Enter Hannibal atundid* 

Ham. Good Morning to the Lord P-acuvius! What! 
Are all Things teady ? Is the Prifoner come_? 

Fac, I fentjaft now yoar Orders to produce him. 

Man. 'Tis well, and has our Edid been proclaimed F 

Pac. Already twice the public Officer 
This Mom proclaimed it in the Forumy 
And through the City ieveral Copies are 
Difpers'd, in Hopes to make it more efFedoal. 

Han. \To tbt Cfpwd] My Friends, what you have hcar4 
proclaim'dy we here 
PreparM ftand forth in Perfoato confirm: 
Nay more ! of thefe unlimited Conditions, 
To bind ns firmer yet to the Performance, 
We folemn Vow before th* attefting Powers, 
By the fall Glory of our conquering Arms, 
An4 by our Father's dear departed Soul, 
Without Referve moft faithfully to keep 'em. 

People. Hozzah ! 

Han, But iee, the Prifoner comes to give our Lawi 
their Due, 

Pac. And me my laft Revenge. 

Enter Blacius, Frov»fi, and Guards. 

Bla. What Ceremony's next? 

Pro. No more, my Lord, but to afcend the Scaffold* 

Sla. Condud me. 

Han. Hold1 

Yet ftay thee, Bladus, e'er the lifted Sword 

Of final Juftice falls upon thy Life ; 

If ought thou know'il, that may arreil its Arm^ 

Now open to the poblic Ear, declare it. 

That Men may fay, thoa either ow'ft thy Hit 

To our impartial Honour, or thy Death 

To what thy guilty Silence has confeft. 

Bla. Since what I und^took for injur'd Romi 
Has faiPd my Hopes, Life now were fcarce a Favour* 
I am prepar'd to die, and therefore (hall be fhort. 
How far my Doom is juft, is bootlefs to inquire ; 
No, profperoiu Hamibah I'll not complain 
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Of Wrongs recciv'd, wh^e thy dire Will*s a Law : 

Yet if thou'dft have the World fuppoie my Dea^ 

l^(oc whole is owing to thjr deaf Revenge^ 

1 have a late Re^ueil to aft: thy Power, 

Which cannot taint thy Honour to comply with* 

'Mam, To let thee fee we deal Compamon with 
Oar Juftice, free demand^ 

BUu Thus then. 
1 have an only Child, who(e £lial hovm 
laitc brought her to Sal^pia, loft, to mourn 
Her haplete Father's Chainc, and iboth his Sorrows, 
l^ow let me beg of thy indulgent Honour, 
That £nce thy Mercy has been pleas'd 
To leave her y«t one only Friend in Pmrtims^ 
That he, this Daughter, and (bme fmall Retinue, 
When I am dead* may ^eely be albw'd 
Your Convoy to the friendly Arms of Rmu^ 
With the Remains of his impair'd Eftate, 
To end their-Days in ino^niive Quiet. 

flan. Our Pow'r wou^d wound itfelf xo fhike die 
. Innocent ; 
The eldeil Law of Greataefs Is Compaflion : 
Thy mournful Daughter free ihall be releas'd. 
And not alone thy Brother Fortius' Fortune, 
But (tho' the Law condemns the Whole) yet Half 
Thy own we grantto her Diftrefs rcftor'dt 
<)f which perfdrm'd, our Honour be the Pledge. 

[Bla. btrwsp and ijuipes his Eyeu 

Pac* How eafily to honeft Fools 
May wife Men paint their Greatn^fs ? [Jfide, 

Han. Now, is there ought that thou wou'dil farther 
fay? 

Bla. No more, but that tlus Favour was 
Thy only Way to draw the Tears of Blacius. 

Han. fiut that our Honour binds us to be jull» 
Thou too (hou'dft talle our Mercy : But the Truft * 
That Carthage has repos'd in Hannibal 
Muft, in de^ite of Nature, be difcharg^d ; 
*Tis that alone, and not thy Foe, deftroys thee % 
By that conrpell'd we yield thee to the Law : 
Condu^ hin;i to his Fate. [Bla. mewaitht Sa^old. 
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Ptf^. Q wcll-fapp<*|ed Virtue ! \ ^ 

Vq^ 9^U>i^ R^btie ikink this real ! ^ [^^^r^ 

^ iVi?^ ii leani 4un0ng tif Cronvdp amd at ftmu Di/hnce^ 
L : . , . Porting 4md Isadora. 

■ ■ ■■/ 

People. Make way ! make way for the Lady there 1 

Guards. Keep! back 1 keep back ! there's na one pafles 
diere. . 

l!cq. . O yet for pity^ SoIdiiO'Sy let me pafs 1 
. Han. Howaowri What means that rude Di£>rder B 

Pr^. My Lord, a Lady by Lord Portiut brought^ 
Diftrefs'd ihe feemSj iotveats with eameft Mood, . 
Before th' Execution's done, ihe may be heard; 
And comes to HatmbtU^ ibe lays, for Juftice« 

j^«9. Admit her s 
To Juftice never has our Way been barr'd. 

. [Han. 4^^biMl!r, Isea, runstohmi anJkneebi 

Iza. O Hanmhali fiu* ever iam'd in Arms, « 

But truly Great in thy R'^^ards of Honour ; 
By Honour, I conjure thee now> bejuft. 
And yet defer doomed Blaciui Execution, 
Whom by the Hopes of my eternal Peace 
I've fomething to reveal, that will compel 
Thy Honour to preferve or iink thy Fame for ever. 

Han, Beware thee^^ Woman, of thy flatter'd Hope^« 
The guilty MMcins* Crimes too full are prov'd 
T* exped our Mercy from the higheft Bribe > 

Thy Tears can give, or ought thou canft reveal ; 
Therefore to fpare thy Tongue, that frnttiefi Pain, 
Oar Guards remove her ■ ■■ ■■ 

Iza. -Holdl 

Yet, cruel Warriour, hear me for thy Fame I 
X a0c not Mercy, but thy Juftice due ; ^^ 

But y^t a Moment, and I'm dumb for ever I 
If what I have to fay is not of laft 
Importance to preferve thy Oaths^ thy Honoor^ 
If not by thy own Laws, proclaim 'd my Right, 
Let loofe thy fierceft Rage upon mv Life ; 
Give me the Tortures, fing'ring Pains, or wprie^ 
The diead Denial of my Hope's Relief 


\ 


Ham, hf tkat tund Power diitiUt diy Soal, 

[Brmkh^firmm the Gtmii^ 
B J Hie lefiffleis Force of conqiieriBg Immmuj 
I Boft ! I win be lieard, or kiold yoa ever ! 
Tkefe Haads ^Bs diBch'd, oo Force Aiall put, nlefi 
Widi trag\ Swords too cut nsf kold aw^. 

^Af^. Heartier! iKar her! 

Mmm. Forbear a wbiktlie Encntioa ! 
Yet thiak not, Woauui» that thy Tears prevail ; 
Bat Honoor, thus alarat'd, deiceMls to hear ihee : 
Mean while fifon ILmmhd thoa'rt a^lecare 
Of Joftice, asdoom'd Mlmems of Us Fate; 
Than whidi dreadfal Oracles foretell. 
Not max afihr'd, thoa atay'ft depend on: 
Say theo from whence, and what is thy Denand ? 

I%fi. Behold me then die ymxdktA Bimdt^ Daaghttri^ 
Whoie late Ofienoet vaoA onfortnnate. 
So far it fcems have for'd your £ital Rage, 
That nothing but his vital Blood can fa^ it.* 
For when yonr Prilbn late was fbre'd, and* he 
To your Revenge's Difappointment freed, 
Yoar warm Refentnepit m its Heat proclaim'd^ 
That whofoever truly flionM reveal 
The firfl Contriver, Caufer, or Accomplice, 
Aadacionfly concern 'd in his Redemption, 
Shott'd firait receive whatever Gift, 
Reward, or Boon^ their utmofl Wiih cou'd a(k. 
Or yon yourfelf had lawful Power to grant. 

Han. Hz\ 

Ix4f. And now, pnrfaantto this Law proclaimM^ 
(Which here I o^r as the Witnefs of 
My Right) I come with an undoubting Joy 
To name this vile O^nder of your Law, 
And from your Honour bound to claim myjufl Reward* 

Han. Thoii haft alarm'd me now indeed. 

Pac. Confuiion ! 

Iza. Which, that yon may with lefs Reln^nce grant, 
I will not only name, but inHant yield 
The dire Offender now into your Power, 
To flake the Thirft of your inflam'd Revenge. 

Han. Nay then, without a Pang, our Doaocs relieved 
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J>are yct-jtfTore thee of thy fiill Reward^ 
Which by thofe iblemn Vows the public Ear 
Can witneis, we have taken. to con^rm 
Again, jvc (wear without rcierve to pay. 
Now then, be tho«-as quick in thy Performance, 
Produce th' Offender, and receive thy WiQies. 

Jza. Behold then, here th' Qflfender ftands I 
Your Prifon forc'd wa& /K«^tfr^^s Gri:mc ^ ^ 
And tho? my weaker 5ex deny -d my Arm 
To execute -fo refolate a D6cd, 
Yet my more daring Heart con trlvM the Mcanis 
By Prayers, and Letters to a Roman Youth, 
I wrought his Friendihip to my Hopes diftrefs'd. 
And with his generous Sword rede^m'd my Father* 
Not^bht I pride me in the glorious Guilt, 
And ftand prepared to meet my Punifhment, 
WhichV beit all your Fury c^n inflid. 
The dear. Reward of my. Difcovery 
Will render light, as your Revenge on Bladu^ :' 
For know, the Boon demanded of thy Juflice*— 

Han^ Hold! 
JJcware, I charge thee, in thy ra(h Demand ; 
And tho' thou'ft caught my Honour in this Snare, 
Think not, when that's difcharg'd, if thou infult'f? 
My Power, my tame Revenge (hall fleep to thee ;^ 
For by the Fury of our Rage dcfy*d, 
That -Moment thou but nam'll thy Father's Life, 
That wretched Father fhall him felf, upon 
That ScafTold rais'd for him, behold thee bleed. 

Pac, Well urg'd Again ! then yet there may be Hopes* 

Han. Now make at thy own Peril thy Demand,, 
I've warn'd thee well, yet Hand prepared to grant. 

Ixa, Then yet*— —whatever Death the aH-juft Gods 
Defign for me- Give me the Life of Blacius J 

People. Huzzah ! Juftice ! Juftice 1 Huzzah ! 

Han. Yes! yes! y* unthinking Herd ! yOufhallhave 
vSotoo will ^ic?«z?/W; your Holiday [Juftice, 

Not yet is loft ; You ftiall have Blood to flare on, 
Thb' pleas'd to think your Favooritc BlaCius favM^ 

Vol. IV, Q. 


362 Perolla and Ixapo&a.' 

Yet you (hall fee, fioce we ferewun'd her F«te» 
Before his Face this fiibtle Traiereis bleed I 
— Bind ! bind her Hands--^yet hokk-^fbr now perkaps 
Convinc'd, that we hare firm reiblT'd thy Dieath, 
The Terror may difluade thy rafh Denand. 

Ixa, Weak Hammhrnly who ftaggertng tJias thy&lf, 
Prefum'ft to meafure by thy own Refblves 
The firmer Daring of a Rowum Soul ; 
Revenge be thiae : Give me the Life of Blacims. 

Han, Provoking Virtae ! in a Female Soul!. 
Where have I liv'd, that never yet conceiv'd the Charm ? ' 
The Charm indeed ! 'tis W^itchcraft ! Spells ! Inchant- 
I feel my Virtue ftraggling in the Snare, [ment I 

And muft deftroy her to preferve isiyfelf ! 
Away! the Sorcerefs ! Hence! dispatch her! hafte. 
And rid me of this Hurry in my Blood ! 
Quick, Slaves ! while yet I have the Power to end her. 

Jis they Uad Isadora to the Scaffold, Perolla Breaks through 

the Guards to Hannibal. 

Per. Hold \ hold, injurious Hannihal, nor let the Blood 
Of Innocence defame thy blind Revenge : 
Behold the nobler Objeft of thy Rage, 
That makes it Juftice, and inftruds thy Fury, 
To bribe thy Mercy to that tender Maid !' 
Behold Perolla^ who provokes thy Vengeance ! 
Whofe Arm when free has been as much thy Terror, 
As now when bound in Chains 'twill be thy Safety ; 
Whcfe Guardian Sword in the contefted Field ' . ^ 
So gft has cut the Hopes of thy Ambition, 
Which -the Lucaliansy Sammfes, Cajplinutn^ 
Th' JppulianSf and Petilia (hall record to Ages : , 
Who not alone content to gall thee, thus 
Vidlorious in the Field ; but to thy Arms 
Difgrace, to thy Head- Quarters came difgttis'd, 
j£v'n in thy Army's Centre forc'd thy Prifons, 
Deftroy'd thy Guards, and in thy Power's Contempt 
Reftor'd the Freedom of thy Foe condemn'd. 

Man, Audacious Virtue! 

Per. Nay, and who now was come, reiblv'd (but that 
f Jis pious Daughter had feredone my Purpofe) 


To ftop, Hkc her, the Fory of thy loft Rcveng«, 
^Uniefs tfcw dar'ft to break thy Honoqr's Bonds) 
By my demanded Pardon for the Life of Bla^im. 
yPac, Horror! 

Ixa. O mod ufttimely Virtue ! / 

Ter. But £noe the Blood <iiJzMdora ii 
The Price decreed of thy extorting Kert y ■■ ■ ■■■ 

/«/i. Hold! 
Oh! hold» unkind P/r0/Ai——^O! glotious Hafntiiai / 
Yet e'er the Raihnefs of hi$ Virtue moves 
To fuperfede the Claim of /»^49r«» 
^rmit me but to offer him a darted Thought^. 
And by the, Hopes of fdlering. Innocence, 
So far is what I afk from Means t' Qppoie> 
That yet I fwear to double your Revenge. 

Han, Such daring Spirits have I never {ecn ; ^ 
Thou haft our Leave, propofe thy Thought, arid cafe 
Me quick of this unadive Wonder. 

[Izadora /eems to argue tviih PerolU/ 
Now ! now, Pacwuiusf help me in this Strait 
Of tempted Honour, and opposed Revenge. 

Pac. Let my Example then inflame thy Soul! 
The loft Perolla, I perceive,^ as much 
Abhors your Perfon as your Height of Gloiy ; 
In that one Thought, he is n# more my Son, 
No more am j his Father, but his Foe : 
L^t then his Blood, ofFenfive to us both. 
At once fate your Revenge and my Diipleafure^ 
There's Glory in (b juft a Sacrifice. 

Han, Amazement ftill ! 
Is't polTible.a Soul fo weak with Spleen 
Can be the Sire of fo much heakhy Virtue ? [Jfide^. 

Per, My Death to faye thee Were a Pleafure : But-*- 

Isca, Can dying with me giye thy Thoughts a Pain f 

Per, O ! that inchanting Softnefs in thy Looks 
Prevails, and yet > 'tis hard ! 

Iz,a, For me, Perolla^ 
To make otir Virtue try'd, immortal as our Level 

Per. I cannot bear the painful Onfet of 
Thy eyes intreating 1 O! I yield! 'tis done! 

Q^z J 


\;^ I f,*-ve% f r->%!M>^Vf ii«"-ri«cwti I^AiflttfiBi^j: . 




Ate..:a; 'reiuu.i^ !ai:'.Vrrcii:.: Hrev. 

i? .^. . Vc-CL^-i'iJ.^ ; •-T,-iiir I /-laTt GLsarfiltcotbaxia;.. hires. 
//ijc;. 'A''>ru-. ret :d iie^ :i:iil ': M*n: u tteilw . 

Hr. n'"-/-: ■" 'i^ ' ■- i> ' pcL%- : hy : sec: ;ja?.77r?'^, E?iC r> , 
}^LiJ£^tC^ its- ."'J«i£,.'J2ii-LLii:>2 n^ccviTiih :tLT ay^wrd'^. 


•:i.^^ 


H^ r t h.%- 1 caiUrr i- I^^i ecu ^ :^. u y: 

Mir,, hiaidd in. Armi,. ai->iti»;E.:iaai ■dLkZ'':i:trvr'LsxreL;; 

miicoil i tbeet-vnftasif^fai'.a, , ^metta :a rny rlrase. . 
^n. Ibiitoftm^ihuj,. I ;-ixi.;i*rn2rTi.:a-ti4akii .beet". : 

TTiamiGaailirtcoaReedl f tour tfale difce^ning; WoricL 
Wa»'dft tbini:aiifeifa«ttaTMrtlt:acf:(Shry^ 

HIt' %cs.viawiaiw Hja-e^ilibdii^ittty Ifixnoiir!! (SdMJR 
Ji ;htTiube Xioft^ c<i CmtL-.g^^i thus dif£ittrgjdi^ 
^•^ s^nutini^j^iiiiiicv Mttx^^ ta htexr Ho£3 ? ' 
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Should lofe their Force lor a vain Smile of Wolttafr^ 
A Flame, which Health of Senie will never own» / 
Like Madnefs when 'tis cur'd, it ever was poiTefs'd witk 

Haa. Injurious Man ! whofe rafli unilak'd Revengt ; 
Wou'd ftain a Soul, that fbars above thv flander. 
But to confirm the cosfcious World, and thee» 
That Uanmbal difdains^ fb baie a Thought, 
Since Love has chang'd their Hearts, and grateful Blacintp 
As I am told, approves their mutual Fires, 
My Innocence thus joins their Hands for evef • 

Peie, Now, on my Soul, this Virtue pains my Senfe^ 
My fwelling Heart's opprefs'd with Obligations. 
O Blaciut / Pcrtitts / IzM^ora / 

PaC' Horror on Horror ftill I O ! Rage of Pain! 
My Son infultant mingling with c'urs'd Blacius*^ Blood I 
Have I for this abjur'd my Country's Cau(b? 
Defpis'd the honeft World's long held Efteem ; 
^old my dear Fame, and cheated of the Price ! 

Han, Let my Example teach thee Temper* 

Pat, Perifh thy tame Philofophy ! 
Low, as I am, my fpitcful Stars fhall fee 
Not all their Malice cou'd fubdue Pacuvius / 
And fince my fatal Services to thee ^ 

Are new at laft Barbarian ^like returxiM 
With thy ungrateful Mercy to my Foe, 
And in my Blood debas'd my iierce Revenge kifulted. 
That Life I only valu'd as a Plague to Blaeiusy 
Seeing him blefs'd, 'tis Time fbou'd be no more. [Stah 

Han, O horrid A61 ! kim/elf* 

' Per, My Father I — — 

Ixa, -O dire Diftra6tion ! 

Pac. Since my fole Joy in Being was my Spite 
To Blacius" Blood, 'twas then Relief to die, 
When 'twas in vain to hate him. \piiu 

Han, Death only cou'd fubdue {o fierce a Paffion. 
Look upA Perollay and reftrai|i thy Tears : 
"Phy Honour and thy Love demand thy Care i 
At once to fr^^ thee then from farther Fears, 
This Fair Oije, Blaciusy Portius, and thyfelf, 
Shall have our L|&aveim;Biediate to depart; 
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A Sqaadroa flrait of our Numidian Horfe 
Shall be detach'd your Convoy to the Conful. 

Bla, And noW from this Day's ftrange Events \vc fe« 
By what fmall Accidents the Gods maintain 
Againft Man's vain Prefwnption their Decrees : 
But, hence an Hour, and the dire Sword was drawn. 
That flion'd have pierc'd the ftreamingLife of ^/«f/W> 
While fierce Pacwvius in too warm Purfuit 
Of his Revenge advis'd the Means, that lofl it ; 
And4ie who came aflur'd to glut his Eyes 
With vengeful Pleafure at the Tragedy, 
Now lies himfclf fole Aftor in the Scene : 
And laft, to Crown their unforefeen Refolves, 
That all Things might in Courfe of JufUcc xnovc^ 
Prt-tf//a's bleft with Jzadora*^ Love, 


<L4 


I 


E P I L O G U E. 


■» , t 


Spoken by Mrs. OLD FIELD, 


W£ L Z, St^n / you^ve/ecH a Prodigy To-dtn : . 
Tivo Lovers true ! in this old-fajhion^ d flay i 
But thefe njcere Romans : Our more modijh Age 
No/uch Examples JheiAJs, but on the Stage. 
Of all the Sparks that Jigh and ogle here 9 
(Hold! let me y^^-»— ^ the Chief are There andThen*, 

[Pointing to the Side-Boxes* 
Shetjc me hut One that ivou^dexpofe his Life^ 
To gain that comfortable Things a Wife : 
But here, ho<w many Hufbands do I fee [The Pit* 

Wou*d gladly ofenture Hanging to get free / 
I 'u;ijh FeroJla may not foon increafe 
The difmal melancholic Lifi of thefe : 
Our Hearts i <ivhen marry* dy 'we but ill defend^ 
For that's the Time to gratify a Friend ; 
Maids are unpra^is^d, nice, and blujb to try 
What mofi they lAjiJh, and fear they knofw not *wfy ^ 
But Wives groiv bold, and find 'when better taught^ 
The Danger^ s not fo great, as once they thought. 
Such Wives there may be. Sirs, but Oh I hoivfe^u^ 
Of us are falfe, compared to finfulTou? 
The Faults, that by our injured Sex are done^ 
jire oiuing to the Vices of your o^jon * 
Fond to provoke, you fake the manly Way^ 
To five ar and lye, to flatter and betray : 
Such is your Humour, or your Weaknefs fuch^ 
You cannot bear to be beloved too much : 
But roving on, nevj Conquefis only prize. 
Giving to All, nxihat fcarce ^would One fuffiU ; 
Andfuch tame Fools do you our Sex believe. 
Not to requite the Favours ive receive^ 
WoiCdye, Gallants, but fairly play your Parity 
And knovi the Value of our faithful Hearts i 
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If^au^dyi the Grounds of our Complaints remo*v$y. 

And make Returns of Conftancy and Lo^e \ 

Yeu then iwiu^dfnd us Obje&sjit to truft^ 

For lue are true iMhene^ver you are juft : 

Ton then *wou'd It*zfe ivith greater Plea/ures hUJt^ 

Than e*erin Lo^e^s foft Empire 'were pojfeji \ 

For every Lover in his Fair ixjou^d find 

True Engliih. Charms ivJth Roman Virtue joined* 
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T H E 


CO NT RE TEMPS-y 


O R, 


RIVAL; CtUEANS: 


S M A L L FA p: C E. 

►As UY?»5 kteiy Ai9:ed, with great Applaufe, 
at H — d — r*s private Th — ^re,- near the 
H M — -. 

Et Cantare pares, c5f Rejpondere ffarat^e, ' 

Virg. Buccl. jTSi2i0^ 

' Mffth jiroiMi^ Italians, hnl alike iu/pir^d 
2i Singj or Sceid ; jufi as the Time requir'^d. 

Modern Tranflatioiu 


S#®!S3i!S«®®®«iS«*«»>® 


\ 


Dramatis Perfbna^* 


F " f -^na, Qacen 6i Bologna* 

C^-'Zf^nit Princds ofModeua* 

H " ^ ■■ r » Hjgh-Prieft CD the AcaAtrnj of DifcordL 

Hr^'^^y Profeflor of Harmony to th^ A^ademy^, 

S-^/^nOf Chief of the Choir, 

j^ f Violino Primo to die Qgeeo' of BobgMk, XXk 

""^^ C ' keep her Majeftjr^s Body in Tane. 

^^^j^^ ' J Baflb Continoo, and Treafurerto the Prij|«^ 

A Choras of P-— rs aBd-Tapees, with Cat-caIIs« 

S C £ N £ the Temple of Difcord, near the H^^U-^^ 

Time ecjoal to the Reprefentation^ 


: 


T H E 


CON r RE fE MP Si 


O R 


RIVAL QLU E A N &• 


SCENE opens and diJco*vsrs t^r Temple of Di/cord : Am 
Altar ivith Cronvns, Globes, Sceptres and other Enfigni 
of Royalty • The ^een and Princefs on either Side, the^ 
Jiltar, The High-Priefi in his Pontijicahilus. The great 
Officers, in their proper Stations*. 

The Chorus ofD—kr-s., L—d -s and Tupees ranged on each 
Side the Stage, according ^o their FaSlions ; Cat-calls in 
their Hands ^ and Whifiles, nmth Bells about their. Necks, 
ttfficiating asVnder-Priefis. After a Jhort Symphony, and: 
fomc fmall. Ceremonies ^ the High-Priefi comes forward m. 


DJIE 4D Qgecn and Princefs, hail ! we thus are meti^ 
To fettle Matters of the greateft Weight : 
From this propitious Hour^ for Years to cctnie. 
The World expe£ls its Peace, and we our Doom : 
Here Difcord reig.ns, but all the Muf^s know. 
From Difcord fweetefl Harmony uce^ Hew ; 

The Omen's good !• Oh ! let it here prove fo t 

Agree, my Queens ! or we mull periih all>. 

With yau the Sons of Harmony will fall ^ 
AU other civil Feu'Is, or foreign Jars, 
Domeftick Broils^, and' long^ projefted War% 


} 


J%SUl u^ 


aus cue, wmok meet c— x— 


U ^ L 


"Vor fliall tke Saxm era 


On this AllLuice think how mndk dqiends r 
^emi'Brifain pity^ and embrace as Friends : 
Why (hoo'd Ambition new yoor Hearts divide ? 
Jn gay triumphal Chariots both ihaU ride ; 
From gilded Thrones the kneeling World command^ 
While Globes and Sceptres gnce each pBrtty Hand^ 
Your elitt*ring Crowns ihaliVcr the Stars prevail. 
And Pa^es fweat beneath th' embroidered Tail ; 
Vaft whifltePd Gnards yoor Hononr fhall maintaitiji 
And tinfel Damfels fwell the fhining Train ;. 
AddrefsM with Majefty at ev'iy Word, 
And off the Stage like Goddefles adored :. 
What won'd you more I »\ -r ..i 


-/- 
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Our little Breafts will pant and heave for Fame^^ 
S weird with th' Ambit;i<Hi of tl^e foremoft Name.. 
Shall then that Chit with me claim equal Sway ? 
Jhat mufiiroom Songftrefs of the other Day I 
with me contend !-^ye Gjds !— with me compare ? 
Unikill'd in Notes, and ev'ry graceful Air I 

[C- -25— ni'jL Fusion plaj their InfirununtSh, 

Vain Infolence l~how (hall our Caufe Be try'd I 
So fmall your Merit, apd fo gr^at your Pride : , 

My Equal held !— 'what more can you pretend I. 
Nor cou'd your Majefty that Plea defend i. 
For Peace, did I not vaflly condefcead : 
Of Honour if I grant th' alternate Part, 
'Tis more my Goodnefs thought, than youcDefertx; 
The Title of a Queen is but a Name, 
The empty Sounding of a BJaft of Fame ; ^ 
Since piqu'd, the Grandeur of th' Affair you hope j: 
For Honour's fake I cannot give it up : 
My Friends are firm as yours, my Claim as ibong ; 
As great my Courage, and my Nails as long. 

[F--*f— na'i Fa&ion ume their Pi^fH, 

Great Ladies !— thief — ^Supporters of this STtage^^ 
Let Fadlion ceafe, an4 moderate your Rage : 
Why on yourfelves this threatened Ruin hurPd ? 
Your Forces join, and you'll enflave tKe World i: 
Both Parties this Diviiion renders weak. 
And this Vanbrughian Dome itfclf docs fhake 5 
If no Refjpedl you have for B — ino^ 
^hinkof what Sums you leave of ready Rino. 

[ScikFaSh/ts mah a terrible NoiJ^ 


i 


^7* . 3^ Centre Tem^s A . Or% 

jffide.l How difffcurt's my Tafk betwixt thefi two 2 
Each hopes. my Aid, and nothing can I do ; 
Serenely tho' I ftand th' alternate Brunt, 
And pocket, fo^myEafe, a fmall Af&ont ; 
Yet when" their Fadions deal their Vengeance rounds 
Hiiles and Cat-callsr undiitinguiih'd wounds 


My Caro Si, Thanks for your kind Advice ;- 
There's nothing can be finer, but your Voice r 
This horrid Pufs prefumes, that I'd engage, 
To ling the fecond on the Britijb Stage ; 
What were yon. Thing ?— to whom did you belongs 
When I charm'd Italy by Force of Song ? 
When greateft Princes did my Fetters wear. 
In Droves they ran my Triumphs to prepare,' 
While purpl'd Cardinals brought up the Rcar.r 
Then crowded Theatres I cou'd controuh 
While you were fniv'ling at your yi, w/, fol\ 
Unrival'd I in Action, Voice and Fame ; 
Nor durft C— « — ni brcathe^.where e'er i^— ^^iMi.«ame*^ 


} 


Unthinking Wretch ! — to boaft of what you wet« f 
Thus mouldy Virgins cry ; we once were fair ! 
Too long the Reins of Empire you did hold, 
Relign the Charge, you're paft it now, and old^ 
At.beft an impotent, and Koyal Drone, 
Unfit, as unbecoming on u 1 hrone : 
If here you arrogantly boaft Applaufe, 
Wft need no Conj^urera to guefs the Casft J^ 


} 
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The jadging Tupees on your Adion doat, 
Aftonifh'd at the Warble of that Throat, 
And dwell with Raptures on your ihaking Note :• 
While canning yon, the Want of Voice ^pply. 
By Dint of wantoa Hand> and rolling £ye« 

Old 1 did (he fay ?— the Malice of my Fate ! 
What was old Woman ever good for yet 1 
Fiend-like you ftrivc t' anticipate my Time, 
And hurry me to Hell, while in my Prime ; 
But, Monfler, to thy juft Confuiion know, 
I'm found within, without, from Top to Toe ; 
And much the World's deceiv'd ; or you're not fb : 
Cou'd I to Neftor^s Years my Life prolong. 
Still fhou'd my Voice enchant, ftill clear as flrong i 
While you in rip'ning, like a Medlar, rot, . 
At beft a Gorgon's Face, and Siren's Throat ; 
Help your decaying Lungs, and chew Eringo : 
Thou little awkard Creature !^-can you Stringa ^ 


} 


. By juiler Means my Empire I maintain. 
And fcorn from fuch poor Arts Applaufe to gain % 
Kind Heaven beftow'd my Voice to charm Mankind^ 
While you the Body move— 1 touch the Mind ; 
For do I meanly condefcend to charm, 
By tickling Fingers or a twining Arm ; 
To do you«Juftice tho' ; — I think — 'tis known. 
That yoo to pkafe, employ niorc Pipes than oncv 

Nature of Ways to pleafe gave you no Choice^ 
But juft equipp'd you with a trifling Voice j 


37* ^*^ Caktre Tempi ; Or, 

A fmall Canary Bird !— below my Rage ! 
ril fix the pretty Chirper in its Cage : 
Thas on the Stage fuperior Pow'r yoiiMl ows^ 
While from your Prifon, I afcend my Throne i 
Then thro' the World led after me in SuMr« 
Ai Tamerlane fejv'd vanquifh'd BajaxeU 

How ^ne are thoie maje&ick W<m^8, and Stalk! 
'Tis hard !-^yoa cannpt iing, as well as talk ; 
'Twere proper firft at Conqn^ft ypn ihoii'd aiiB> 
Nor triumpn yet, till Vidory yon claim i 
JBefbre thole Judges let our Plea be try'd, 
Whoic Ears unbyafs'd can what's Juft decide ; 
S'uch who dare own, they're pleas'd with Notes in Tooe^ 
^nd Muiick's too luxuriant BrancheB prune : 
Sucli who your wild chromatick Rants defpife i 
And to my. fweet pathetick yield the Prize ; 
Such wha diilinguiih nicely in each Not^«, 
The G^gk from the fTarJleoi a Throata 


O (pare your Lanc;s, and cloie this fbange ConteS; 
In equal' Merits neimer is the beft : 
But now the bold Cafcade delights oar £ye8> 
Its falling Catarads g;ye wild Surprize ; 
Anon we chufe the folitary Grove^ 
Where gentle Streams in fofteft Murmurs movej^ 
There down the Precipice loud Torrents r^f. 
Here fweet Meanders win4 into die SouL 


Let not oheslnch of Merit pray be Ixjftj 
Her Pipe I thkk is all that ihe can boaftj^ 


Rival Q^u b a k s. ^^ 

And poor S — nd^^ni finds, when e'er 'tis try*d. 
That (he's all over Pipe, from Side to Side j 
Her Body looks as from the Fairies ftole. 
Enough of'Carcafs to make one large Hole ; 
Where he in Love's- wide Bay o£ Bi/cay toft. 
Hard plys hi$ Oar f l>ut ne'er can touch the CoaiL 

Speak of your Triumphs over bleeding HeartSu, 
fvLi do not thus affront our nat'ral Partis. 

> " ■ ■ , 

My Perfon touch'd !— your Malice I defpife ; 
I'll fpoil your Singing and tare out your Eyes ; 
Each Limb, each Motion mar, each graceful AiTj^ 
Thofe Ornaments you praftife with fufch Care j 
Thus end the wond'rous Magick of your Voice^ 
Which all in clever Execution lies ; 
Your Courage like your Voice may be a Sham^ 
To try, thus down your Throat your Lies I'll cram. 

\^Lajf boU ^Fau— na'i Head-Chathi^ 

• 

S^d^m. [Holding C-^Tf^XiU 
idais Je t^us frie doucemeut^ ma fetitte Fmm. 

Nay, Madam, if you like Bear- Garden PIay> 
^n tY^ty Stage I'll match you any Way. 

[Lays Hands on C — z — ni'/ Hedd-Drefi^ 

[TJbi ^ueen arid Prince/s boxt^ 

[S--*d-«p-ni and M— -ro ftrinit to j^art thim*. 


{ 


Fury fo obUjnate who can pcriwade ? - 
A Dozen of the Guards bring to our Aid : 
What's to be done ? — they can't out-live this Bout> 


r 

I think 'tis befl — to let 'em fight it out : 
Oil to the Flames you add, to flop their Rage ; 
When df'd, ofCourie, their Furv will aflwage, 

\l%ey Jiof to take Breaih^ 


-«/, 


Youf Majefty's convincM now at your Hearty 
I'm capable to play a premier Part : 
If not ytt fatisfie d ■ ■ 


F-^f^na^ 
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fhe Siueen and Princefs again engage : Both FaSiions play 
all their nvarlike Inftruments ; Cat-calls^ Serpents and 

, Cuckoos make a dreadful Din, F— f— na lays -flat 
C— z — niV hofe nvitb a Sceptre ; — C — z — ni breaks 
her Head nvith a gilt Leather Cronvn : H-— I dejiroui t9 

Jee an End of the Battle ^ animates them ivith a Kettle^ 
Drum ; a Globe thro'wn at Random hits the High-Priefi 
tn the Temples, he ft aggers off the Stage : S — d — ni and 
M-— ^ro quit their Pofis and take Shelter behind the 

Scenes The ^een lofes her Head of Hair, and the 

Princefs her Noje in the Skirmifh : At laft the Goddefs 
Difcord infpires C — 2 — ni <with more than mortal Bra* 
'very, fhe plys her Antagonift fo tuarmlyy the ^een is- 
obliged to fly the Princefs folloivs ; S-— f — no creeps 

from under the Altar ivhere he lay hid, and moralises in 
the folio-wing SimiU, 

S-^f-^no. 

So have I feen two furly Bull-Dogs tare 
firm Limb from Limb, and ftrip the Flefh of Hair; 
Mangled all o'er, each Carcafs but one Wound, 
They fnarling, biting, bleeding, ftand their Ground ; 
When tir*d at laft, the noify Fray is done, 
The mighty Caufe of War was but a Bone : 
The pageant Glory of a Title thus 
To Rage provokes each catterwauling Pufs ; 
So much the Shew of Greatnefs is their Care, 
TheyUi lofe the Subftance for a PuiF of Air. 

TJite Curtuin drops^ 


JEnd of the FOURTH VOLUME. 


■'*\ 


, r \ 




^ >:-v^- 


"s 


/ 


.y^ 


^'^■ 


\ 


% 


r 

V 


', . ■ ■ / :/ 




.; .:- 


/^ 


